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f 

ULT88ES (shipt, bat in the even, 
With all the presents he was given. 
And sleeping then) is set next mom 
In full scope of his wisht retnm, 
And treads unknown his country-shore. 
Whose search so many winters wore. 
The ship (returning, and arriv'd 
Against the city) is deprived 
Of form, and, all her motion gone, 
Transform'd by Neptune to t stone. 

Ulysses (let to know the strand 
Where the Phzacians made him land) 
Consults with Pallas, for the life 
Of every wooer of his wife. 
His gifts she hides within a cave, 
And him into a man more grave. 
All hid in wrinkles, crooked, gray, 
Transform'd ; who so goes on his way, 

ANOTHER 

NO. Phseacia , 

Ulysses leaves; 
Whom Ithaca, 
Unwares, receives. 

He said; and silence all their tongues containMy 
In admiration, when with pleasure chain'd 
Their ears had long been to him. At last brake 
Alcinous silence, and in this sort spake 

VOL. II* A 
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^ More To th' Ithacensiany Laertes' son : 
gifts are < Q Ithacus ! How ever over-run 
Uhrss^ With former sufferings in your way for home^ 
i^ore ^^^^^ 'twas, at last, your happy fate to come 
To my high-rooft and brass-foundation'd house, 
I hope, such speed and pass auspicious . zo 
Our loves shall yield you, that you shall no more 
Wander, nor suffer, homewards, as before. 
You then, whoever that are ever grac'd 
With all choice of authorized power to taste 
Such wine with me as warms the sacred rage. 
And is an honorary given to age. 
With which ye likewise hear divinely sing. 
In honour's praise, the poet of the king, 
I move, by way of my command, to this : 
That where in an elaborate chist, there lies 20 
A present for our guest, attires of price. 
And gold engraven with infinite device, 
I wish that each of us should add beside 
A tripod, and a caldron,, amplified 
With size, and metal of most rate, and great ; 
/ For we, in council of taxation met, 
i Will from our subjects gain their worth again ; 
Since 'tis unequal one man should sustain 
A charge so weighty, being the grace of all, 
Which borne by many is a weight but small.' 30 

Thus spake Alcinous, and pleas'd the rest ; 
When each man clos'd with home and sleep 

his feast. 
But when the colour-giving light arose. 
All to the ship did all their speeds dispose. 
And wealth, that honest men makes, brought 

with them. 
All which even he that wore tlie diadem 
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Stow'd in the ship himselfy beneath the seats They 
The rowers sat in, stooping, lest their lets made 

In any of their labours he might proye, ' Ste«? 

Then home he turn'd, and after him did move 
The whole assembly to expected feast* 41 

Among whom he a sacrifice addrest. 
And slew an ox, to weather-wielding Jove, 
Beneath whose empire all things are, and move. 

The thighs then roasting, they made glorious 
cheer, 
Delighted highly ; and amongst them there 
The honour'd-of-the-people us'd his voice,' 
Divine Demodocus. Yet, through this choice 
Of cheer and musick, had Ulysses still 
An eye directed to the Eastern hill, 50 

To see Him rising that illustrates all ; 
For now into his mind a fire did fall 
Of thirst for home. And as in himgry vow 
To needful food a man at fix^d plow 
(To whom the black ox all day long hath 

turn'd 
The stubborn fallows up, his stomach burn'd 
With empty heat and ap])ctite to food, 
His knees afHicted with hiis spirit-spent blood) 
At length the long-expected sun-set sees, 
That he may sit to food, and rest his knees $ 60 
So to Ulysses set the friendly light 
The sun afforded, with as wish'd a sight. 
Who straight bespake that oar-affecting State, 
But did in chief his speech appropriate 
To him by name, that with their rule was crownM. 

* Alcinous ! of all men most renown'd, 
Dismiss me with as safe pass as you vow 
(Your offering past) and may the Gods to yoa 
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A bowl In all contentment use as full a hand ; 
commuct For now my landing here and stay shall stand 70 
offerk^ In all perfection with my heart's desire, 
^^^ Both my so safe deduction to aspire, 

And loving gifts ; which may the Gods to me 
As blest in use make as your acts are free. 
Even to the finding firm in love, and life. 
With all desir'd event, my friends, and wife. 
When, as my self shall live delighted there, 
May you with your wives rest as happy here. 
Your sons and daughters, in particular state. 
With every vertue rendered consummate ; 80 
And, in your general empire, may ill never 
Approach your land, but good your good quit 



ever.* 



This all applauded, and all jointly cried : 
< Dismiss the stranger I He hath dignified 
With fit speech his dismission.' Then the king 
Thus charg'd the herald : * Fill for offering 
A bowl of wine; which through the whole 

large house 
Dispose to all men, that, propitious 
Our father Jove made with our prayers, we may 
Give home our guest in full and wished way.' 90 

This said, Pontonous commixt a bowl 
Of such sweet wine as did delight the soul. 
Which making sacred to the blessed Gods, 
That hold in broad heaven their supreme abodes, 
God-like Ulysses from his chair arose. 
And in the hands of th' empress did impose 
The all-round cup ; to whom, fair spoke, he said : 

* Rejoice, O queen, and be your joys repaid 
By heaven, for me, till age and death succeed ; 
Both which inflict their most unwelcome need xoo 
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On men and dames alike. And| first, for me, Ulsrsses 
I must from hence, to both : Live you here free, ^^^^ ^ 
And ever may all living blessings spring, ^^^ 

Your joy in children, subjects, and your king/ 

This said, divine Ulysses took his way ; 
Before whom the unalterable sway 
Of king Alcinous' virtue did command 
A herald's fit attendance to the strand. 
And ship appointed. With him likewise went 
Handmaids, by Arete's injunction sent. no 

One bore an out and in- weed, fair and sweet, 
The other an embroider'd cabinet. 
The third had bread to bear, and ruddy wine ; 
All which, at sea and ship arriv'd, resign 
Their freight conferred. With fair attendants 

then, 
The sheets and bedding of the man of men, 
Within a cabin of the hollow keel, 
Spread, and made soft, that sleep might sweetly 

seel 
His restful eyes, he enter M, and his bed 
In silence took. The rowers ordered 120 

Themselves in several seats, and then set gone 
The ship, the gable from the hollow stone 
Dissolved and weigh*d-up; all together, close 
Then beat the sea. His lids in sweet repose 
Sleep bound so fast, it scarce gave wiy to breath 
Inexcitable, most dear, next of all to death. 
And as amids a fair field four brave horse 
JWforc a chariot stimg into their course 
With fervent lashes of the smarting scourge, 
That all their fire blows high, and makes them 

urge 130 

To utmost speed the measure of their ground ; 
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The So bore the ship aloft her fiery bound ; 
delis^ht- About whom rusht the billows black and vast, 
hAvenfof ^^ which the sea-roars burst. As firm as fast 
Ithaca ^^^ P^y'^ ^^^ course yet ; nor her winged speed 
The falcon gentle could for pace exceed ; 
So cut she through the waves, and bore a man 
Even with the Gods in counsels, that began 
And spent his former life in all misease. 
Battles of men, and rude wave? of the seas, 140 
Yet now securely slept, forgetting all. 
And when heaven's brightest star, that first doth 

call 
The early morning out, advanced her head. 
Then near to Ithaca the billow-bred 
Phaeacian ship approach'd. There is a port, 
That th' aged sea-God Phorcys makes his fort. 
Whose earth the Ithacensian people own, 
In which two rocks inaccessible are grown 
Far forth into the sea, whose each strength binds 
The boistrous waves in from the high-flown winds 
On both the out-parts so, that all within 151 
The well-built ships, that once their harbour win 
In his calm bosom, without anchor rest. 
Safe, and unstirrM. From forth the haven's 

high crest 
Branch the well-brawn'd arms of an olive-tree ; 
Beneath which runs a cave from all sun free. 
Cool, and delightsome, sacred to th' access 
Of Nymphs whose surnames are the Naiades ; 
In which flew humming bees, in which lay thrown 
Stone cups, stone vessels, shittles all of stone, 160 
With which the Nymphs their purple mantles 

wove. 
In whose contexture art and wonder strove ; 
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In which pure springs perpetually ran ; Ulysses 

To which two entries were ; the one for man, •** ashore 
On which the North breath'd; th' other for 

the Gods, 
On which the South ; and that bore no abodes 
For earthy men, but only deathless feet 
Had there free way. This port these men 

thought meet 
To land Ulysses, being the first they knew, 
Drew then their ship in, but no further drew 170 
Than half her bulk reach'd, by such cunning hand 
Her course was manag'd. Then her men took 

land. 
And first brought forth Ulysses, bed, and all 
That richly furnisht it ; he still in thrall 
Of all-subduing sleep. Upon the sand 
They set him softly down ; and then the strand 
They strew'd with all the goods he had, bestowed 
By the renown'd Phjcacians, since he show'd 
So much Minerya. At the olive root 
They drew them then in heap, most far from foot 
Of any traveller ; least, ere his eyes 181 

Resum'd their charge, they might be others' 

prize. 
These then turn'd home ; nor was the sea's 

Supreme 
Forgetful of his threats, for Polypheme 
Bent at divine Ulysses, yet would prove , 

(Ere their performance) the decree of Jore. 

* Father ! no more the Gods shall honour me, 
Since men despise me, and those men that see 
The light in linage of mine own lov'd race. 
I vow'd Ulysses should, before the grace 190 
Of his return, encounter woes enow 
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Neptune To make that purchase dear ; yet did not yow 
complains Simply against it, since thy brow had bent 
to Jove rp^ i^jg reduction, in the fore-consent 

Thou hadst vouchsaft it ; yet, before my mind 
Hath full power on him, the Phaeacians find 
Their own minds' satisfaction with his pass, 
So far from suffering what my pleasure was, 
That ease and softness now is habited 
In his secure breast, and his careless head aoo 
Returned in peace of sleep to Ithaca, 
The brass and gold of rich Phxacia 
Rocking his temples, garments richly woven. 
And worlds of prize, more than was ever stroven 
From all the conflicts he sustained at Troy, 
If safe he should his full share there in joy.' 

The Shower - dissolver answer'd: * What a 
speech 
Hath past thy palate, O thou great in reach 
Of wrackfull empire ! Far the Gods remain 
From scorn of thee, for 'twere a work of pain 910 
To prosecute with ignominies one 
That sways our ablest and most ancient throne. 
For men, if any so beneath in power 
Neglect thy high will, now, or any hour 
That moves hereafter, take revenge to thee. 
Soothe all thy will, and be thy pleasure free.' 

* Why then,' said he, *thou blacker of the fumes 
That dim the sun^ my licenst power resumes 
Act from thy speech | but T observe so much 
And fear thy pleasure, that I dare not touch 220 
At any inclination of mine own. 
Till thy consenting influence be known. 
But now this curious-built Phaeacian ship. 
Returning from her convoy, I will strip 
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Of all her fleeting matter, and to stone and turns 

Transform and fiK it, just when she hath gone *he ship 
Her full time home, and jets before their prease ^^^^^ 
In all her trim, amids the sable seas, 
That they may cease to convoy strangers still, 
When they shall see so like a mighty hill 930 
Their glory stick before their city's grace. 
And my hands cast a mask before her face.' 

* O friend,' said Joye, * it shows to me the best 
Of all earth's objects, that their whole prease, drest 
In all their wonder, near their town shall stand, 
And stare upon a stone, so near the land. 
So like a ship, and dam up all their lights. 
As if a mountain interpos'd their sights.' 

When Neptune heard this, he for Scheria went, 
Whence the Phseacians took their first descent. 940 
Which when he reacht, and, in her swiftest 

pride. 
The water-treader by the city's side 
Came cutting close, close he came swiftly on, 
Took her in violent hand, and to a stone 
Turn'd all her sylvan substance ; all below 
Firm'd her with roots, and left her. This strange 

show 
When the Phaeacians saw, they stupid stood, 
And askt each other, who amids the flood 
Could fix their ship so in her full speed home, 
And quite transparent make her bulk become? 250 
Thus talkt they; but were far from knowing 

how 
These things had issue. Which their king did 

show, 
And said : * O friends, the ancient prophecies 
My father told to nic, to all our eyes 
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^ The Are now in proof. He said, the time would come, 
iners' When Neptune, for our safe conducting home 
uprise ^j gQj^g q£- strangers, out of envy fir'd. 

Would meet our fairest ship as she retir'd, 
And all the goodly shape and speed we boast 
Should like a mountain stand before us lost 260 
Amids the moving waters ; which we see 
Performed in full end to our prophecy. 
Hear then my counsel, and obey nie then : 
Renounce henceforth our convoy home of men, 
Whoever shall hereafter greet our town ; 
And to th* offended Deity's renown 
Twelve chosen oxen let us sacred make. 
That he may pity us, and from us take 
This shady mountain. They, in fear, obay'd. 
Slew all the beeves, and to the Godhead pray'd, 270 
The dukes and princes all ensphering round 
The sacred altar ; while whose tops were crown'd. 
Divine Ulysses, on his country's breast 
Laid bound in sleep, now rose out of his rest, 
Nor (being so long removed) the region knew. 
Besides which absence yet, Minerva threw 
A cloud about him, to make strange the more 
His safe arrival, lest upon his shore 
He should make known his face, and utter all 
That might prevent th' event that was to fall. 280 
Which she prepar'd so well, that not his wife, 
Presented to him, should perceive his life. 
No citizen, no friend, till righteous fate 
Upon the Wooers* wrongs were consummate. 
Through which cloud all things show'd now to 

the king 
Of foreign fashion ; the enflowrld spring 
Amongst the trees there, the perpetual waves, 
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The rocks, that did more high their foreheads Ulysses 

raise ' ' ' ^ai« to 

To his rapt eye than naturally they did, ^,SJuy^ 

And all the haven, in which a man seem'd hid 390 eartli 
From wind and weather, when storms loudest 
chid. 
He therefore, being risen, stood and viewM 
His country-earth ; which, notperceiv'd, he rued. 
And, striking with his hurl'd-down hands his 

thighs, 
He mourn'd, and said : * O me I Again where lies 
My desart way ? To wrongfull men and rude, 
And with no laws of human right endued ? ' 
Or are they human, and of holy minds ? 
What fits my deed with these so many kinds 
Of goods late given ? What with my self will 
floods 300 

And errors do ? I would to God, these goods 
Had rested with their owners, and that I ' 
Had fallen on kings of more regality, 
To grace out my return, that lov'd indeed, 
And would have given me consorts of fit speed 
To my distresses' ending I But, as now' 
All knowledge flies me where I may bestow 
My laboured purchase, here they shall not stay. 
Lest what I car'd for others make their prey. 
O Gods I I see the great Phxacians then 310 
Were not all just and understanding men. 
That land me elsewhere than their vaunts pre- 
tended. 
Assuring me my country should see ended 
My miseries told them, yet now eat their vaunts. 
O Jove I great Guardian of poor suppliants. 
That others sees, and notes too, shutting in 
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Minerva All in thy plagues that most presume on sin^ 

. ^1^® 5 Revenge me on them. Let me number now 
thepherd ^j^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ ^ gj^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ 

If they have stolen none in their close retreat.' aao 

The goodly caldrons then, and triixuis, set 
In several ranks from out the heap, he told, 
His rich wrought garments too, and all his gold. 
And nothing lackt ; and yet this man did mourn 
The but suppos'd miss of his home-return, 
And creeping to the shore with much complaint; 
Minerva (like a shepherd, young, and quaint. 
As kings' sons are, a double mantle cast 
Athwart his shoulders, his fair goers grac'd 
With fitted shoes, and in his hand a dart) 330 
Appeared to him, whose sight reioic'd his heart, 
To whom he came, and said : ^ O friend I since 

first 
I meet your sight here, be all good the worst 
That can join our encounter. Fare you fair. 
Nor with adverse mind welcome my repair, 
But guard these goods of mine, and succour me. 
As to a God I offer prayers to thee. 
And low access make to thy loved knee. 
Say truth, that I may know, what country then. 
What common people live here, and what men ? 340 
Some famous isle is this ? Or gives it vent, 
Being near the sea, to some rich continent i * 

She answered : * Stranger, what so e'er you are, 
Y'are either foolish, or come passing far. 
That know not this isle, and make that doubt 

trouble, 
For 'tis not so exceedingly ignoble. 
But passing many know it ; and so many, 
That of all nations tliere abides not any. 
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From where the Morning rises and the Sun, ' 349 tells him 

To where the Even and Night their courses run, ^* ^ "* 

But know this country. 'Rocky 'tis, and rough, *"**^ 

And so for use of horse unapt enough, ' 

Yet with sad barrenness not much infested, '• 

Since clouds are here in frequent rains digested. 

And Howry dews. The compass is not great. 

The little yet well-fill'd with wine and wheat. 

It feeds a goat and ox well, being still 

Water'd with floods, that ever over-fill 

With heaven's continual showers ; and wooded so. 

It makes a spring of all the kinds that grow. 360 

And therefore. Stranger, the extended name 

Of this dominion makes access by fame 

From this extreme part of AchaYa 

As far as Ilion, and 'tis Ithaca.' 

This joy'd him much, that so unknown a land 
Turned to his country. Yet so wise a hand ' 
He carried, even of this joy, flown so high, 
That other end he put to his reply " • 
Than straight to show that joy, and lay abroad 
His life to strangers. Therefore he bestow'd 370 
A veil on truth ; for evermore did wind 
About his bosom a most crafty mind. 
Which thus his words shew'd : * I have far at sea. 
In spacious Crete, heard speak of Ithaca, 
Of which myself, it seems, now reach the shore. 
With these my fortunes ; whose whole value more 
I left in Crete amongst my children there. 
From whence I fly for being the slaughterer 
Of royal Idomen's most-lovid son. 
Swift-foot Orsilochus, that could out-run 380 
Profest men for the race. Yet him I slew. 
Because he would deprive me of my due 
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Ulysses In Trojan prize ; for which I suffer'd so . 

invents (The rude waves piercing) the redoubled wo 
a tale Qf mind and body in the wars of men. 
Nor did I gratify his father then 
With any service, but, as well as he 
Sway'd in command of other soldiery. 
So, with a friend withdrawn, we waylaid him, 
When gloomy night the cope of heaven did dim, 390 
And no man knew; but, we lodgM close, he came, 
And I put out to him his vital flame. 
Whose slaughter having author'd with my sword, 
I instant flight made, and straight fell aboard, 
A ship of the renown'd Phcenician state ; 
When prayer, and pay at a suflicient rate. 
Obtained my pass of men in her command ; 
Whom I injoin'd to set me on the land 
Of Pylos, or of Elis the divine, 
Where the Epeians in great empire shine. 400 
But force of weather checked that course to them. 
Though (loth to fail me) to, their most extreme 
They spent their willing powers. But, forc'd 

I from thence, 
We err'd, and put in here, with much expence 
Of care and labour ; and in dead of night. 
When no man there serv'd any appetite 
So much as with the memory of food. 
Though our estates exceeding needy stood. 
But, going ashore, we lay ; when gentle sleep 
My weary pow'rs invaded, and from ship 410 
They fetchmg these my riches, with just hand 
About me laid them, while upon the sand 
Sleep bound my senses ; and for Sidon they 

iPut off from hence) made sail, while here I lay, 
^eft sad alone.' The Goddess laught, and took 
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His hand in hers, and with another look r' ' ' ' which 

i Assuming then the likeness of a dame, •:> « (• ???\ 
iOvely and goodly, Expert in the frame '•• l' ^^^ 
Of yertuoushusewiferies) she answer 'd thus:*' goddess 

< He should be passing sly, and coTetous . 420 
Of stealth, in men s deceits, that coted thee • ' 
In any craft, though any God should be 
Ambitious to exceed in subtilty. 
Thou still-wit-varying wretch ! Insatiate T 
In over-reaches ! Not secure thy state < 
Without these wiles, though on thy native shore 
Thou setst safe footing, but upon thy store ' 
Of false words still spend, that even from thy 
birth .' '■'■* "••«•/ • • ■>'■ ■- • ' 

Have been thy best friends ? Come, our either 
• worth •' ,-.,.•'•, .1. ■» 

Is known to either. Thou of men art far, 450 
For words and counsels, the most singular, * * • 
But I above the Gods in both may boast ; ' 
My still-tried faculties. rYet thou hast lost ^ • 
The knowledge even of me, the Seed of Jove, ' ' 
Pallas Athenia, that have still out-strove ^ • 
In all thy labours their extremes, ^nd stood { / 
Thy sure guard ever, making all thy good ' 
Known to the good Phseacians, anci received* / 
And now again I greet thee, to see weav'd ' 
Fresh counsels for thee, and will take on me 440 
The close reserving of these goods for thee. 
Which the renown'd Phxacian states bestow'd' 
At thy deduction homewards, only mov'd . 
With my both spirit and counsel. All which grace 
I now will amplify, and tell what case 
Thy household stands in, uttering all those pains 
That of mere need yet still must rack thy veins« 
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. He Do thou then freely bear, nor one word give 
"**^^* To man nor dame to show thou yet dost Jive, 
eoddess ^^^ silent suffer over all again 450 

Thy sorrows past, and bear the wrongs of men.' 
* Goddess/ said he, * unjust men, and unwise. 
That author injuries and vanities, 
By vanities and wrongs should rather be 
Bound to this ill-abearing destiny. 
Than just and wise men. What delight hath 

heaven, 1 
That lives unhurt itself, to suffer given 
Up to all domage those poor few that strive 
To imitate it, and like the Deities live ? 
But where you wonder that I know you not 460 
Through all your changes, that skill is not got 
By sleight or art, since thy most hard-hit face 
Is still distinguisht by thy free-given grace ; 
And therefore, truly to acknowledge thee 
In thy encounters, is a maistery 
In men most-knowing ; for to all men thou 
Tak'st several likeness. All men think they know 
Thee in their wits ; but, since thy seeming view 
Appears to all, and yet thy truth to few. 
Through all thy changes to discern thee right 470 
Asks chief love to thee, and inspired light. 
But this I surely know, that, some years jpast, 
I have been often with thy presence grac d, 
All time the sons of Greece wag'd war at Troy ; 
But when Fate's full hour let our swords enjoy 
Our vows in sack of Priam's lofty town, 
Our ships all boarded, and when 6od had blown 
Our fleet in sunder, I could never see 
The Seed of Jove, nor once distinguish thee 
Boarding my ship, to take one woe from me, 480 
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But only in my proper spirit involv'd, Ulvi 

Err'd here and there, quite alain. till heaven die- ^1 ^ 
soly'd ever thus 

Me, and my ill ; which chanc'd not, till thy grace 
By open speech confirmed me, in a place 
Fruitifull of people, where, in person, thou 
Didst giye me guide, and all their city show ; 
And that was the renown'd Phseacian earth. 
Now then, even by the Author of thy birth. 
Vouchsafe my doubt the truth (for far it flies 
My thoughts, that thus should fall into mine eyesj 
Conspicuous Ithaca : but fear I touch 491 

At some far shore, and that thy wit is such 
Thou dost delude me) is it sure the same 
Most honour'd earth that bears my country's 
name ? ' 
* I see,' said she, * thou wilt be ever thus 
In every worldly good incredulous, 
And therefore have no more the power to see 
Frail life more plagued with infelicity 
In one so eloquent, ingenious, wise. 
Another man, that so long miseries 500 

Had kept from his lov'd home, and thus returned 
To see his house, wife, children, would have burn'd 
In headlong lust to visit. Yet t' inquire 
What states they hold, affects not thy desire^ 
Till thou hast tried if in thy wife there be 
A sorrow, wasting days and nights for thee 
In loving tears, that then the sight may prove 
A full reward for cither's mutual love. 
But I would never credit in you both 
Least cause of sorrow, but well knew the troth 510 
Of this thine own return, though all thy friends, 
I knew as well, should make returnless ends ; 

VOL. II. B 
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Athena Yet would not cross mine uncle Neptune so 
cleared 'Pq stand their safeguard, since so high did go 

the cloud TT. I r I • • r 1 

His wrath for thy extinction of the eye 
Of his loy'd son. Come theuy I '11 show thee why 
I call this isle thy Ithaca, to ground 
Thy credit on my words : This haven is own'd 
By th' aged sea-god Phorcys, in whose brow 
This is the olive with the ample bough, 590 
y And here, close by, the pleasant-shaded cave 
That to the Fount-Nymphs th' Ithacensians gave. 
As sacred to their pleasures. Here doth run 
The large and cover'd den, where thou hast done 
Hundreds of offerings to the Naiades, 
Here Mount Neritus shakes his curled tress 
Of shady woods.' This said, she clear'd the 

cloud 
That first deceived his eyes ; and all things show'd 
His country to him. Glad he stood with sight 
Of his lov'd soil, and kist it with delight ; 530 
And instantly to all the Nymphs he paid 
(With hands held up to heaven) these vows, and 
said: 
* Ye Nymphs the Naiades, great Seed of Jove, 
I had conceit that never more should move 
Your sight in these spheres of my erring eyes, 
And therefore, in the fuller sacrifice 
Of my heart's gratitude, rejoice, till more 
I pay your names in offerings as before ; 
Which here I vow, if Jove's benign descent, 
The mighty Pillager, with life convent 540 

My person home, and to my sav'd decease 
Of my lov'd son's sight add the sweet increase.' 
< Be confident,' said Pallas, *nor oppress 
Thy spirits with care of these performances. 
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But these thy fortunes let us straight repose ' They 
In this divine cave's bosom, that may close conceal 
Reserve their value ; and we then may see niSModt 

How best to order other acts to thee. • consult 

Thus entred she the light-excluding cave, 
And through it sought some inmost nook to 
save 550 

The gold, the great brass, and robes richly- 
wrought. 
Given to Ulysses. All which in he brought, 
Laid down in heap ; and she impos'd a stone 
Close to the cavern's mouth. Then sat they oo 
The sacred olive's root, consulting how ' 

To act th' insulting Wooers' overthrow ; 
When Pallas said : * Examine now the means 
That best may lay hand on the impudence 
Of those proud Wooers, that have now three years 
Thy rooP s rule sway'd, and been bold offerers 560 
Of suit and gifts to thy renowned wife. 
Who for thy absence all her desolate life 
Dissolves in tears till thy desir'd return ; 
Yet all her Wooers, while she thus doth mourn. 
She holds in hope, and every one affords 

iln fore-sent message) promise; but her words 
icar other utterance than her heart approves/ 
* O Gods,' said Ithacus, ' it now behoves 
My fate to end me in the ill decease 
That Agamemnon underwent, unless 570 

You tell me, and in time, their close intents* 
Advise then means to the reveng'd events 
We both resolve on. Be thyself so kind 
To stand close to me, and but such a mind 
Breathe in my bosom, as when th' I lion towers 
We tore in cinders. O if equal powers 
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Athena Thou wouldst enflame amids my nerves as then^ 
directs I could encounter with three hundred men, 
his plans ^j^y ^^ly self, great Goddess, had to friend, 

In those braye ardors thou wert wont t' ex- 
tend ! * 580 
* I will be strongly with thee,' answer'd she, 
* Nor must thou fail, but do thy part with me. 
When both whose powers combine, I hope the 

bloods 
And brains of some of these that waste thy goods 
Shall strew thy goodly pavements. Join we 

then: 
I first will render thee unknown to men, 
And on thy solid lineaments make dry 
Thy now smooth skin ; thy bright-brown curls 

imply 
In hoary mattings ; thy broad shoulders clothe 
In such a cloak as every eye shall lothe ; 590 
Thy bright eyes blear and wrinkle; and so change 
Thy form at all parts, that thou shalt be strange 
To all the Wooers, thy young son, and wife. 
But to thy herdsman first present thy life. 
That guards thy swine, and wisheth well to thee. 
That loves thy son and wife Penelope. 
Thy search shall find him set aside his herd. 
That are with taste-delighting acorns rear'd. 
And drink the dark-deep water of the spring. 
Bright Arethusa, the most nourishing 600 

Raiser of herds. There stay, and, taking seat 
Aside thy herdsman, of the whole state treat 
Of home-occurrents ; while I make access 
To fair-dame breeding Sparta for regress 
Of lov'd Telemachus, who went in quest 
Of thy lov'd fame, and livM the welcome guest 
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Of Menelaus.' The much-knower said : and tells 

* Why wouldst not thou, in whose grave breast him all is 

is bred ton 

The art to order all acts, tell in this 
His error to him ? Let those years of his 610 
Amids the rude seas wander, and sustain 
The woes there raging, while unworthy men 
Devour his fortunes i* * Let not care extend 
Thy heart for him,' said she, * myself did send 
His person in thy search, to set his worth, 
By good fame blown, to such a distance forth. 
Nor suffers he in any least degree 
The grief you fear, but all variety 
That plenty can yield in her quietst fare. 
In Menelaus' court, doth sit and share. 620 

In whose return from home, the Wooers yet 
Lay bloody ambush, and a ship have set 
To sea, to intercept his life before 
He touch again his birth's attempted shore. 
All which, my thoughts say, they shall never 

do. 
But rather, that the earth shall overgo 
Some one at least of these love-making men. 
By which thy goods so much empair sustain.' 
Thus using certain secret words to him. 
She toucht him with her rod ; and every limb 630 
Was hid all-over with a wither 'd skin ; 
His bright eyes blear'd; his brow-curls white 

and thin ; 
And all things did an ag^d man present. 
Then, for his own weeds, shirt and coat, all- 
rent, 
Tann'd, and all-sooti^d with noisome smoke. 
She put him on ; and, over all, a cloke 
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"The Made of a stag's huge hide, of which was worn 
disguise The hair quite off; a scrip, all-patcht and torn, 
. Hung by a cord, oft broke and knit again; 
And with a staff did his old limbs sustain* 640 
Thus haying both consulted of th' event. 
They parted both ; and forth to Sparta went 
The gray-eyed Goddess, to see all things done 
That appertained to wise Ulysses' son. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses meets amids the field 
His swain Eumaeus ; who doth yield 
Kind guest-rites to him, and relate 
Occvrrents of his wrong'd estate. 

ANOTHER 

S?. Ulysses fains 

For his true good i 
His pious swain*s 
Faith understood. ; 

But he the rough way took from forth the port. The 
Through woods and hiU-tops, seeking the resort f^f^' 
Where Pallas said divine Eumaeus liv*d; ' 
Who of the fortunes^ that were first atchiey'd 
By God-like Ithacus in household rights, 
Had more true care than all his prosylites. 
He found him sitting in his cottage door^ 
Where he had raisM to every airy Wore • ^ 

A front of great height, and in such a place 
That round ye might behold, of circular grace zo 
A walk so wound about it ; which the swain 

iln absence of his far-gone sovereign) 
lad built himself, without his queen's supply^ 
Or old Laertes', to see safely he 
His housed herd. The inner part he wrought 
Of stones, that thither his own labours brought, 
Which with an hedge of thorn he fenced about, 
And compast all the hedge with pales cleft out 

28 
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The dogfs Of sable oak, that here and there he fixt 

attack Frequent and thick. Within his yard he mixt 20 
Ulysses T^gjye g^y^g ^q lodge his herd ; and every stye 
Had room and use for fifty swine to lie ; 
But those were females all. The male swine slept 
Without doors ever ; nor was their herd kept 
Fair like the females, since they sufFer'd still 
Great diminution, he being forcM to kill 
And send the fattest to the dainty feasts 
Affected by th' ungodly wooing guests. 
Their number therefore but three hundred were 
And sixty. By them mastives, as austere 30 
As savage beasts, lay ever, their fierce strain 
Bred by the herdsman, a mere prince of men. 
Their number four. Himself was then applied 
In cutting forth a fair-hued ox's hide, 
To fit his feet with shoes. His servants held 
Guard of his swine ; three, here and there, at field. 
The fourth he sent to city with a sow. 
Which must of force be offer'd to the vow 
The Wooers made to all satiety, 
To serve which still they did those offerings ply. 
The fate-born-dogs-to-bark took sodain view 41 
Of Odysseus, and upon him flew 
With open mouth. He, cunning to appall 
A fierce dog's fury, from his hand let fall 
His staff to earth, and sat him careless down. 
And yet to him had one foul wrong been shown 
Where most his right lay, had not instantly 
The herdsman let his hide fall, and his cry 
(With frequent stones flung at the dogs) repellM 
This way and that their eager course they held; 50 
When through the entry past, he thus did mourn : 
* O father I How soon had you near been torn 
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By these rude dogs, whose hurt had branded me Eamaeuss 

With much neglect of you ! But Deity entertain 

Hath given so many other sighs and cares ^°* 

To my attendant state, that well unwarea 

You might be hurt for me, for here I lie 

Grieving and mourning for the Majesty 

That, God-like, wonted to be ruling here ; 

Since now I fat his swine for other's cheer, 60 

Where he, perhaps, errs hungry up and down, 

In countries, nations, cities, all unknown ; 

If any where he lives yet, and doth see 

The sun's sweet beams. But, father, follow me. 

That, cheer'd with wine and food, you may dis- 
close I 

From whence you truly are, and all the woes 

Your age is subject to. This said, he led 

Into his cottage, and of osiers spread 
A thicken'd hurdle, on whose top he strow'd • 
A wild-goat's shaggy skin, and then bestow'd 70 
His own couch on it, that was soft :8nd 
great. 
Ulysses joy'd to see him so entreat 
His uncouth presence, saying : * Jove requite, 
And all the immortal Gods, with that delight 
Thou most desir'st, thy kind receipt of me, 
O friend to human hospitality ! ' 

Eumseusanswer'd: * Guest! Ifone much worse 
Arriv'd here than thyself, it were a curse 
To my poor means, to let a stranger taste 
Contempt, for fit food. Poor men, and unplac'd 
In free seats of their own, are all from Jove 81 
Commended to our entertaining love. 
But poor is th' entertainment I can give. 
Yet free and loving. Of such men as live • 
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The The liyes of seryants, and are still in fear 
frugal Where young lords govern, this is all the cheer 
meal ^hey can afford a stranger. There was one 
That us'd to manage this now desart throne. 
To whom the Gods deny return, that show'd 
His curious favour to me, and bestow'd 90 

Possessions on me, a most-wished wife, 
A house, and portion, and a servant's life. 
Fit for the gift a gracious king should give ; 
Who still took pains himself, and God made thrive 
His personal endeavour, and to me 
His work the more increast, in which you see 
I now am conversant. And therefore much 
His hand had helpt me, had Heaven's will been 

such, 
He might have here grown old. But he is gone. 
And would to God the whole successidn zoo 
Of Helen might go with him ; since for her 
So many men died, whose fate did confer 
My liege to Troy, in Agamemnon's grace. 
To spoil her people, and her turrets race I ' 

This said, his coat to him he straight did gird. 
And to his styes went that contain'd his herd ; 
From whence he took out two, slew both, and cut 
Both fairly up ; a fire enflam'd, and put 
To spit the joints ; which roasted well, he set 
With spit and all to him, that he might eat zzo 
From thence his food in all the singeing heat : 
Yet dredg'd it first with flour ; then fill'd his cup 
With good sweet wine ; sate then, and cheer'd 

him up: 
* Eat now, my guest, such lean swine as are meat 
For us poor swains ; the fat the Wooers eat. 
In whose minds no shame, no remorse, doth move. 
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Though well they know the blest Gods do not Eiimsetis 
Jove complains 

Ungodly actions, but respect the right, Ww^ra 

And in the works of pious men delight. 

But these are worse than impious, for those zao 

That TOW t' injustice, and profess them foes 

To other nations, enter on their land, 

And Jupiter (to show his punishing hand 

Upon th' invaded, for their penance then) 

Gives favour to their foes, though wicked men, 

To make their prey on them ; who, haying freight 

Their ships with spoil enough, weigh anchor 

straight, 
And each man to his house ; ^and yet even these. 
Doth powerful fear of God's just vengeance seize 
Even for that prize in which they so rejoice) X30 
But these men, knowing (having heard the voice 
Of God by some means) that sad death hath reft 
The ruler here, will never suffer left 
Their unjust wooing of his wife, nor take 
Her often answer, and their own roofs make 
Their fit retreats, but (since uncheckt they may) 
They therefore will make still his goods their 

prey, 
Without all spare or end. There is no day. 
Nor night, sent out from God, that ever they 
Profane with one beast's blood, oi^ only two, 240 
But more make spoil of; and the wrongs they do 
In meat's excess to wine as well extend. 
Which as excessively their riots spend. 
Yet still leave store, for sure his means were great, 
And no heroe, that hath choicest seat 
Upon the fruitful neighbour continent. 
Or in this isle itself, so opulent 
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Ulysses Was as Ulysses ; noy nor twenty such, 
gave good Py^ altogether, did possess so much. 
^^' ^d Whose herds and flocks I '11 tell to every head : 
Upon the continent he daily fed 151 

Twelve herds of oxen, no less flocks of sheep. 
As many herds of swine, stalls large and steep, 
And equal sort of goats, which tenants there, 
And his own sheepherds, kept. Then fed he here 
Eleven fair stalls of goats, whose food hath yield 
In the extreme part of a neighbour- field. 
Each stall his herdsman hath, an honest swain. 
Yet every one must every day sustain 
The load of one beast (the most-fat, and best x6o 
Of all the stall-fed) to the Wooers' feast. 
And I, for my part, of the swine I keep 
(With four more herdsmen) every day help steep 
The Wooers* appetites in blood of one. 
The most select our choice can fall upon.' 

To this Ulysses gave good ear, and fed. 
And drunk his wine, and vext, and ravished 
His food for mere vexation. Seeds of ill 
His stomach sow'd, to hear his goods go still 
To glut of Wooers. But his dinner done, 170 
And stomach fed to satisfaction, 
He drunk a full bowl, all of only wine. 
And gave it to the guardian of his swine. 
Who took it, and rejoic'd ; to whom he said : 

* O friend, who is it that, so rich, hath paid 
Price for thy service, whose commended pow'r. 
Thou sayst, to grace the Grecian conquerour. 
At Ilion perisht ? Tell me. It may fall 
I knew some such. The great God knows, and all 
The other deathless Godheads, if I can, z8o 
Far having travell'd, tell of such a man.' 
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Eumxus answered : * Father, never one, Euimeiui 
Of all the strangers that have toucht upon lauds his 

This coasty with his life's news could ever yet ™***^ 
Of queen, or lov'd son, any credit get. 
These travailers, for clothes, or for a meal, 
At all adventures, any lie will tell. 
Nor do they trade for truth. Not any man 
That saw the people Ithacensian, 
Of all their sort, and had the queen's supplies, 190 
Did ever tell her any news, but lies. 
She graciously receives them yet, enquires 
Of all she can, and all in tears expires. 
It IS th' accustom'd law, that women keep, 
Their husbands elsewhere dead, at home to weep. 
But do thou quickly, father, forge a tale, 
Some coat, or cloak, to keep thee warm withal. 
Perhaps some one may yield ihte ; but for him, 
Vultures and dogs have torn from every limb 
His porous skin, and forth his soul is fled, 200 
His corse at sea to fishes forfeited, 
Or on the shore lies hid in heaps of sand, 
And thiere hath he his ebb, his native strand 
With friends' tears flowing. But to me, past all 
Were tears created ; for I never shall 
Find so humane a royal master more. 
What ever sea I seek, what ever shore. 
Nay, to my father, or my mother's love 
Should I return, by whom I breathe and move, 
Could I so much joy offer ; nor these eyes 2x0 
(Though my desires sustain extremities 
For their sad absence) would so fain be blest 
With sight of their lives, in my native nest. 
As with Ulysses dead ; in whose last rest, 
O friend, my soul shall love him. He 's not here. 
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* Ulysses Nor do I name him like a flatterer, 

shall But as one thankful for his love and care 
return rp^ ^^^ ^ p^^j. ^^^^^ , j^j ^j^^ ^^y^ ^ ^.^^.^^ 

And be he past all shores where sun can shine, 
I will invoke him as a soul divine.' 390 

* O friend,' said he, * to say, and to believe. 
He cannot live, doth too much licence give 
To incredulity ; for, not to speak 

At needy randon, but my breath to break 
In sacred oath, Ulysses shall return. 
And when his sight recomforts those that mourn 
In his own roofs, then give me cloak, and coat. 
And garments worthy of a man of note. 
Before which, though need urg'd me never so, 
I '11 not receive a thread, but naked go. 230 

No less I hate him than the gates of hell, 
That poorness can force an untruth to tell. 
Let Jove then (heaven's chief God) just witness 

bear. 
And this thy hospitable table here, 
Together with unblam'd Ulysses' house. 
In which I find receipt so gracious. 
What I affirm'd of him shall all be true. 
This instant year thine eyes even here shall view 
Thy lord Ulysses. Nay, ere this moneth's end, 
Return'd full-home, he shall revenge extend 240 
To every one, whose ever deed has done 
Wrong to his wife and his iJlustrous son.' 

* O father,' he replied, * I '11 neither give 
Thy news reward, nor doth Ulysses live. 
But come, enough of this, let 's drink and eat. 
And never more his memory repeat. 

It grieves my heart to be remember'd thus 
By any one of one so glorious. 
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But stand your oath in your assertion strong, Enniflens 

And let Ulysses come, for whom I long, 250 ^^^ }"• 

For whom his wife, for whom his agid sire, S^J* 

For whom his son consumes his god-like fire ; 

Whose chance I now must mourn, and ever shall. 

Whom when the Gods had brought to be as tall 

As any upright plant, and I had said. 

He would amongst a court of men have swayM 

In counsels, and for form have been admirM 

Even with his father, some God misinspir'd, 

Or man took from him his own equal mind, 

And past him for the Pylian shore to find 960 

His long-lost father. In return from whence, 

The Wooers' pride way-lays his innocence, 

That of divine Arcesius all the race 

May fade to Ithaca, and not the grace 

Of any name left to it. But leave we 

His state, however, if surprised he be. 

Or if he scape. And may Saturnius' hand 

Protect him safely to his native land. 

Do thou then, father, show your griefs, and cause 

Of your arrival here ; nor break the laws 370 

That truth prescribes you, but relate your name. 

And of what race you are, your father's fame. 

And native city's ; ship and men unfold. 

That to this isle convey'd you, since I hold 

Your here arrival was not all by shore. 

Nor that your feet your aged person bore.' 

He answer'd him : * I *11 tell all strictly true. 
If time, and food, and wine enough, accrue 
Within your roof to us, that freely we 
May sit and banquet. Let your business be a8o 
Discharg'd by others ; for, when all is done, 
I cannot easly, while the year doth run 
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Ulyssea His circle rounds run over all the woes, 
keeps Beneath which, by the course the Gods dispose, 

disguise ^^ *^^ ^^^ labours. First, I '11 tell you then, 
From ample Crete I fetch my native strain ; 
My father wealthy, whose house many a life 
Brought forth and bred besides by his true wife. 
But me a bond-maid bore, his concubine. 
Yet tendered was I as his lawful line 990 

By him of whose race I my life profess. 
Castor his name, sumam'd Hylacides. 
A man, in fore-times, by the Cretan state. 
For goods, good children, and his fortunate 
Success in all acts, of no mean esteem. 
But death-conferring Fates have banisht him 
To Pluto's kingdom. After whom, his sons 
By lots divided his possessions. 
And gave me passing little ; yet bestowed 
A house on me, to which my virtues woo'd 300 
A wife from rich men's roofs ; nor was borne low, 
Nor last in fight, though all nerves fail me now 
But I suppose, that you, by thus much seen. 
Know by the stubble what the corn hath been. 
For, past all doubt, affliction past all mean 
Hath brought my age on ; but, in seasons past. 
Both Mars and Pallas have with boldness grac'd. 
And fortitude, my fortunes, when I chus'd 
Choice men for ambush, prest to have produced 
111 to mine enemies ; my too ventrous spirit 310 
Set never death before mine eyes, for merit. 
But, far the first advanced still, still I strook 
Dead with my lance whoever overtook 
My speed of foot. Such was I then for war. 
But rustick actions ever fled me far, 
And household thrift, which breeds a famous race. 
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In oar-driyen ships did I my pleasures place. The ' 
In battles, light darts, arrows. Sad thmcs all, ^^^^^ 
And into others' thoughts with horror falL * wij 

But what God put into my mind, to me 330 
I still esteem'd as my felicity. 
As men of several metals are addrest. 
So several forms are in their souls imprest. 

Before the sons of Greece set foot in Troy, 
Nine times, in chief, I did command enjoy 
Of men and ships against our foreign foe. 
And all I fitly wisht succeeded so. ' 
Yet, after this, I much exploit atchievM, 
When straight my house in all possessions thrivM. 
Yet, after that, I great and reverend grew 330 
Amongst the Cretans, till the Thunderer drew ' 
Our forces out in his foe-Troy decrees ; 
A hateful service that dissolvM the knees 
Of many a soldier. And to this was I, 
And famous Idomen, enjoin'd t' apply 
Our ships and pow'rs. Nor was there to be 

heard 
One reason for denial, so preferred 
Was the unreasonable people's rumour. 
Nine years we therefore fed the martial humour, 
And in the tenth, de-peopling Priam's town 340 
We sail'd for home. But God had quickly blown 
Our fleet in pieces ; and to wretched me . 
The counsellor Jove did much mishap decree, , 
For, only one month, I had leave t' enjoy 
My wife and children, and my goods t employ* 
But, after this, my mind for Egypt stood. 
When nine fair ships I rigg'd forth for the flood 
Mann'd them with noble soldiers, all things fit 
For such a voyage soon were won to it. 

VOL. II. c 
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The men Yet six days after stay'd my friends in feast, 350 
fall to While I in banquets to the Gods addrest 
forage ^^g}^ sacred matter for their sacrifice. 

The seventh, we boarded ; and the Northern skies 
Lent us a frank and passing prosperous gale, 
Fore which we bore us (regand £aay sail 
As we had backt a full and frolick tide ; 
Nor felt one ship misfortune for her pride, 
But safe we sat, our sailors and the wind 
Consenting in our convoy. When heaven shin'd 
In sacred radiance of the fift fair day, 360 

To sweetly water'd Egypt reacht our way. 
And there we anchored; where I charg'd my men 
To stay aboard, and watch. Dismissing then 
Some scouts to get the hill-tops, and discover, 
They (to their own intemperance given over) 
Straight fell to forage the rich fields, and thence 
Enforce both wives and infants, with th' expence 
Of both their bloods. When straight the 

rumour ilew 
Up to the city. Which heard, up they drew 
By day's first break, and all the field was filled 370 
With foot and horse, whose arms did all things 

gild. 
And then the lightning-loving Deity cast 
A foul flight on my soldiers ; nor stood fast 
One man of all. About whom Mischief stood. 
And with his stern steel drew in streams the blood 
The greater part fed in their dissolute veins ; 
The rest were sav'd, and made enthralled swains 
To all the basest usages there bred. 
And then, even Jove himself supplied my head 
With saving counsel ; though I wisht to die, 380 
And there in Egypt with their slaughters lie. 
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So much grief seiz'd me, but Jove made me yields Ulytset 

Dishelm my head, take from my neck my shieldi ^^^' 

Hurl from my hand ray lance, and to the tjroop fo^UiY* 

Of horse the king led mstantly made, up, ^ing 

Embrace, and kiss his knees ; whom pity wun 

To give me safety; and (to make me shun , 

The people's outrage, that made in amain, . , 

All jointly iir'd with thirst to see me slain) t 

He took me to his chariot, weeping, home, 390 

Himself with fear of Jove's wrath overcome, 

Who yielding souls receives, and takes most ill 

All such as well may save yet love to kill. 

Seven years I sojourn'd here, and treasury gat 

In good abundance of th' Egyptian state. 

For all would give ; but when th' eight year 

began, 
A knowing fellow (that would gnaw a man 
Like to a vermin, with his hellish brain. 
And many an honest soul even quick had slain. 
Whose name was Phoenix) close accosted me, 400 
And with insinuations, such as he 
Practised on others, my consent he gained i 
To go into PhGenicia, where remained 
His house, and living. And with him I liv'd 
A c6mplete year ; but when were all arriv'd 
The months and days, and that the year again 
Was turning round, and every season's reign 
Renew'd upon us, we for Libya went : 
When, still inventing crafts to circumvent^, 
He made pretext, that I should only go 410 
And help convey his freight ; but thought not so. 
For his mtent was to have sold me there. 
And made good gain for finding me a year. 
Yet him I follow d, though suspecting this. 
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Ship- For, being aboard his ship, I must be his 
wreckt Of strong necessity. She ran the flood 
on Crete ^Driven with a northern gale, right free, and 

good) 
Amids the full stream, full on Crete. But then 
Jove plotted death to him and all his men, 
For (put off quite from Crete, and so far gone 490 
That shore was lost, and we set eye on none. 
But all shewed heaven and sea) above our keel 
Jove pointed right a cloud as black as hell. 
Beneath which all the sea hid, and from'whence 
Jove thunder'd as his hand would never thence, 
And thick into our ship he threw his flash, ' 
That 'gainst a rock, or flat, her keel did dash 
With headlong rapture. Of the sulphur all 
Her bulk did savour ; and her men let fall 
Amids the surges, on which all lay tost 430 
Like sea-gulls^ round about her sides, and lost. 
And so God took all home-return from them. 
But Jove himself, though plung'd in that extreme, 
Recovered me by thrusting on my hand 
The ship's long mast. And, that my life might 

stand 
A little more up, I embraced it round ; 
And on the rude winds, that did ruins sound. 
Nine days we hover'd. In the tenth black night 
A huge sea cast me on Thesprotia's height. 
Where the heroe Phidon, that was chief 440 
Of all the Thesprotes, gave my wrack relief, 
Without the price of that redemption 
That Phoenix fisht for. Where the king's 

lov'd son 
Came to me, took me by the hand, and led 
Into his court my poor life, surfetted 
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With cold and labour ; and because my wrack • News of 
Chanc'd on his father's shore, he let not, lack . yi3fiscpi.< 
My plight or coat, or cloak, or anything , ' 

Might cherish heat in me. And here the king '■ ' -^ 

Said, he receivM Ulysses as his guest, . 450 
Obsenr'd him friend-like, and his course addrest 
Home to his country, showing there to me ? / 
Ulysses' goods, a very treasury 
Of brass, and gold, and steel of curious frame^ 
And to the tenth succession of his name 
He laid up wealth enough, to serve beside 
In that king's house, so hugely amplified 
His treasure was. But from his court the kmg 
Affirm'd him shipt for the Dodonean spring, 
To hear, from out the high-hair'd oak of Jove, 460 
Counsel from him for means to his remove 
To his lov'd country, whence so many a year 
He had been absent ; if he should appear 
Disguis'd, or manifest ; and further swore 
In his mid courts at sacrifice, before 
These very eyes, that he had ready there . 
Both ship and soldiers, to attend and bear * 
Him to his country. But, before, it chanc'd 
That a Thesprotian ship was to be lancht ; 
For the much-corn-renown'd Dulichian land^ 470 
In which the king gave to his men command 
To take, and bring me under tender hand 
To king Acastus. But, in ill design ' ' ' 

Of my poor life, did their desires combine, . > 
So far forth, as might ever keep me under 
In fortune's hands, and tear my state in sunder. 
And when the water-treader far away ' 

Had left the land, then plotted they the day ' 
Of my long servitude, and took from me .. i 
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' Tbe Both coat and cloak, and all things that might be 
herdfniian Grace in my habit, and in place put on 480 
^^eve '^^^^ tatter'd rags, which now you see upon 

My wretched bosom. When heaven's light 

took sea, 
They fetcht the field-works of fair Ithaca,' 
And in the arm'd ship, with a well-wreathed cord, 
They straitly bound me, and did all disboard 
To shore to supper, in contentious rout. 
Yet straight the Gods themselves took from about 
My pressed limbs the bands, with equal ease. 
And I, my head in rags wrapt, took the seas, 490 
Descending by the smooth stern, using then 
My hands for oars, and made from these bad men 
Long way in little time. At last, I fetcht 
A goodly grove of oaks, whose shore I recht, 
And cast me prostrate on it. When they knew 
My thus-made scape, about the shores they flew. 
But, soon not findmg, held it not their best 
To seek me further, but returned to rest 
Aboard their vessel. Me the Gods lodg'd close. 
Conducting me into the safe repose 500 

A good man's stable yielded. And thus Fate 
This poor hour added to my living date.' 
*0 wretch of guests,' said he, 'thy tale 
hath stirr'd 
My mind to much ruth, both how thou hast err'd. 
And suffer'd, hearing in such good parts shown. 
But, what thy chang'd relation would make known 
About Ulysses, I hold neither true. 
Nor will believe. And what need'st thou pursue 
A lie so rashly, since he sure is so 
As I conceive, for which my skill shall go ? 5x0 
The safe return my king lacks cannot be. 
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He 18 so envied of each Deity, since 

So clear, bo cruelly. For not in Troy *h® gods 

Tlicy gave liim end, nor let his corpse enjoy uivmas 
The hands of friends (which well they might 

have done, 
He managed arms to such perfection, 
And should have had his sepulchre, and all, 
And all the Greeks to grace his funeral. 
And this had given a glory to his son 
Through all times future) but his head is run 520 
Unseen, unhonourM, into Harpies' maws. 
For my part, I *11 not meddle with the cause : 
I live a separate life amongst my swine. 
Come at no town for any need of mine. 
Unless the circularly-witted queen 
(When any fair-come guest is to be seen 
That brings her news) commands me bring a 

brawn, 
About which (all things being in question drawn. 
That touch the king) they sit, and some are sad 
For his long absence, some again are glad 530 
To waste his goods unwreakt, all talking still. 
But, as for me, I nourisht little will ' 
T' inquire or question of him, since the man 
That feign'd himself the fled ^tolian. 
For slaughtering one, through many regions 

stray'd. 
In my stall, as his diyersory, stayM. 
Where well entreating him, he told me then, 
Amongst the Cretans, with king Idomcn, 
He saw Ulysses at his ship's repair. 
That had been brusht with the enraged air ; 540 
And that in summer, or in autumn, sure. 
With all his brave friends and rich furniture, 
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He re- He would be here ; and nothing so, nor so. 
proachea But thou, an old man, taught with so much woe 
tne guest ^^ ^^JQ^ j^^g^ suffered, to be seasonM true, 

And brought by his fate, do not here pursue 
His gratulations with thy cunning lies. 
Thou canst not soak so through my faculties, 
For I did never either honour thee 
Or give thee love, to bring these tales to me, 550 
But in my fear of hospitable Jove 
Thou didst to this pass my affections move/ 
* You stand exceedingly much incredulous,' 
Replied Ulysses, * to have witnest thus 
My word and oath, yet yield no trust at all. 
But make we now a covenant here, and call 
The dreadfuU Gods to witness, that take seat 
In large Olympus : If your king's retreat 
Prove made, even hither, you shall furnish me 
With cloak, and coat, and make my passage free 
For lov'd Dulichius ; if, as fits my vow, 561 
Your king return not, let your servants throw 
My old limbs headlong from some rock most high, 
That other poor men may take fear to lie.' 

The herdsman, that had gifts in him divine. 
Replied : < O guest, how shall this fame of mine 
And honest vertue, amongst men, remain 
Now, and hereafter, without worthy stain. 
If I, that led thee to my hovel here, 
And made thee fitting hospitable cheer, 470 

Should after kill thee, and thy loved mind 
Force from thy bones ? Or how should stand 

enclin'd 
With any faith my will t' importune Jove, 
In any prayer hereafter for his love ? 

Come, now 'tis supper's hour, and instant haste 
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My men will make home, when our sweet repast The 
We'll taste tocether/ This discourse they held supper 
In mutual kind, when from a neighbour-field P»FP«»«« 
His swine and swine-herds came, who in their 

cotes 
Inclos'd their herds for sleep, which mighty 

throats 580 

Laid out in entring. Then the God-like swain 
His men enjoin'd thus : ^ Bring me to be slain 
A chief swine female, for my stranger guest. 
When altogether we will take our feast. 
Refreshing now our spirits, that all day take 
Pains in our swine's good, who may therefore make 
For our pains with them all amends with one, 
Since others eat our labours, and take none.' 
This said, his sharp steel hew'd down wood, and 

they 
A passing fat swine hal'd out of the sty, 590 
Of ^y^ years old, which to the fire they put. 
When first Eumacus from the front did cut 
The sacred hair, and cast it in the fire. 
Then pray'd to heaven 5 for still before desire 
Was serv d with food, in their so rude abodes. 
Not the poor swine-herd would forget the Gods. 
Good souls they bore, how bad soever were 
The habits that their bodies' parts did bear. 
When all the deathless Deities besought. 
That wise Ulysses might be safely brought 600 
Home to his house ; then with a log of oak 
Left lying by, high lifting it, a stroke 
He gave so deadly it made life expire. 
Then cut the rest her throat, and all in fire 
They hid and sing'd her : cut her up, and then, 
The master took the office from the men. 
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The Who on the altar did the parts impose 
supper That serv'd for sacrifice ; beginning close 
eaten ^^out the belJy, thorough which he went. 

And (all the chief fat gathering) gave it vent 6io 
(Part dredg'd with flour) into the sacred flame j 
Then cut they up the joints, and roasted them, 
Drew all from spit, and scrvM in dishes all. 
Then rose Eumaeus (who was general 
In skill to guide each act his fit event) 
And, all in seven parts cut, the first part went 
To service of the Nymphs and Mercury, 
To whose names he did rites of piety 
In vows particular ; and ail the rest 
He shar'd to every one, but his lov'd guest 630 
He grac'd with all the chine, and of that king, 
To have his heart cheer'd, set up every string. 
Which he observing said : * I would to Jove, 
Eumaeus, thou liv'dst in his worthy love 
As great as mine, that giv'st to such a guest 
As my poor self of all thy goods the best.' 

Eumaeus answer 'd : < Eat, unhappy wretch. 
And to what here is at thy pleasure reach. 
This I have, this thou want'st ; thus God will give. 
Thus take away, in us, and all that live. 630 
To his will's equal centre all things fall. 
His mind he must have, for he can do all.' 

Thus having eat, and to his wine descended. 
Before he serv'd his own thirst, he commended 
The first use of it in fit sacrifice 
(As of his meat) to all the Dieties, 
And to the city-racer's hand applied 
The second cup, whose place was next his side. 
Mesaulius did distribute the meat, 
(To which charge was Eumaeus solely set, 640 
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In absence of Ulysses, by the queen ^ ' UIti 

And old Laertes) and this man had been ' **^i. 
Bought by Eumgeus, with his faculties, 2S?^^ 

Employed then in the Taphian merchandise. 

But now, to food appos'd, and ordered thus, 
AH fell. Desire sufHc d, Mesaulius 
Did take away. For bed then next they were, 
All throughly satisfied with complete cheer. 
The night then came, ill, and no taper shin'd ; 
Jove rain'd her whole date 5 th* ever-watry win4 
Zephyr blew loud ; and Laertiades 651 

(Approving kind Eumgeus' carefulness 
For his whole good) made far about assay, 
To get some cast-ofF cassock (least he lay 
That rough night cold) of him, or any one 
Of those his servants ; when he thus begun : 

* Hear mc, Eunijcus, and my other friends, 
I'll use a speech that to my glory tends. 
Since I have drunk wine past my usual guise. 
Strong wine commands the fool ana moves the wise^ 
Moves and impels him too to sing dnd dance 661 
And break in pleasant laughters, dnd, perchance, 
Prefer a sj^cech too that were better in. 
But when my spirits once to speak begin, 
I shall not then dissemble. Would to heaven, 
I were as young, and had my forces driven 
As close together, as when once our powers 
We led to ambush under th* Ilion towers 1 
Where Ithacus and Menelaus were 
The two commanders, when it pleas'd them there 
To take myself for third, when to the town 670 
And lofty walls we led, we coucht close down, 
All arm'd, amids the osiers and the reeds. 
Which oftentimes th' o'er-flowing river feeds. 
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The The cold night came, and th' icy northern gale 
*|jjdly Blew bleak upon us, after which did fall 
*" fJSrc "^ *now 80 cold, it cut, as in it beat 

A frozen water, which was all concrete 
About our shields like crystal. All made fain 
Above our arms to clothe, and clothe again. 680 
And so we made good shift, our shields beside 
Clapt close upon our clothes, to rest and hide 
From all discovery. But I, poor fool, 
Left my weeds with my men, because so cool 
I thought it could not prove; which thought my 

pride 
A little strengthened, being loth to hide 
A goodly glittering garment I had on ; 
And so I followM with my shield alone, 
And that brave weed. But when the night near 

ended 
Her course on earth, and that the stars descended, 
I joggM Ulysses, who lay passing near, 691 
Aiid spake to him, that had a nimble ear, 
Assuring him, that long I could not lie 
Amongst the living, for the fervency 
Of that sharp night would kill me, since as then 
My evil angel made me with my men 
Leave all weeds but a fine one. But I know 
'Tis vain to talk ; here wants all remedy now. 

This said, he bore that understanding part 
In his prompt spirit that still show'd his art 700 
In fight and counsel, saying (in a word, 
And that low- whisper 'd) peace, lest you afford 
Some Greek note of your softness. No word more, 
But made as if his stem austerity bore 
My plight no pity ; yet, as still he lay 
His head reposing on his hand, gave way 
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To this invention : ** Hear me friends, a dream The 

(That was of some celestial light a beam) twineherd 

Stood in my sleep before me, prompting me KSf"^^ 

With this fit notice : "We are far,** said he, 7x0 ctotfainr 

" From out our fleet. Let one go then, and try 

If Agamemnon will afford supply 

To what we now are strong.** This stirr'd a speed 

In Thoas to th* affair ; whose purple weed 

He left for haste ; which then I took, and lay 

In quiet after, till the dawn of day. 

This shift Ulysses made for one in need. 
And would to heaven, that youth such spirit did 

feed 
Now in my nerves, and that my joints were knit 
With such a strength as made me then held fit 
To lead men with Ulysses ! I should then 791 
Seem worth a weed that fits a herdsman's men. 
For two respects, to gain a thankful friend. 
And to a good man's need a good extend.* 

* O father,* said Eumseus, * thou hast shown 
Good cause for us to give thee good renown. 
Not using any word that was not freed 
From allTeast ill. Thou, therefore, shalt not need 
Or coat, or other thing, that aptly may 
Beseem a wretched suppliant for defray 730 
Of this night's need. But, when her golden throne 
The morn ascends, you must resume your own. 
For here you must not dream of many weeds. 
Or any change at all. We serve our needs 
As you do yours : one back, one coat. But when 
Ulysses* lov6d son returns, he then 
Shall give you coat and cassock, and bestow 
Your person where your heart and soul is now.' 

This said, he rose, made near the fire his bed. 
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Eumaeus Which all with goats* and sheep-skins he bespread. 
: sleeps AH which Ulysses with himself did line. 741 
' mSn^ ^^*^ whom, besides, he changM a gaberdine, 
his hogs '^bick lin'd, and soft, which still he made his shift 
WheQ he would dress him gainst the horrid drift 
Of tempest, when deep winter's season blows. 
Nor pleas'd it him to lie there with his sows. 
But while Ulysses slept there, and close by 
The other younkers, he abroad would lie, 
And therefore arm'd him. Which set cheerfull fare 
Before Ulysses' heart, to see such care 750 

Of his goods taken, how far off so ever 
His fate his person and his wealth should sever. 
First then, a sharp-edg'd sword he girt about 
His well-spread shoulders, and Tto shelter out . 
The sharp West wind that blew) he put him on 
A thick-Iin'd jacket, and yet cast upon 
All that the large hide of a goat well-fed. 
A lance then took he, with a keen steel head, 
To be his keep-off both 'gainst men and dogs. 
And thus went he to rest with his male hogs, 760 
That still abroad lay underneath a rock. 
Shield to the North wind's ever-eager shock. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

MiNKRVA to his native seat 

Exhorts Ulysses* 8on*8 retreat. 

In bed, and waking. He receives 

Gifts of Atrldes, and so leaves 

The Spartan court. And, going aboard| 

Doth favourable way afford, 

To Theoclymenus, that was 

The Argive augur, and sought pasSi 

Fled for a slaughter he had done. 

Eumteus tells Laertes* son. 
How he became his father's nian| 
Being sold by the Phoenician 
For some agreed -on faculties, 
From forth the Syrian Isle, made prise. 

Telemachus, arrived at home, 
Doth to Eumaeus' cottage come. 

ANOTHER 

"0. From Spartans strand 
Makes safe access 
To his own land 
Ulyssides. 

In Lacedxmon, Lirge, and apt for dances^ 
Athenian Pallas her access advances 
Up to the great-in-soul Ulysses* seed, 
Suggesting his return now fit for deed* 
She found both him and Nestor's noble son 
In bed, in front of that fair mansion, 
Nestoridcs surprised with pleasing sleep. 
But on the watch Ulysses son did keep, 

47 
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Athena Sleep could not enter, cares did so excite 
bids Tele- His soul, through all the solitary night, lo 

"J*™* For his lov'd father. To him, near, she said : 
* Telemachus I Tis time that now were stay'd 
Thy foreign travails, since thy goods are free 
For those proud men that all will eat from thee, 
Divide thy whole possessions, and leave 
Thy too-late presence nothing to receive. 
Incite the shrill-voic*d Menelaus then. 
To send thee to thy native seat again, 
While thou mayst yet find in her honour strong 
Thy blameless mother, 'gainst thy father's 
wrong. 8o 

For both the father, and the brothers too. 
Of thy lov'd mother, will not suffer so 
Extended any more her widow's bed. 
But make her now her richest wooer wed, 
Eurymachus ; who chiefly may augment 
Her gifts, and make her jointure eminent. 
And therefore haste thee, lest, in thy despite, 
Thy house stand empty of thy native right. 
For well thou know'st what mind a woman bears ; 
The house of him, whoever she endears 30 

Herself in nuptials to, she sees increast. 
The issue of her first lov'd lord deceast 
Forgotten quite, and never thought on more. 
In thy return then, the re-counted store 
Thou find'st reserv'd, to thy most trusted maid 
Commit in guard, till heaven's powers have pur- 

vay'd 
A wife, in virtue and in beauty's grace, 
Of fit sort for thee, to supply her place. 
And this note more I '11 give thee, which repose 
In sure remembrance : The best sort of those 40 
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That woo thy mother watchful scouts address, and she 
Both in the straits of th* Ithacensian seas, . . ' departs 
And dusty Samos, with intent t' invade i' - 
And take thy life, ere thy return be made. 
Which yet I think will fail, and some of them 
That waste thy fortunes taste of that extreme 
They plot for thee. But keep off far from shores 
And day and night sail, for a fore-right blore^ 
Who ever of th* Immortals that vow guard 
And scape to thy return, will see prepar'd. 50 
As soon as thou arriv'st, dismiss to town 
Thy ship and men, and first of all make down 
To him that keeps thy swine, and doth conceive 
A tender care to see thee well survive. , 
There sleep ; and send him to the town, to. tell 
The chaste Penelope, that safe and well 
Thou liv'st in his charge, and that Pylos' sands 
The place contained from whence thy person lands.' 

Thus she to large Olympus made ascent; 
When with his heel a little touch he lent .160 
To Nestor's son, whose sleep's sweet chains he 

loos'd, : ' ' , . 

Bad rise, and see in chariot inclos'd 
Their one-hoov'd horse, that they might straight 

be gone; 
* No such haste,', he replied, < Night holds her 

throne, • ,1 . r i 

And dims all way to course of chariot. . 
The morn will soon get up. Nor see forgot 
The gifts with haste, that wHl, I know, be rich, 
And put into our coach with gracious speech . 
By lance-fam'd Menelaus. Not a guest 
Shall touch at his house, but shall store his breast 70 
With fit mind of an hospitable man, 

VOL. II. 
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Mehelaus To last as long as any daylight can 

speeds His eyes re-comfort, in such gifts as he 
Iflff^ests ^''^ proofs make of his hearty royalty/ 

He had no sooner said, but up arose 
Aurora, that the golden hills repose. 
And Menelaus, good at martial cries, 
From Helen's bed rais'd, to his guest applies ' 
His first apparance. Whose repair made known 
T' Ulysses' lov'd son, on his robe was thrown 80 
About his gracious body, his cloak cast 
Athwart his ample shoulders, and in haste 
Abroad he went, and did the king accost : ' 

* Atrides, guarded with heaven's deified host, 
Grant now remission to my native right. 
My mind now urging mine own house's sight.' 
* Nor will I stay,' said he, * thy person long, ' 
Since thy desires to go are grown so strong. 
I should myself be angry to sustain 
The like detention urg'd by other men. 90 

Who loves a guest past mean, past mean will hate, 
The mean in all acU bears the best estate. 
A like ill 'tis, to thrust out such a guest 
As would not go, as to detain* the rest. 
We should a guest love, while he loves to stay,' 
And, when he likes not, give him loving way. 
Yet suffer so, that we may gifts im])Ose 
In coach to thee ; which ere our hands enclose, 
Thine eyes shall see, lest else our loves may glose. 
Besides, I '11 cause our women to prepare 100 
What our house yields, and merely so niuch fare 
As may suffice for health. Both well will do. 
Both for our honour and our profit too. 
And, serving strength with food, you after may 
As much earth measure as will match the day; 
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If you will turn your course from sea, and go BreakCftst 
Through Greece and Argos (that myself may sd ** PJJ" 
Keep kind way with thee) I '11 join horse, and P^^ 

guide : 

T* our human cities. Nor ungratified 'J ' 
Will any one remit us ;< some one thing ' ' iio 
Will each present us, that along may bring ' 
Our pass with love, and prove our vertues bUz'd: 
A caldron, or a tripod, ricbly-braz'df ' ' 
Two mules, a bowl of gold, that hath his price' 
Height^nM with emblems of some rare dei^ice'.*' 

The wise prince answer'd : * I would eladly go- 
Home to mine own, and see that jgovern'd so' -' 
That I may keep what 'I for certain hold,; 
Not hazard that for only hop'd-for gold. ' 
I left behind me none so all ways fit ' 'tao 

To give it guard, as mine own trust with it. 
Besides, in this broad course which you propose, - 
My father seeking, I myself may lose.* ' ? 

Wheii this the shrill-voic'd Menelaus heard. 
He charg'd his queen and maids to see prepar'd 
Breakfast, of what the whole house held for best. 
To him rose Eteoneus from his rest, ' ^ 

Whose dwelling Was not far off from the court,' 
And his attendance his command did sort ' ' ^ ^ 
With kindling fires, and furthering all the roast, 130 ' 
In act of whose charge heard no time he lost; i' '' 

Him6elf then to an odorous room descended, ' 
Whom; Mega|)cnthe and his queen attended^ • t' • 
Come to hi^ treasury, a t^o-ear'd cup * •'; '' 
He chus'd of all, and made his son bear up < • 
A silver bowl. The queen then taking fctand *^ 
Aside her chest, where by her own fair hand '^ 
Lay vests of all hues wrought, she < took out one ) 
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Parting^ Most large, most artful^ chiefly fair, and shone 
fi^ts Like to a star, and lay of all the last. 140 

. ., Then through the house with either's gift they 

past; 
When to Ulysses* son Atrides said : 

* Telemachus, since so entirely sway'd 
Thy thoughts are with thy vow'd return now 

tenderMy 
May Juno's thundring husband see it rendered 
Perfect at all parts, action answering thought. 
Of all the rich gifts, in my treasure sought, 
I give thee here the most in grace and best. 
A bowl, but silver, yet the brim's comprest 
With gold, whose fabrick his desert doth bring 150 
From Vulcan's hand, presented by the king 
And great heroe of Sidonia's state. 
When at our parting he did consummate 
His whole house keeping. This do thou com- 
mand.' 
This said, he put the round bowl in his hand, 
And then his strong son Megapenthe plac'd 
The silver cup before him, amply grac'd 
With work and lustre. Helen (standing by, 
And in her hand the robe, her huswifery) 
His name remembring, said : * And I present, 160 
Lov'd son, this gift to thee, the monument 
Of the so-many-lovld Helen's hands. 
Which, at the knitting of thy nuptial bands, * 
Present thy wife. In mean space, may it lie 
By thy lov'd mother ; but to me apply 
Thy pleasure in it, and thus take thy way 
To thy fair house, and country's wished stay.' 
Thus gave she to his hands the veil, and he 
The acceptation author'd joyfully. 
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Which in the chariot's chist Pisistratus .' 
Plac'd with the rest, and held miraculous. 

The yellow-headed king then led them all ' 
To seats and thrones plac'd in his spacious hall. 
The hand-maid water brought, and gave it stream 
From out a fair and golden ewer to them. 
From whose hands to a silver caldron fled 
The troubled wave. A bright board then she 

spread, ' .; « 

On which another reverend dame set bread. 
To which more servants store of victuals serv'd* 
Eteoneus was the man that kerv'd, z8o 

And Megapenthe fill'd them all their wine.:'-. 
All fed and drank, till all felt care decline 
For those refreshings. Both the guests did go 
To horse, and coach, and forth the portico.' ' 
A little issued, when the yellow King '■ I 
Brought wine himself, that, with an offering 
To all the Gods, th^y might their journey take. 
He stood before the Gods, and thus he spake : 

* F arewell, young Princes I To grave Nestor's 
ear ' . ' ■ ' 

This salutation from my gratitude bear : 190 
That I profess, in all our I lion wars. 
He stood a careful father to my cares.' I 

To him the wise Ulyssides replied : 
* With all our utmost shall be signified, 
Jove-kept Atrides, your right royal will ; 
And would to God, I could as well fulfill • 
Mine own mind's gratitude, for your free grace^ 
In telling to Ulysses, in the place 
Of my return, in what accomplisht kind !' ' 
I have obtain'd the office of a friend ' 200 

At your deservings ; whose fair end you crown 
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The With gifts 80 roahy, aiid of such renown 1' 
portent of His wish, that he might find in his retreat 
imSTSe ^'^^ father safe returned (to so repeat 
goose '^^^ king's love to him) was saluted thus : 

An eagle rose, and in her seres did truss ' > 
A goose, all white, and huge, a household one, 
Which men and women, crying out upon. 
Pursued, but she, being near the guests, her flight 
Made on their right hand, and kept still fore- 
• iright . • ».....■ , aib 

Before their horses; which observ'd by them. 
The spirits in all their minds took joys extreme. 
Which < Nestor's : son thus questioned : ' < Jove- 
kept king, : : . !• 
Yield your grave thoughts, if this ostentfull thing 
(This eagle, and this goose) touch us, or you?' 

He put to studyj and not knowing how • 
To give fit answer, Helen took on her 
Th' ostent's solution, and did this prefer : 

* Hear me, and I will play the prophet's part, 
As the Immortals cast it in my heart, 220 
And as, I think, will make the true sense known : 
As this Jove's bird, from out the mountains flown, 
(Where was her eyrie, and whence rose her race, ) 
Trust up this goose, that from the house did 

graze, 
So shall Ulysses, coming from the wild 
Of seas and sufferings, reach, unreconcil'd. 
His native home, where even this hour he is. 
And on those house-fed Wooers those wrongs 

of his 
Will shortly wreak, with all their miseries.' 

* O,' said Telemachus, * if Saturnian Jove 230 
To my desires thy dear presage approve, 
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When I arrive, I will perform to thee, • ; They 
My daily vows, as to a Deity.* rest at* 

This said, he us'd his scourge upon the horse, *^*^* 
That through the^ city freely made their course 
To field, and all day made that first speed good. 
But when the sun set, and obscureness stood > > 
In each man's way, they ended theit access , 
At Pheras, in the house of Diodes, » ' 
Son to Orsilochus, Alpheus' seed, ■ f ; 340 
Who gave them guest-rites j and sleep'd natural 

need > . .' 

They that night served there. When Aurora 

rose, , ••■.:.• '.■,'. ; ■ • 

They join'd their horse, took coach, and did 
dispose , ' ' ' 

Their course for Pylos ; whose high city soOn 
They reacht. Nor would Telemachus be 

woon ' 

To Nestor's house, and therefore order 'd. thus 
His sj>eech to Nestor's son, Pisistratus : 

*How shall I win thy promise to a grace ' 
That I must ask of thee ? We both imbrace ' 
The names of bed-fellows, and in that name 250 
Will glory as an adjunct of our fame. 
Our fathers' friendship ; Our own equal age, • 
And our joint travail, may the more engage ' . 
Our mutual concord. Do not then assay. 
My God-lov'd friend, to lead me from my way 
To my near ship, but take a course direct 
And leave me there, lest thy old sire's res|)ect, 
In his desire to love me, hinder so 
My way for home, that have such need to go.' 

This said, Nestorides held all discbufse 360 
In his kind soul, how best he might enforce 
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Tele- Both promise and performance ; which) at last, 
nachus He vow'd to venture, and directly cast 

^bio ^^^ horse about to fetch the ship and shore. 

Where come, his friends' most lovely gifts he bore 
Aboard the ship, and in her hind-deck plac'd 
The veil that Helen's curious hand had grac'd. 
And Menelaus' gold, and said : ^ Away, 
Nor let thy men, in any least date, stay. 
But quite jmt off, ere I get home, and tell 970 
The old duke, you are past ; for passing well 
I know his mind to so exceed all force 
Of any prayer, that he will stay your course, 
HimseU make hither, all your course call back, 
And, when he hath you, have no thought to rack 
Him from his bounty, and to let you part 
Without a present, but be vext at heart 
With both our pleadings, if we once but move 
The least repression of his fiery love.* 

Thus took he coach, his ^ir-man'd steeds 
scourg'd on ' aSo 

Along the Pylian city, and anon 
His father's court reacht ; while Ulysses' son 
Bade board, and arm; which with a thought 
was done. 
His rowers set, and he rich odours firing 
In his hind-deck, for his secure retiring. 
To great Athenia, to his ship came flying 
A stranger, and a prophet : as relying 
On wished passage, having newly slain 
A man at Argos ; yet his race's vein 
Flow'd from Melampus, who in former date 390 
In Fylos liv'd, and had a huge estate, 
But fled his country, and the punishing hand 
Of great-soul'd Neleus, in a foreign land. 
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From that most famous mortal, having held : • The 

A world of riches, nor could be cortipeli'd ' ' ' ' hatwy of 

To render restitution in a year. ' ^ Metom- 

T V ' 1* pus race 

In mean space, hvmg as close prisoner . *^ . ,.- 

In court of Fhylacus, and for the sake 

Of Neleus' daughter mighty cares did take, 

Together with a grievous languor sent . ' 300 

From grave Erinnys, that did much torment 

His vex^d conscience $ yet his Jife*s expence 

Hescapt,and drave the loud-voiced oxen thence. 

To breed-sheep Pylos, bringing vengeance thus 

Her foul demerit to great Neleiis, ? 

And to his brother's house reduced his wife. ■ ^ 

Who yet from Pylos did remove his life ' ' ' 

For feed-horse Argos, where his fate set down 

A dwelling for him, and in much renown ' • 

Made govern many Argives, where a spouse 310 

He took to him, and built a famous house.' ^^ 

There had he born to him Antiphates, 

And forceful Mantius. To the first of these ^ 

Was great Oicleus born : Oicleus gat 

Amphiaraus, that the popular state 

Had all their health in, whom even from his heart 

Jove lov'd, and Phoebus in the whole desert 

Of friendship held him ; yet not blest so much 

That age's threshold he did ever touch. 

But lost his life by female bribery. 320 

Yet two sons author'd his posterity, 

Alcmseon, and renown 'd Amphilochus. 

Mantius had issue Polyphidius, " ' ' 

And Clytus, but Aurora ravisht him^ '' ' 

For excellence of his admired limb, . . •' • 

And interested him amongst the Gods; 

His brother knew men's good and bad abodes ' 
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The The' bedt of all men, after the decease ) 

Btfanger Of him that perisht in unnatural jieace 
-^Sfjj^ At spacious Thebes. Apollo did inspire . 330 
inachus ^^^ knowing soul with a prophetick fire. 
Who, angry with his father, took his way 
To Hyperesia ; where, making stay, 
He prophesied; to all; men, and had there . . ! 
A son call'd Thebclymenus ; who here 
Came to Telemachus, and found aboard : 

Himself at sacrifice ; whom in a word j 

He thus saluted : ^ O friend, since I find, ; i 
Even here at ship, a sacrificing mind . .. ; 

Inform yoUr actions, by your sacrifice, f < 340 
And by that .worthy choice of Deities , . ■ ■. 
To whom you offer, by your self, and all , 
These men that serve your course maritimal, ' 
Tell one that asks the truth, nor give it glose^ 
Both who, and whence, you are ? From what 

seed rose 
Your royal j^rson ? . And what city's towers 
Hold habitation to your parents' ix)wers ? ' 
He answer'd: * Stranger I The sure truth 

:; . is this.r- .... :.,.!. . 

I am of Ithaca ; my father is . . 

(Or was) Ulysses, but austere death now 350 

Takes his state from him ; whose event to know. 

Himself being long away, I set forth thus 

With ship and soldiers.* Theoclymenus 

As freely said : .^ And I to thee am fled 

From forth my country,. for a man strook dead 

By my unhappy hand, who was with me 

Of one self-tribe,: and of. his |)edigree 

Are many friends, and brothers, and the sway 

Of Achive kindred reacheth far away. 
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From whom^ because I fear their spleens suborn They ' 
Blood and black fate against me (being born 361 ^ ^^ 1 
To be a wandrer among foreign men) * ^^^^f. 

Make thy fair ship my rescue, and sustain 
My life from slaughter. Thy deservings may i 
Perform that mercy, and to them I pray.* ' 

* Nor will I bar,' said he^ *thy will to make 
My means and equal ship thy aid, but take ' • ' 
(with what we hare here, in all friendly use)v 
Thy life froni any violence that Jiursues. if I 

Thus took he in his lance, and it extended 370 
Aloft the hatches, which himself ascended. 
The prince took s^at at stern^ oii his right hand 
Set TheoclymenUs, and gave command' o? !ir r 
To all his men to arm, artd see made fast' 1 .. 
Amidst the hollow keel the beechen mast- ' ' 
With able halsers, hoise sail, launch ; which soon 
He «aw obay'd. And then his ship did run i 
A merry course; blue-eyed Minerva sent 
A fore-right gale, tumultuous, vehement, ' 
Along the air, that her way's utnlost yield 386 
The ship might make, and plough the brackish 
field. . ' ) 

Then set the sun, and night blackt all the ways. 
The ship, with Jove's ' wind wing'd, where 

th' Epian sways, 
Fetcht Pheras first, then Elis the divine. 
And then for those isles made, that sea-ward shine 
For form and sharpness like a lance's head, .' 
About which lay the Wooers ambushed ; <'l 
On which he rushtj to try if he could scap6 • 
His plotted death, or serve her treacherous rape. 

And now return we to Eumscus' shed, 3^ 
Where, at their food with others marshalled, ' ' 
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Ulysses Ulysses and his noble herdsman sate.* 
proposes To try if whose love's cprious estate " 

tiietom ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^*^ abode, or felt it fade, 

And so would take each best cause to persuade 
His guest to town, Ulysses thus contends : 

* Hear me, Eumaeus, and ye other friends. 
Next morn to town I covet to be gone. 
To beg some others' alms, not still charge one. 
Advise me well then, and as well provide 400 
I may be fitted with an honest guide. 
For through the streets, since need will have it so, 
I '11 tread, to try if any will bestow 
A dish of drink on me, or bit of bread, > 
Till to Ulysses' house I may be led ; 
And there I '11 tell all-wise Penelop6 news. 
Mix with the Wooers' pride, and, since they use 
To fare above the full, their hands excite 
To some small feast from out their infinite : 
For which, I '11 wait, and play the servingman, 
Fairly enough, command the most they can. 4x1 
For I will tell thee, note me well, and hear. 
That, if the will be of heaven's Messenger, 
(Who to the works of men, of any sort. 
Can grace infuse^ and glory) nothing short 
Am I of him, that doth to most aspire 
In any service, as to build a fire. 
To cleave sere wood, to roast or boil their meat, 
To wait at board, mix wine, or know the neat. 
Or any work, in which the poor-call'd worst 430 
To serve the rich-call'd best in Fate are forc'd.' 
He, angry with him, said : * Alas, poor guest. 
Why did this counsel ever touch thy breast ? '■- 
Thou seek'st thy utter spoil beyond all doubt, 
If thou giv'st venture on the Wooers' rout ; 
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Whose wrong and force affects the iron heaven. H© , 
Their light delights are far from being given • *°WJ** ' 
To such grave servitors. Youths richly trickt pafents*? 
In coats or cassocks, locks divinely slickt,' I welfare 
And looks most rapting, ever have the gift 430 
To taste their crown'd cups, and full trenchers 

shift. ' . . 

Their tables ever like their glasses shine, 
Loaded with bread, with varied flesh, and wine. 
And thou ? go thither ? Stay, for here do none 
Grudge at thy presence, nor my self, nbr one 
Of all I feed. But when Ulysses* son 
Again shall greet its, he shall put thee on 
Both coat and cassock, and thy quick retreat' ! 
Set where thy heart and soul desire thy seat.* ' 

Industrious Ulysses gave reply : '440 

* 1 still much wish, that heaven's chief Deity * 
Lov'd thee, as I do, that hast eas'd my mind 
Of woes and wandringS never yet confin'd. ' ' 
Nought is more wretched in a human race^ 
Than country* s wantf and shift from place to plai^* 
But for the banefuU belly men take care 
Beyond good counsel, whosoever are ', ' ' ' ' 
In compass of the wants it undergoes 
By wandringS, losses, or dependent woes. 
Excuse me therefore, if I err'd at home j 4sb 
Which since thou wilt make here, as overcome 
With thy command for stay, I *11 take on me 
Cares appertaining to this place, like thee. 
Does then Ulysses' sire, and mother, breathe. 
Both whom he left in th' age next door to death ? 
Or are they breathless, and descended where;' ' 
The dark house is, that never day doth clear ? ' 

* Laertes lives/ said he, * but every hour 
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Eumattm Beseecheth Jove to take from him the power 
discourees That joins his life and limbs ; for with a moan 
deadliSv That breeds a mervail he laments his ^on 461 
. . :: Deprived by death; and adds to that another 

Of no less depth for that dead son's dead mother ; 
Whom he a virgin wedded ; which the more 
Makes him lament her loss, and doth deplore 
Yet more her miss, because her womb tlie truer 
Was to his brave son, and his slaughter slew her. 
Which last love to her doth his life engage. 
And makes him live an undigested age. < ^ 

O ! such a death she died as never may ' 470 
Seize any one th^t here beholds thp day, 
That either is to any man a friend, ' 

Or can a woman kill in such a kind. 
As long as she had being, I would be • 
A still inquirer (since 'twas dear to me, ' 

Though death to her, to hear his name) when she 
Heard of Ulysses : for I might be bold ; 
She brought me up, and in her love did hold 
My life, compar'd with long-veiled Ctimene, 
Her youngest issue (in some small degree 480 
Her daughter yet preferred) a brave young dame. 
And when of youth the dearly-loved flame 
Was lighted in us, marriage did prefer 
The maid to Samos; whence was sent for her 
Infinite riches, when the queen bestowM 
A fair. new suit, new shoes, and all, and vow'd 
Me to the field, but passing loth to part. 
As loving me more than she lov'd her heart. 
And these I want now ; but their business grows 
Upon me daily, which the Gods impose, 490 
To whom I hold all, give account to themy 
For I see none leH to the diadem 
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That may dispose all better. So^ I drink ' Ulysses 
And cat of what is here ; and whom I think ' ^" ^^ ^ 
Worthy or reverend, I have given to, still, w2orv** 
These kinds of guest-rites ; for the household ill 
(Which, where the queen is, riots) takes her 

still 
From thought of these things. Nor is it delight 
To hear, from her plight, of or work or word; 
The Wooers spoil all. But yet my men will 

board ..'•...! ^^ 

Her sorrows often with discourse of all^ - ''■' 
Eating and drinking of the festival ' < • 
That there id kept, and after bring to field • < 
Such things as servants make their pleasures yield.' 
*0 me, Eumseus,' said Laertes' son, • 

* Hast thou then err'd so, of a little one, 

L ike me, from friends and country ? Pray thee say. 
And say a truth, doth vast Destruction lay * 
Her hand upon the wide-way'd seat of men, ' 
Where dwelt thy sire and reverend mother then 510 
That thou art spar 'd there ? Or else, set alone 
In guard of beeves, or sheep, set th' enemy onj 
Surprised, and shipt, transferred, and sold thee 

here ? , • ■ ^ •' ' ' •" ^ i>i» » . 

He that bought thee paid well, yet bought not dear.' 
'Since thou enquir'st of that, my guest,' said he, 

* Hear and be silent ; and, mean space^ sit free * : 
In use of these cups tb thy most delights ; 
Unspeakable in length now are the nights. ■ i •' 
Those that affect sleep yet, to sleep have leaVfci 
Those that affect to hear, their hearers give. 520 
But sleep not ere your hour ; much sleep dothgrievL 
Whoever lists to sleep, away to bed, - ' J 
Together with the morning raise his heady • 
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Eunueut Together with his fellows break his fast, 

l>egins And then his lord's herd drive to their repast. 
. nia tale -^^ ^^^^ g^y ju p^. tabernacle here 

"^ ~ Drinking and eating, will our bosoms cheer . 
With memories and tales of our annoys. 
Beiwixi his sorrows every human joys ^ -.. 
He most, who most hath felt and furthest err'd. 
And now thy will to act shall be preferr'd. 531 
.: There is an isle above Ortygia, 
If thou hast heard ; they call it Syria : 
Where, once a day, the sun moves backwards still. 
Tis not so great as good, for it doth fill 
The fields with oxen^ fills them still with sheep, 
Fills roofs with wine, and makes all corn there 

cheap. 
No dearth comes ever there, nor no disease 
That doth with hate us wretched mortals seize. 
But when men's varied nations, dwelling there 540 
In any city, enter th', aged year. 
The silver-bow-bearer, the Sun, and She 
That bears as much renown for archery. 
Stoop with their painless shafts, and strike them 

dead, ^^ i 

As one would sleep, and never keep the bed. 
In this isle stand two cities, betwixt whom 
All things that of the soil's fertility come 
In two parts are divided. And both these . : 
My father rul'd, Ctesius Ormenides, . 
A man like the Immortals. With these states 550 
The cross-biting Phoenicians trafiickt rates 
Of infinite merchandise in ships brought there. 
In which they then were held exempt from peer. 
There dwelt within my father's house a dame, 
Born a Phoenician, skilful in the frame 
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Of noble huswiferies, right tall and fair. The 

Her the Phoenician great-wench-net-layer fe™* 

With sweet words circumvented, as she was ^SS^l% 
Washing her linen. To his amorous pass 
He brought her first, shor'd from his ship to her. 
To whom he did his whole life's love prefer, 561 
Which of these breast-exposing dames the hearts 
Deceives, though fashionM of right honest 

parts. 
He askt her after, what she was, and whence i 
She, passing presently, the excellence 
Told of her father's turrets, and that she 
Might Iwast herself sprung from the progeny 
Of the rich Sidons, and the daughter was 
Of the much-year-revenued Arybas 5 
But that the Taphian pirates made their prise, 570 
As she returned from her field-huswiferies. 
Transferred her hither, and, at that man's house 
Where now she liv'd, for value precious 
Sold her to th' owner. He that stole her love 
Bad her again to her birth's seat remove. 
To see the fair roofs of her friends again. 
Who still held state, and did the port maintain 
Herself reported. She said : " Be it so. 
So you, and all that in your ship shall row, 
Swear to return me in all safety hence." 580 
All swore. Th* oath past, with every conse- 
quence, 
She bad : ** Be silent now, and not a word 
Do you, or any of your friends, afford. 
Meeting me afterward in any way. 
Or at the washing-fount ; lest some display 
Be made, and told the old man, and he then 
Keep me strait bound, to you and to your men 
VOL. u. B 
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Enmeiia The utter ruin plotting of your lives. 

abducted Keep in firm thought then every word that strives 
For dangerous utterance. Haste your ship's full 
' freight 590 

Of what you traffick for» and let me straight 
Know by some sent friend she hath all in hold, 
And with myself I bring thence all the gold 
I can by all means finger ; and> beside, 
I Ml do my best to see your freight supplied 
With some well-weighing burthen of mine own. 
For I bring up in house a great man's son. 
As crafty as myself, who will with me 
Run every way along, and I will be 
His leader, till your ship hath made him sure. 600 
He will an infinite great price procure. 
Transfer him to what languag'd men ye may." 
This said, she gat her home, and there made stay 
A whole year with us, goods of great avail 
Their ship enriching. Which now fit for sail. 
They sent a messenger t' inform the dame; 
And to my father's house a fellow came. 
Full of Phoenician craft, that to be sold ' 
A tablet brought, the body all of gold. 
The verge all amber. This had ocular view 6x0 
Both by my honour'd mother and the crew 
Of her house-handmaids, handled, and the price 
Beat, askt, and promis'd. And while this device 
Lay thus upon the forge, this jeweller 
Made privy signs, by winks and wiles, to her 
That was his object ; which she took, and he. 
His sign seeing noted, hied to ship. When she, 
(My hand still taking, as she us'd to do 
To walk abroad with her) convay'd me so 
Abroad with her, and in the portico 6ao 
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Found cups, with tasted yiands, which the guests and sold 
That us'd to flock about my father's feasts to Laertes 

Had left. They gone (some to the council-court. 
Some to hear news amongst the talking sort) 
Her theft three bowls into her lap convay'd, • 
And forth she went. Nor was my wit so staid 
To stay her, or myself. The sun went down, 
And shadows round about the world were flown, 
When we came to the haven, in which did ride 
The swift Phcenician ship; whose fair broad side 
They boarded straight, took us up ; and all went 631 
Along the moist waves. Wind Saturnius sent. 
Six days we day and night sail'd; but when Jove 
Put up the seventh day, She that shafts doth love 
Shot dead the woman, who into the pump 
Like to a dop-chick div'd, and gave a thump 
In her sad settling. Forth they cast her then 
To serve the fish and sea-calves, no more men ; 
But I was left there with a heavy heart ; ) 

When wind and water drave them quite apart 640 
Their own course, and on Ithaca they fell,! 
And there poor me did to Laertes sell. 
And thus these eyes the sight of this isle proved.* 
* Eumseus,' he replied, < thou much hast mov'd 
The mind in me with all things thou hast said, 
And all the sufferance on thy bosom laid. 
But, truly, to thy ill hath Jove joinM good, 
Thcit one whose veins are serv'd with human blood 
Hath bought thy service, that gives competence 
Of food, wine, cloth to thee ; and sure th' expence 
Of thy life's date here is of good desart, 651 
Whose labours not to thee alone impart 
Sufficient food and housing, but to me ; * 
Where I through many a heapt humanity 
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The Have hither errM, where, though, like thee, not 
return sold, 

m^hifs ^^^ 8tay'd like thee yet, nor nought needful hold.' 
This mutual speech they usM, nor had they slept 
Much time before the much-near morning leapt 
To her fair throne. And now struck sail the men 
That serv'd Telemachus, arriv'd just then 660 
Near his lov'd shore; where now they stoopt the 

mast, 
Made to the port with oars, and anchor cast. 
Made fast the ship, and then ashore they went, 
Drest supper, iillM wine; when (their appetites 

spent) 
Telemachus commanded they should yield 
The ship to th' owner, while himself at field 
Would see his shepherds; when light drew to end 
He would his gifts see, and to town descend. 
And in the morning at a feast bestow 
Rewards for all their pains. < And whither, now,' 
Said Theoclymenus, * my loved son, 671 

Shall I address myself? Whose mansi6n. 
Of all men, in this rough-hewn isle, shall I 
Direct my way to i Or go readily 
To thy house and thy mother ? * He replied : 
* Another time I '11 see you satisfied 
With my house-entertainment, but as now 
You should encounter none that could bestow 
Your fit entreaty, and (which less grace were) 
You could not see my mother, I not there ; 680 
For she 's no frequent object, but apart 
Keeps from her Wooers, woo'd with her desart. 
Up in her chamber, at her huswifery. 
But I Ml name one to whom you shall apply 
Direct repair, and that's Eurymachus, 
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Renown'd descent to wise PolybiuSi The 

A man whom th' IthaccnsinnB look on now lucky 
As on a God, since he of all that woo omen 

Is far superior man, and likest far 
To wed my mother, and as circular 690 

Be in that honour as Ulysses was. 
But heaven-hous'd Jove knows the yet hidden pass 
Of her disposure, and on them he may 
A blacker sight bring than her nuptial day/ 
As this he utter'd, on his right hand flew 
A saker, sacred to the God of view, 
That in his talons trust and plum'd a dove ; 
The feathers round about the ship did rove. 
And on Telemachus fell ; whom th' augur then 
Took fast by th' hand, withdrew him from his men, 
And said: * Telemachus! This hawk is sent 701 
From God ; I knew it for a sure ostent 
When first I saw it. Be you well assurM, 
There will no Wooer be by heaven endur'd 
To rule in Ithaca above your race. 
But your powers ever fill the regal place.' 
* I wish to heaven,' said he, *thy word might 

stand, 
Thou then shouldst soon acknowledge from my 

hand 
Such gifts and friendship, as would make thee, 

guest, 
Met and saluted as no less than blest.' 7x0 

This said, he call'd Piraeus, Clytus' son. 
His true associate, saying : * Thou hast done 
(Of all my followers to the Pylian shore) 
My will in chief in other things : once more 
Be chiefly good to me ; take to thy house 
This lovld stranger, and be studious 
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Pinemi T* embrace and greet him with thy greatest fare, 

entertains Till I my self come and take off thy care.* 

menus '^^® famous-for-his-lance said: * If your stay 

Take time for life here, this man's care I '11 lay 

On my performance, nor what fits a guest 721 

Shall any penury with-hold his feast.' 

Thus took he ship, bade them board, and away. 
They boarded, sate, but did their labour stay 
Till he had deckt his feet, and reacht his lance. 
They to the city; he did straight advance 
Up to his styes, where swine lay for him, store, 
By whose side did his honest swine-herd snore. 
Till his short cares his longest nights had ended. 
And nothing worse to both his lords intended. 730 
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HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

The Prince at field, he sends to town 
EumaeaSy to make truly known 
His safe return. By Pallas* will, 
Telemachus is given the skill 
To know his father. Those that lay 
In ambush, to prevent the way 
Of young Ulyssides for home, 
Retirci with anger overcome. 

ANOTHER 

lie. To his most dear 
Ulysses shows 
The wise son here 
His father knowt. 

Ulysses and divine Eumxus rose The 

Soon as the morning could her eves unclose^ sound of 
Made fire, brake fast, and to their pasture send coming 
The gathered herds, on whom their swains attend. 
The self-tire barking dogs all fawn'd upon, 
Nor barkt, at first sight of Ulysses' son. 
The whinings of their fawnings yet did greet 
Ulysses' ears, and sounds of certain feet. 
Who thus bespake Eumseus : * Sure some friend. 
Or one well-known, comes, that the mastiffs 
spend xo 

Their mouths no louder. Only some one near 
They whine, and leap about, whose feet I hear.' 

n 
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Eumaeut Each word of this speech was not spent, before 
welcomes His son stood in the entry of the door, 
fxiachus Out-rusht amazM Eumaeus ; and let go 

The cup to earthy that he had laboured so, 
Cleans'd for the neat wine, did the prince surprise, 
Kist his fair forehead, both his lovely eyes, 
Both his white hands, and tender tears distill'd. 
There breath'd no kind-soul'd father that was 

fiird 20 

Less with his son's embraces, that had iiv'd 
Ten years in far-off earth, now new retrivM, 
His only child too, gotten in his age. 
And for whose absence he had felt the rage 
Of griefs upon him, than for this divin'd 
So-much-for-form was this divine-for-mind ; 
Who kist him through, who grew about him 

kissing. 
As fresh from death scapt. Whom so long 

time missing. 
He wept for joy, and said : * Thou yet art come, 
Sweet light, sweet sun-rise, to thy cloudy home. 30 
O, never I lookt, when once shipt away 
For Pylos* shores, to see thy turning day. 
Come, enter, lov'd son, let me feast my heart 
With thy sweet sight, new-come, so far apart. 
Nor, when you liv'd at home, would you walk 

down 
Often enough here, but stay'd still at town ; 
It pleas'd you then to cast such forehand view 
About your house on that most damned crew.' 
* It shall be so then, friend,' said he, ' but now 
I come to glad mine eyes with thee, and know 40 
If still my mother in her house remain, 
Or if some Wooer hath aspir'd to gain 
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Of her in nuptials ; for Ulysses' bed^ Tele- 

By this, lies all with spiders' cobwebs spread, niachus 
In penury of him that should supply it.' SSut^e 

* She stilly' said he, * holds her most constant atraneer 
quiet, 
Aloft thine own house, for the bed's respect ; 
But, for her lord's sad loss, sad nights and days 
Obscure her beauties, and corrupt their rays.^ 

This said, Eumssus took his brazen spear, 50 
And in he went ; when, being enter'd near 
Within the stony threshold, from his seat 
His father rose to him, who would not let 
Th' old man remove, but drew him back and prest 
With earnest terms his sitting, saying : * Guest, 
Take here your seat again, we soon shall get 
Within our own house here some other seat. 
Here's one will fetch it.' This said, down again 
His father sat, and to his son his swain 
Strew'd fair green osiers, and impos'd thereon 60 
A good soft sheepskin, which made him a throne. 

Then he appos'd to them his last-left roast. 
And in a wicker basket bread engrost, 
Fill'd luscious wine, and then took opposite seat 
To the divine Ulysses. When, the meat 
Set there before them, all fell to, and eat. 
When they had fed, the prince said : * Pray 

thee say. 
Whence comes this guest ? What seaman gave 

him way 
To this our isle ? I ho])C these feet of his .. 
Could walk no water. Who boasts he he is ?' 70 

* I '11 tell all truly, son : From ample Crete 
He boasts himself, and says, his erring feet 
Have many cities trod, and God was he 
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He Whose iiDger wrought in his infirmity. 
promises But, to my cottage, the last scape of his 
he am ^^^ ^^^^ ^ Thesprot's ship. Whatever he is, 
eive ^ '^^ &^^ ^^^ V^^9 ^^ ^^^^ y^^ please ; his vaunt 
Is, that he is, at most, a suppliant.' 

* Eumaeus,' said the prince, * to tell me this. 
You have afflicted my weak faculties ; 80 

For how shall I receive him to my house 
With any safety, that suspicious 
Of my young forces (should I be assay'd 
With any sodain violence) may want aid 
To shield myself? Besides, if I go home^ 
My mother is with two doubts overcome, 
If she shall stay with me, and take fit care 
For all such guests as there seek guestive fare. 
Her husband's bed respecting, and her fame 
Amongst the people ; or her blood may frame 90 
A liking to some Wooer, such as best 
May bed her in his house, not giving least. 
And thus am I unsure of all means free 
To use a guest there, fit for his degree. 
But, being thy guest, I '11 be his supply 
For all weeds, such as mere necessity 
Shall more than furnish. Fit him with a sword. 
And set him where his heart would have been 

shor'd ; 
Or, if so pleas'd, receive him in thy shed: 
I '11 send thee clothes, I vow, and all the bread xoo 
His wish would eat, that to thy men, and thee 
He be no burthen. But that I should be 
His mean to my house, where a company 
Of wrong-professing Wooers wildly live, 
I will in no sort author, lest they give 
Foul use to him, and me as gravely grieve. 
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For what great act can any one atchieve He tells 

Against a multitude^ although his mind m^* » 

Retain a courage of the greatest kind ? MfaiSe 

For all minds have not force in one degree.' no 
Ulysses answered : * O friend, since 'tis free 
For any man to change fit words with thee, 
V\\ freely speak : Methinks, a wolvish power 
My heart puts on to tear and to devour, 
To hear your affirmation, that, in spite 
Of what may fall on you, made opposite. 
Being one of your proportion, birth, and age> 
These Wooers should in such injustice rage. 
What should the cause be ? Do you wilfully 
Endure their spoil ? Or hath your empery 120 
Been such amongst your people, that all gather 
In troop, and one voice (which even God doth 

father) 
And vow your hate so, that they suffer them ? 
Or blame your kinsfolk's faiths, before th* ex- 
treme 
Of your first stroke hath tried them; whom a man, 
When strifes to blows rise, trusts, though battle ran 
In huge and high waves? Would to heav'n 

my spirit 
Such youth breath'd, as the man that must inherit 
Yet-never-toucht Ulysses, or that he, 
But wandring this way, would but come, and 
see 130 

What my age could atchieve (and there is Fate 
For Hope yet left, that he may recreate 
His eyes with such an object^ this my head 
Should any stranger strike oft, if stark dead 
I strook not all, the house in open force 
Entring with challenge I If their great concourse 
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Jove's Did over-lay me^ being a man alone^ 

hand on (Which you urge for yourself) be you that 
the house ^_- 

ofUlysses * 

' I rather in mine own house wish to die 

One death for all^ than so indecently 140 

See evermore deeds worse than death applied. 

Guests wrong'd with vile words and blow-giving 

pride^ 

The women-servants dragg'd in filthy kind 

About the fair house, and in comers blind 

Made serve the rapes of ruffins ; food devoured 

Idly and rudely, wine exhaust, and pour'd 

Through throats profane ; and all about a deed 

That *s ever wooing, and will never speed.* 

* I '11 tell you, guest, most truly,' said his son, 

< I do not think that all my people run 150 

One hatefull course against me ; nor accuse 

Kinsfolks that I in strifes of weight might use ; 

But Jove will have it so, our race alone 

As if made singular) to one and one 

is hand confining. Only to the king, 

Jove-bred Arcesius, did Laertes spring ; 

Only to old Laertes did descend 

Ulysses ; only to Ulysses' end 

Am I the adjunct, whom he left so young. 

That from me to him never comfort sprong. 160 

And to all these now, for their race, arise 

Up to their house a brood of enemies. 

As many as in these isles bow men's knees, 

Samos, bulichius, and the rich-in-trees 

Zacynthus, or in this rough isle's command, 

So many suitors for the nuptials stand, 

That ask my mother, and, mean space, prefer 

Their lusts to all spoil, tliat dishonour her. 



ki 
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Nor doth she, though she loaths, deny their suits, Eutnaeus 

Norihcy denials take, though taste their fruits. 170 ?^?^®J! 

But all this time the state of all things there r^Jg to 

Their throats devour, and I must shortly bear penelope 

A part in all. And yet the periods 

Of these designs lie in the knees of Gods. 

Of all loves then, Eumacus, make quick way 

To wise Penelope, and to her say 

My safe return from Pylos, and alone 

Return thou hither, having made it known. 

Nor let, besides my mother, any ear 

Partake thy message, since a number bear 180 

My safe return displeasure,' He replied : 

* I know, and comprehend you. You divide 
Your mind with one that xmderstands you well. 
But, all in one yet, may I not reveal 

To th* old hard-fated Arcesiades 

Your safe return? Who, through his whole 

distress 
Felt for Ulysses, did not yet so grieve. 
But with his household he had will to live, 
And serv'd his appetite with wine and food, 
Surveigh'd his husbandry, and did his blood 190 
Some comforts fitting life ; but since you took 
Your ship for Pylos, he would never brook 
Or wine or food, they say, nor cast an eye 
On any labour, but sits weeping by, 
And sighing out his sorrows, ceaseless moans 
Wasting his body, turn'd all skin and bones.' 

* More sad news still,' said he, * yet^ mourn 

he still ; 
For if the rule of all men's works be will. 
And his will his way goes, mine stands inclin'd 
T' attend the home-turn of my nearer kind. 
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Minenra Do then what I in join ; which given effect, . 
appears Err not to field to him, but turn direct, 
*^*"* Entreating first my mother, with most s])ecd, 
And all the secrecy that now serves need. 
To send this way their store-house guardian, 
And she shall tell all to the aged man/ 

He took his shoes up, put them on, and went. 
Nor was his absence hid from Jove's descent, 
Divine Minerva, who took straight to view 
A goodly woman's shape that all works knew, 210 
And, standing in the entry, did prefer 
Her sight t' Ulysses $ but, though meeting her. 
His son Telemachus nor saw nor knew. 
The Goih* clear presences are known to few • 
Yet, with Ulysses, even the dogs did see. 
And would not bark, but, whining lovingly. 
Fled to the stall's far side. Where she her eyne 
Mov'd to Ulysses ; he. knew her design, 
And left the house, past the great sheep^ 

cote's wall. 
And stood before her. She bad utter all 2ao 
Now to his son, nor keep the least unlos'd. 
That, all the Wooers' deaths being now dispos'd, 
They might approach the town ; affirming, she 
Not long would fail t' assist to victory. 

This said, she laid her golden rod on him. 
And with his late-worn weeds grac'd every 

limb. 
His body straightened, and his youth instill'd, 
His fresh blood call'd up, every wrinkle fill'd 
About his broken eyes, and on his chin 
The brown hair spread. When his whole trim 

wrought in, 230 

She issuedi and he enter'd to his son \ 
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Who stood amaz'd^ and thought some God had Ulysses 

done discloses 

His house that honour, turn'd away his eyes, ***°***" 
And said : * Now guest, you grace- another guise 
Than suits your late shew. Other weeds you wear, 
And other person. Of the starry sphere 
You certainly present some deathless God. 
Be plens'd, that to your here-TOUchsaft abode 
We may give sacred rites, and offer gold, : ■ 
To do us favour.' He replied : * I hold 940 
No deified state. Why put you thus on me 
A God's resemblance ? I am only he 
That bears thy father's name ; for whose lov'dsake 
Thy youth so grieves, whose absence makes thee 

take 
Such wrongs of men.' Thus kist he him, nor 

could 
Forbear those tears that in such mighty hold 
He held before, still held, still issuing ever ; 
And now, the shores once broke, the springtide 

never 
Forbore earth from the cheeks he kist. His son. 
By all these violent arguments not won 250 

To credit him his father, did deny 
His kind assumpt, and said, some Deity 
Feign'd that joy's cause, to make him grieve the 

more; 
AfTirming, that no man, whoever wore 
The garment of mortality, could take, 
By any utmost power his soul could make. 
Such change into it, since, at so much will, 
Not Jove himself could both remove and fill 
Old age with youth, and youth with age so spoil, 
In such an instant. ' You wore all the soil d6o 
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They Of age but noW| and were old ; and but now 
weep You bear that young grace that the Gods indow 
Their heaven-born forms withall/ Hisfather said: 
* Telemachus ! Admtre, nor stand dismay'd. 
But know thy solid father ; since within 
He answers all parts that adorn his skin. 
There shall no more Ulysseses come here. 
I am the man, that now this twentith year 

i Still under sufferance of a world of ill) 
fy country-earth recover. 'Tis the will 270 
The prey-professor Pallas puts in act. 
Who put me thus together^ thus distract 
In aged pieces as even now you saw. 
This youth now rendring. 'Tis within the law 
Of her free power. Sometimes to shew me poor. 
Sometimes again thus amply to restore 
My youth and ornaments, she still would please. 
The Gods can raise ^ and throw men doivn^ with ease,* 
This said, he sat; when his Telemachus pour'd 
Himself about him ; tears on tears he shower'd, 
And to desire of moan increast the cloud. 281 
Both wept and howlM, and laid out shrieks more 

loud 
Than or the bird-bonc^^breaking eagle rears, 
Or brood-kind vulture with the crooked seres, 
When rustick hands their tender eyries draw, 
Before they give their wings their full-plum'd law. 
But miserably pour'd they from beneath 
Their lids their, tears, while both their breasts did 

breathe 
As frequent cries; and, to their fervent moan, 
The light had left the skies, if first the son 290 
Their dumb moans had not vented, with demand 
What ship it was that gave the natural land 
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To his West feet ? He then did likewise lay Ulysses 
Hand on his passion, and gave these words way : asks news 

< I *11 tell thee truth, my son : The men that bear ^jJJIj^ 
Much fame for shipping, my reducers were 
To long-wisht Ithaca, who each man else 
That greets their shore give pass to where he dwells. 
The Phxacensian peers, in one night's date, 
While I fast slept, fetcht th' Ithacensian state, 300 
Grac'd me with wealthy gifts, brass, store of gold, 
And robes fair-wrought ; all which have secret hold 
In caves that by the Gods* advice I chus'd. 
And now Minerva's admonitions us'd 
For this retreat, that we might here dispose 
In close discourse the slaughters of our foes* 
Recount the number of the Wooers then, 
And let me know what name they hold with men, 
That my mind may cast over their estates 
A curious measure, and confer the rates 310 
Of our two powers and theirs : to try, if we 
Alone may propagate to victory 
Our bold encounters of them all, or prove 
The kind assistance of some others' love.' 

* O, father,' he replied, * I oft have heard 
Your counsels and your force of hand preferr'd 
To mighty glory, but your speeches now 
Your ventrous mind exceeding mighty show. 
Even to amaze they move me ; for, in right 
Of no (it counsel, should be brought to fight 390 
Two men, gainst th' able faction of a throng. 
No one two, no one ten, no twice ten, strong 
These Wooers are, but more by much . F or know, 
That from Dulichius there are fifty-two. 
All choice young men $ and every one of these 
Six men attend. From Samos crost the seas 

VOL. 11. F 
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. ^ The Twice twelve young gallants. From Zacynthus 
risks of canie 

'^^^^ Twice ten. Of Ithaca, the best of name. 

Twice six. Of all which all the state they take 
A sacred poet and a herald make. 330 

Their delicacies two, of special sort 
In skill of banquets, serve. And all this |X)rt 
If we shall dare t' encounter, all thrust up 
In one strong roof, have great care lest the cup, 
Your great mind thirsts, exceeding bitter taste. 
And your retreat commend not to your haste 
Your great attempt, but make you say, you buy 
Their pride's revenges at a price too high. 
And therefore, if you could, 'twere well you 

thought 
Of some assistent. Be your spirit wrought 340 
In such a man's election, as may lend 
His succours freely, and express a friend.' 

His father answer'd : < Let me ask of thee ; 
Hear me, consider, and then answer me. 
Think'st thou, if Pallas and the King of skies 
We had to friend, would their sufficiencies 
Make strong our part ? Or that some other yet 
My thoughts must work for ? ' * These,' said he, 

*are set 
Aloft the clouds, and are found aids indeed : 
As powers not only that these men exceed, 350 
But bear of all men else the high command. 
And hold of Gods an overruling hand.' 
'Well then,' said he, ^not these shall sever 

long 
Their force and ours in fights assur'd and strong. 
And then twixt us and them shall Mars prefer 
His strength, to stand our great distinguisher. 
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When in mine own roofs I am forc'd to blows. Ulysses 
But when the day shall first her fires disclose, explams 
Go thou for home, and troop up with the Wooers, P 
Thy will with theirs join'd, power with their rude 

powers; 
And after shall the herdsman guide to town 360 
My steps, my person wholly over-grown 
With all apparance of a poor old swain. 
Heavy, and wretched. If their high disdain 
Of my vile presence make them my desert 
Affect with contumelies, let thy lov'd heart 
Beat in fixt confines of thy bosom still, 
And see me suffer, patient of their ill. 
Ay, though they drag me by the heels about 
Mine own free earth, and after hurl me out, 370 
Do thou still suffer. Nay, though with their darts 
They beat and bruise me, bear. But these foiil 

parts 
Persuade them to forbear, and by their names 
Call all with kind words ; bidding, for their 

shames 
Their pleasures cease. If yet they yield not way, 
There breaks the first liglit of their fatal day. 
In mean space, mark this : When the chiefly wise 
Minerva prompts me, I '11 inform thine eyes 
With some given sign, and then all th' arms that 

are 
Aloft thy roof in some near room prepare s^ 
For speediest use. If those brave men inquire 
Thy end in all, still rake up all thy fire 
In fair cool words, and say : " I bring them down 
To scour the smoke off, being so over-grown 
That one would think all fumes, that ever were 
Breath'd since Ulysses' loss, reflected here. 



84 THE SIXTEENTH BOOK OP 

No one These are not like the arms he left behind, 
M^fS* In way for Troy. Besides, Jove prompts my mind 
secret ^^ ^^^^^ remove apart thus with this thought. 
That, if in heigh th of wine there should be wrought 
Some harsh contention twixt you, this apt mean 390 
To mutual bloodshed may be taken clean 
From out your reach, and all the spoil prevented 
Of present feast, perhaps even then presented 
My mother's nuptials to your long kind vows. 
Steel It selfy ready ^ draws a man to blows. ^ 
Thus make their thoughts secure ; to us alone 
Two swords, two darts, two shields left \ which 

see done 
Within our readiest reach, that at our will 
We may resume, and charge, and all their skill 400 
Pallas and Jove, that all just counsels breathe. 
May darken with secureness to their death. 
And let me charge thee now, as thou art mine, 
And as thy veins mine own true blood combine: 
Let, after this, none know Ulysses near. 
Not any one of all the household there, 
Not here the herdsman, not Laertes be 
Made privy, not herself Penelope ; 
But only let thyself and me work out 
The women's thoughts of all things borne about 410 
The Wooers' hearts ; and then thy men approve. 
To know who honours, who with reverence love. 
Our well-weigh'd memories, and who is won 
To fail thy fit right, though my only son.' 

^ You teach,' said he, ^ so punctually now. 
As I knew nothing, nor were sprung from you. 
I hope, hereafter, you shall better know 
What soul I bear, and that it doth not let 
The least loose motion pass his natural seat. 
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But this course you propose will prove, I fear, 420 The ship 

Small profit to us ; and could wish your care returns to 

Would weigh it better as too far about. naven 

For time will ask much, to the sifting out 

Of each man's dis])08ition by his deeds ; 

And, in the meantime, every Wooer feeds 

Beyond satiety, nor knows how to spare. 

The women yet, since they more easy are 

For our inquiry, I would wish you try. 

Who right your state, who do it injury. 

The men I would omit, and these things make 

Your labour after. But, to undertake 400 

The Wooers war, I wish your utmost speed, 

Especially if you could cheer the deed 

With some ostent from Jove.' Thus, as the sire 

Consented to the son, did here expire 

Their mutual speech. And now the ship was come. 

That brought the young prince and his soldiers 

home. 
The deep haven reacht, they drew the ship 

ashore, 
Took all their arms out, and the rich gifts bore 
To Clitius' house. But to Ulysses' court 440 
They sent a herald first, to make report 
To wise Penelope, that safe at field 
Her son was left ; yet, since the ship would yield 
Most haste to her, he sent that first, and them 
To comfort with his utmost the extreme 
He knew she suffer 'd. At the court now met 
The herald and the herdsman, to repeat 
One message to the queen. Both whom arriv'd 
Within the gates, both to be foremost striv'd 
In that good news. The herald, he for haste 450 
Amongst the maids bestow'd it| thinking plac'd 
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The The queen amongst them. * Now,' said he, * O 
Wooers queen, 

***^ Your lov'd son is arrived/ And then was seen 
The queen her self, to whom the herdsman told 
All that Telemachus enjoin'd he should ; 
All which discharged, his steps he back bestows. 
And left both court and city for his sows. 
The Wooers then grew sad, soul-vext, and all 
Made forth the court; when, by the mighty wall 
They took their several seat, before the gates 460 
To whom Eurymachus initiates 
Their utter'd grievance. * O,' said he, * my 

friends, 
A work right great begun, as proudly ends. 
We said, Telemachus should never make 
His voyage good, nor this shore ever take 
For his return's receipt $ and yet we fail, 
And he performs it. Come, let 's man a sail, 
The best in our election, and bestow 
Such soldiers in her as can swiftest row. 
To tell our friends that way-lay his retreat 470 
'Tis safe performed, and make them quickly get 
Their ship for Ithaca.' This was not said 
Before Amphinomus in port display'd 
The ship arriv'd, her sails then under stroke. 
And oars resum'd; when, laughing, thus he 

spoke : 
*Move for no messenger. These men are come. 
Some God hath either told his turning home, 
Or they themselves have seen his ship gone by. 
Had her in chase, and lost her.' Instantly 
They rose, and went to port; found drawn to land 
The ship, the soldiers taking arms in hand. 481 
The Wooers themselves to council went in throng. 
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And not a man besides, or old, or young, and plot 

Let sit amongst them. Then Eupitheus' son, to murder 
Antinous, said : * See what the Gods have done ! ZfJSj 
They only have delivered from our ill 
The men we way-laid. Every windy hill 
Hath been their watch-tower, where by turns 

they stood 
Continual sentinel. And we made good 
Our work as well, for, sun once set, we never 490 
Slept wink ashore all night, but made sail ever^ 
This way and that, even till the morning kept 
Her sacred station, so to intercept 
And take his life, for whom our ambush lay \ 
And yet hath God to his return given way. 
But let us prosecute with counsels here 
His necessary death, nor anywhere 
Let rest his safety 5 for if he survive, 
Our sails will never in wisht havens arrive ; 
Since he is wise, hath soul, and counsel too, 500 
To work the people, who will never do 
Our faction favour. What we then intend 
Against his person, give we present end, 
Before he call a council, which, believe. 
His spirit will haste, and point where it doth 

grieve. 
Stand up amongst them all, and urge his death 
Decreed amongst us. Which complaint will 

breathe 
A fire about their spleens, and blow no praise 
On our ill labours. Lest they therefore raise 
Power to exile us from our native earth, 510 
And force our lives' societies to the birth 
Of foreign countries, let our speeds prevent 
His coming home to this austere complaint^ 
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Amphi At field and far from town, or in some way 
nomas Of narrow passage ; with his latest day 

protests Shown to his forward youth, his goods and lands 
Left to the free division of our hands, 
The moveables made all his mother's dower, 
And his, whoever Fate affords the power 
To celebrate with her sweet Hymen's rites. 590 
Or if this please not, but your appetites 
Stand to his safety, and to give him seat 
In his whole birth-right, let us look to eat 
At his cost never more, but every man 
Haste to his home, and wed with whom he can 
At home ; and there lay first about for dower. 
And then the woman give his second power 
Of nuptial liking, and, for last, apply 
His purpose with most gifts and destiny/ 
This silence caus'd; whose breach, at last, 
begun 530 

Amphinomus, the much renowned son 
Of Nisus surnam'd Aretiades, 
Who from Dulichius full of ilowry leas 
Led all the Wooers, and in chief did please 
The queen with his discourse, because it grew 
From roots of those good minds that did endue 
His goodly person ; who, exceeding wise, 
Us'd this speech: < Friends, I never will advise 
The prince s death ; for 'tis a damned thing 
To put to death the issue of a king. 540 

First, therefore, let 's examine, what applause 
The Gods will give it : If the equal laws 
Of Jove approve it, I myself will be 
The man shall kill him, and this company 
Exhort to that mind : If the Gods remain 
Adverse, and hate it, I advise, refrain.' 
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This said Amphinomus, and pleas'd them all ; Penelope 
When all arose, and in Ulysses* hall upbraids 

Took seat again. Then to the queen was come ^^"^ous 
The Wooers' plot, to kill her son at home, 550 
Since their abroad-design had mist success : 
The herald Medon (who the whole address 
Knew of their counsels) making the report. 
The Goddess of her sex, with her fair sort 
Of lovely women, at the large hall's door 
(Her bright cheeks clouded with a veil she wore) 
Stood, and directed to Antinous 
Her sharp reproof, which she digested thus : 

* Antinous ! Compos'd of injury ! 
Plotter of mischief! Though reports that fly 
Amongst our Ithacensian people, say 561 

That thou, of all that glory in their sway. 
Art best in words and counsels, th' art not so. 
Fond, busy fellow, why plott'st thou the woe 
And slaughter of my son, and dost not fear 
The presidents of suppliants, when the ear 
Of Jove stoops to them ? 'Tis unjust to do 
Slaughter for slaughter, or pay woe for woe, 
Mischief for kindness. Death for life sought, then, 
Is an injustice to be loath'd of men. 570 

Serves not thy knowledge to remember when 
Thy father fled to us ? Who (mov'd to wrath 
Against theTaphian thieves) pursued with scathe 
The guiltless Thesprots ; in whose people's fear, 
Pursuing him for wreak, he landed here. 
They after him, professing both their prize 
Of all his chiefly-valued faculties, 
And more priz'd life. Of all whose bloodiest ends 
Ulysses curb'd them, though they were his friends. 
Yet thoUf like one that no law will allow 580 
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Eury- The least true honour, eat'st his house up now 
machus That fed thy father ; woo'st for love his wife, 

theoiot W^^"^ ^^^ '^0^ griev'st and seek'st her sole 
son's life ! 
Cease, I command thee, and command the rest 
To see all thought of these foul fashions ceast/ 

Eurymachus replied : * Be confident. 
Thou all of wit made, the most fam'd descent 
Of king Icarius. Free thy spirits of fear. 
There lives not any one, nor shall live here 
Now, nor hereafter, while my life gives heat 590 
And light to me on earth, that dares intreat 
With any ill touch thy well-loved son, 
But here I vow, and here will see it done, 
His life shall stain my lance. If on his knees 
The city-racer, Laertiades, 
Hath made me sit, put in my hand his food. 
And held his red wine to me, shall the blood 
Of his Telemachus on my hand lay 
The least pollution, that my life can stay ? 
No I I have ever charged him not to fear 600 
Death's threat from any. And, for that most 

dear 
Love of his father, he shall ever be 
Much the most lov'd of all that live to me. 
H^ho kills a guiltless man^from man mayjly ; 
From God his searches^ ml escapes deny J 

Thus cheer'd his words, but his affections still 
Fear'd not to cherish foul intent to kill 
Even him whose life to all lives he preferr'd. 

The queen went up, and to her love appear'd 
Her lord so freshly, that she wept, till sleep 610 
(By Pallas forc'd on her^ her eyes did steep 
In his sweet humour. When the even was come. 
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The God-like herdsman reacht the whole way Euniaens 

Iiome. S**^^ 

Ulysses and his son for supper drest reoort 

A year-old swine, and ere their host and guest 
Had got their presence, Pallas had put by 
With her fair rod Ulysses' royalty, 
And rendered him an aged man again. 
With all his vile integuments, lest his swain 
Should know him in his trim, and tell his queen, 
In these deep secrets being not deeply seen. 631 
He seen, to him the prince these words did use : 

* Welcome, divine Eumaeus ! Now what news 
Employs the city? Are the Wooers come 
Back from their scout dismay'd ? Or here at home 
Will they again attempt me ? * He replied : 

* These touch not my care. I was satisfied 
To do, with most 8|)ccd, what I went to do ; 
My message done, return. And yet, not so 629 
Came my news first; a herald (met with there) 
Forestall d my tale, and told how safe you were. 
Besides which merely necessary thing, 

What in my way chanc'd I may over-bring, 
Being what I know, and witnest with mine eyes. 

Where the Hermaean sepulchre doth rise 
Above the city, I beheld take port 
A ship, and in her many a man of sort ; 
Her freight was shields and lances; and, 

me thought. 
They were the Wooers; but, of knowledge, 

nought 
Can therein tell you.' The prince smil'd, and 

knew 640 

They were the Wooers, casting secret view 
Upon his father. But what they intended 
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They Fled far the herdsman ; whose swain's labours 
supand ended, 

sleep They drest the supper, which, past want, 
was eat* 
When all desire suffic'd of wine and meat, 
Of other human wants they took supplies 
; At Sleep's soft hand, who sweetly clos'd their 
eyes. 
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TzLEMACHus, retumM to town. 
Makes to his curious mother known, 
In part, his travails. After whom 
Ulysses to the court doth come. 
In good Eumseus* guide, and prest 
To witness of the Wooers* feast ; 
Whom, though twice ten years did bestow 
In far-off parts, his dog doth know* 

ANOTHER 

P(d. Ulysses shows 

Through all disguise. 

Whom his dog knows ; 

Who, knowing, dies. 

But when air's rosy birth, the moriiy arose, Tele- 

Telemachus did for the town dispose madius 

His early steps ; and took to his command JJ* town*^ 

His fair long lance, well-sorting with his hand ; 

Thus parting with Eumaeus 2 * Now, my friend, 

I must to town, lest too far I extend 

My mother's moan for me, who, till her eyes 

Mine own eves witness, varies tears and cries 

Through all extremes. Do then this charge 

of mine. 
And guide to town this hapless guest of thine, zo 
To beg elsewhere his further festival. 
Give they that please, I cannot give to all : 

98 
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He enters Mine own wants take up for my self my pain* 
the hall if it incense him, he the worst shall gain. 

The lovely truth 1 love, and must be plain.' 
< AlaSy friend/ said his father, <nor do I 
Desire at all your further charity. 
'Tis better beg in cities than in fields. 
And take the worst a beggar's fortune yields. 
Nor am I apt to stay in swine-styes more ao 
How ever ; ever the great chief before 
The poor ranks must to every step obay. 
But go; your man in my command shall sway. 
Anon yet too, by favour, when your fires 
Have comforted the cold heat age expires. 
And when the sun's flame hath besides corrected 
The early air abroad, not being protected 
By these my bare weeds from the morning's frost. 
Which (since so much ground is to be engrost 
By my poor feet as you report) may give 30 
Too violent charge to th' heat by which I live.' 
This said, his son went on with spritely pace. 
And to the Wooers studied little grace. 
Arriv'd at home, he gave his javelin stay 
Against a lofty pillar, and bold way 
Made further in. When having so far gone 
That he transcended the fair porch of stone, 
The first by far that gave his entry eye 
Was nurse Euryclea ; who th' embrodery 
Of stools there set was giving cushions fair ; 40 
Who ran upon him, and her rapt repair 
Shed tears for joy. About him gathered round 
The other maids ; his head and shoulders crown'd 
With kisses and embraces. From above 
The Queen herself came, like the Queen of Love, 
Or bright Diana ; cast about her son 
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Her kind embraces^ with effu8i6n and 

Of loving teara ; kiat both his lovely eyes, defies the 

His cheeks, and forehead ; and gave all supplies Wooers 

With this entreaty : * Welcome, sweetest light I 

I never had conceit to set quick sight 51 

On thee thus soon, when thy lov'd father's fame 

As far as Pylos did thy spirit inflame. 

In that search ventured all unknown to me. 

O say, by what power cam'st thou now to be 

Mine eyes' dear object ? ' He retum'd reply : 

*Move me not now, when you my scape 

descry 
From imminent death, to think me fresh entrant ; 
The fear'd wound rubbing, felt before I scap t. 
Double not needless passion on a heart 60 

Whose joy so green is, and so apt t' invert ; 
But pure weeds putting on, ascend and take 
Your women with you, that ye all may make 
Vows of full hecatombs in sacred fire 
To all the Godheads, if their only Sire 
Vouchsafe revenge of guest-rites wrong'dy 

which he 
Is to protect as being their Deity. 
My way shall be directed to the hall ' 

Of common concourse, that I thence may call 
A stranger, who from off the Pylian shore 70 
Came friendly with me ; whom I sent before 
With all my soldiers, but in chief did charge 
Pirxus with him, wishing him t' enlarge 
His love to him at home, in best affair, i 

And utmost honours, till mine own repair.' 

Her son thus spoken, his words could not bear 
The wings too easely through her either ear. 
But putting pure weeds on, made vows entire 
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The Of perfect hecatombs in sacred fire 
Wooen| To all the Deities, if their only Sire 80 

treacherr V^^^^^*^' revenge of guest-rites wrong'd, 

which he 
Was to protect as being their Deity. 

Her son left house, in his fair hand his lance, 
His dogs attending ; and, on every glance 
His looks cast from them, Pallas put a grace 
That made him seem of the celestial race. 
Whom, come to concourse, every man admir'd. 
About him throng'd the Wooers, and desir'd 
All good to him in tongues, but in their hearts 
Most deep ill threatn'd to his most deserts. 90 
Of whose huge rout once free, he cast glad eye 
On some that, long before his infancy, 
Were with his father great and gracious, 
Grave Halitherses, Mentor, Antiphus ; 
To whom he went, took seat by them, and they 
Inquir'd of all things since his parting day. 
To them Piraeus came, and brought his guest 
Along the city thither ; whom not least 
The prince respected, nor was long before 
He rose and met him. The first word yet 

bore 100 

Pirasus from them both ; whose haste besought 
The prince to send his women to see brought 
The gifts from his house that Atrides gave, 
Which his own roofs, he thought, wold better 

save. 
The wise prince answer^ : * I can scarce 

conceive 
The way to these works. If the Wooers reave 
By privy stratagem my life at home, 
I rather wish Pirasus may become 
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The maister of them, than the best of these. How 
But, if I sow in their fields of excess no '^®^®" 

Slaughter and ruin, then thy trust imploy, Sed ' 

And to me joying bring thou those with joy,' iClos 
This said, he brought home his grief-practis'd 

guest ; 
Where both put off, both oil'd, and did invest 
Themselves in rich robes, washt, and sate, 

and eat. 
His mother, in a fair chair taking seat 
Directly opposite, her loom appHed ; 
Who, when her son and guest had satisfied 
Their appetites with feast, said : * O my son, 
You know that ever since your sire was won lao 
To go in Agamemnon's guide to Troy, 
Attempting sleep, I never did enjoy 
One night's good rest, but made my quiet bed 
A sea blown up with sighs, with tears still shed 
Llmbrue'd and troubled ; yet, though all your miss 
In your late voyage hath been made for this. 
That you might know th' abode your father made, 
You shun to tell me what success you had. 
Now then, before the insolent access 
The Wooers straight will force on us, express 130 
What you have heard.* *I will,' said he, 

* and true. 
We came to Pylos, where the studious due 
That any father could affoord his son, 
(But new-arriv'd from some course he had run 
To an extreme length, in some voyage vow'd), 
Nestor, the pastor of the people, show'd " ' ^i. 
To me arriv d, in turrets thrust-up high, ^ 
Where not his brave sons were more lov'd than I. 
Yet of th' unconquer'd ever-sufferer, ■ 
VOL. 11. o 
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How he Ulyssesy never he could set his ear^ 140 

JP*d in Alive or dead, from any earthy man. 
Sparta j^^^ ^^ ^^ great Lacedaemonian, 

AtrideSy famous for his lance, he sent. 

With horse and chariots, me, to learn th' event 

From his relation ; where I had the view 

Of Argive Helen, whose strong beauties drew. 

By wills of Gods, so many Grecian states. 

And Trojans, under such laborious fates. 

Where Menelaus askt me, what affair 

To Lacedsemon rendered my repair. 150 

I told him all the truth, who made reply : 

" O deed of most abhorr'd indecency ! 

A sort of impotents attempt his bed 

Whose strength of mind hath cities levelled ! 

As to a lion's den, when any hind 

Hath brought her young calves, to their rest 

inclined. 
When he is ranging hills, and herby dales, 
To make of feeders there his festivals, 
But, turning to his luster, calves and dam 
He shows abhorrM death, in his anger's flame ; 
So, should Ulysses find this rabble hous'd z6i 
In his free turrets, courting his espous'd. 
Foul death would fall them. O, I would to Jove, 
Phcebus, and Pallas, that, when he shall prove 
The broad report of his exhausted store 
True with his eyes, his nerves and sinews wore 
That vigour then that in the Lesbian towers, 
Provokt to wrastle with the iron powers 
Philomelides vaunted, he approved ; 
When down he hurl'd his challenger, and movM 
Huge shouts from all the Achives then in view. 171 
If, once come home, he all those forces drew 
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About him there to work, they all were dead, and the 
And should find bitter his attempted bed. ?n^* ^^ 

But what you ask and sue for, I, as far fiie^?*^ 

As I have heard the true-spoke marinar, heard 

Will tell directly, nor delude your ear : 
He told me that an island did ensphere, 
In much discomfort, great Laertes' son ; 
And that the Nymph Calypso, over-ron i8o 
With his affection, kept him in her cares. 
Where men, nor ship, of power to brook the 

waves. 
Were near his convoy to his country's shore. 
And where herself importun'd evermore 
His quiet stay $ which not obtained, by force 
She kept his person from all else recourse." 

This told Atrides, which was all he knew. 
Nor stay'd I more, but from the Gods there blew 
A prosperous wind, that set me quickly here.' 
This put his mother quite from all her cheer. 19^ 
When Theoclymenus the augur said : 

* O woman, honour'd with Ulysses' bed. 
Your son, no doubt, knows clearly nothing more. 
Hear me yet speak, that can the truth uncore. 
Nor will be curious. Jove then witness bear, 
And this thy hospitable table here. 
With this whole household of your blameless lord. 
That at this hour his royal feet are shor'd 
On his loved country-earth, and that even here 
Coming, or creeping, he will see the cheer aoo 
These Wooers make, and in his soul's field sow 
Seeds that shall thrive to all their overthrow. 
This, set a ship-board, I knew sorted thus. 
And cried it out to your Telemachus.' 

Penelope replied : * Would this would profe^ 
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The You well should witness a most friendly love, 
Wooers And gifts such of me, as encountring Fame 
*^^ fMist "^^^^^ greet you with a blessed mortal's name.' 
This mutual speech past, all the Wooers were 
Hurling the stone, and tossing of the spear, aio 
Before the palace, in the paved court. 
Where other-whiles their petulant resort 
Sate plotting injuries. But when the hour 
Of supper enter'd, and the feeding |x>wer 
Brought sheep from field, that fill'd up every way 
With those that us'd to furnish that purvay, 
Medon, the herald (who of all the rest 
Pleas'd most the Wooers, and at every feast 
Was ever near) said : * You whose kind consort 
Make the fair branches of the tree our court, 320 
Grace it within now, and your suppers take. 
You that for health, and fair contention's sake, 
Will please your minds, know, bodies must have 

meat; 
Play 'j worse than idleness in times to eat,* 

This said, all left, came in, cast by, on thrones 
And chairs, their garments. Their provisions 
Were sheep, swine, goats, the chiefly great 

and fat. 
Besides an ox that from the herd they gat. 
And now the king and herdsman, from the field. 
In good way were to town ; twixt whom was 

held 330 

Some walking conference, which thus begun 
The good Eumaeus : * Guest, your will was wun. 
Because the prince commanded, to make way 
Up to the city, though I wisht your stay. 
And to have made you guardian of my stall ; 
But I, in care and fear of what might fall 
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In after-anger of the prince, forbore. Ulysses 

The checks of princes touch their subjects sore, plies his 
But make we haste, the day is nearly ended, toro 
And cold airs still are in the even extended.' 240 
* I know 't,' said he, * consider all ; your charge 
Is given to one that understands at large. 
Haste then. Hereafter, you shall lead the way ; 
AfFoord your staff too, it it fit your stay. 
That I may use it ; since you say our pass 
Is less friend to a weak foot than it was.' 
Thus cast he on his neck his nasty scrip, 
All-patcht and torn ; a cord, that would not slip 
For knots and bracks about the mouth of it, 
Made serve the turn; and then his swain 

did fit 250 

His forc'd state with a staff. Then plied they 

hard 
Their way to town, their cottage left in guard 
To swains and dogs. And now Eumseus led 
The king along, his garments to a thread 
All-bare and burn'd, and he himself hard bore 
Upon his staff, at all ])arts like a poor 
And sad old begger. But when now they got 
The rough highway, their voyage wanted not 
Much of the city, where a fount they reacht, 
From whence the town their choicest water 

fetcht, 260 

That ever overflowed, and curious art 
Was shown about it ; in which three had part 
Whose names Neritus and Polyctor were, 
And famous Ithacus. It had a sphere 
Of poplar, that ran round about the wall ; 
And into it a lofty rock let fall 
Continual supply of cool clear stream. 
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Melan- On whose top, to the Nymphs that were supreme 
*hiu8 In those parts' loves, a stately altar rose, 
'^^seeminir ^^^^® every travailer did still impose 270 

h€ggi^ Devoted sacrifice. At this fount found 
These silly travailers a man renown'd 
For guard of goats, which now he had in guide, 
Whose huge-stor'd herd two herdsmen kept 

beside, 
For all herds it excelled, and bred a feed 
For Wooers only. He was Dolius' seed. 
And called Melanthius. Who casting eye 
On these two there, he chid them terribly. 
And so past mean, that even the wretched fate 
Now on Ulysses he did irritate. 280 

His fume to this effect he did pursue : 
* Why so, tis now at all parts passing true, 
That ill leads ill, good evermore doth train 
With like his like. Why, tliou unenvied swain, 
Whither dost thou lead this same victless leaguer. 
This bane of banquets, this most nasty begger. 
Whose sight doth make one sad, it so abhors ? 
Who, with his standing in so many doors. 
Hath broke his back ; and all his beggery tends 
To beg base crusts, but to no manly ends, 290 
As asking swords, or with activity 
To get a caldron. Wouldst thou give him me. 
To farm my stable, or to sweep my yard. 
And bring browse to my kids ; and that preferred 
He should be at my keeping for his pains 
To drink as much whey as his thirsty veins 
Would still be swilling (whey made all his fees) 
His monstrous belly would oppress his knees. 
But he hath learned to lead base life about. 
And will not work, but crouch among the rout 300 
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For broken meat to cram his bursten gut. Eumans 

Yet this I '11 say, and he will find it put P«"*ys that 

In sure effect : that if he enters where ruei?^ 

Ulysses' roofs cast shade, the stools will there 
About his ears fly, all the house will throwi 
And rub his ragged sides with cuffs enow.' 

Past these reviles, his manless rudeness spurn'd 
Divine Ulysses ; who at no part tum'd 
His face from him, but had his spirit fed 
With these two thoughts, if he should strike him 
dead 310 

With his bestow6d staff, or at his feet 
Make his direct head and the pavement meet. 
But he bore all, and entertain'd a breast 
That in the strife of all extremes did rest. 

Eumaeus, frowning on him, chid him yet. 
And, lifting up his hands to heaven, he set 
This bitter curse at him : * O you that bear 
Fair name to be the race of Jupiter, 
Nymphs of these fountains I If Ulysses ever 
Burn d thighs to you, that, hid in fat, did never 320 
Fail your acceptance, of or lamb or kid. 
Grant this grace to me : Let the man thus hid 
Shine through his dark fate, make some God his 

guide. 
That, to thee, goatherd, this same palate's pride. 
Thou driv'st afore thee, he may come and make 
The scatterings of the earth, and over-take 
Thy wrongs, with forcing thee to ever err 
About the city, hunted by his fear. 
And in the mean space, may some slothful swains 
Let J.ousy, sickness gnaw thy cattle's vains.' 330 

* O Gods ! ' replied Melanthius, * what a curse 
Hath this dog barkt out, and can yet do wurse! 
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The way- This man shall I have given into my hands, 
f^^^ When in a well-built ship to far-ofF lands 
^^ I shall transport him, that, should I want here. 
My sale of him may find me victuals there. 
And, for Ulysses, would to heaven his joy 
The silver-bearing-bow God would destroy. 
This day, within his house, as sure as he 
The day of his return shall never see.* 340 

This said, he left them going silent on ; 
But he out-went them, and took straight upon 
The palace royal, which he enter'd straight. 
Sat with the Wooers, and his trencher's freight 
The kervers gave him of the flesh there vented, 
But bread the reverend butlcrcss presented. 
He took against Eurymachus his place, 
Who most of all the Wooers gave him grace. 
And now Ulysses and his swain got near. 
When round about them visited their ear 350 
The hollow harp's delicious-stricken string, 
To which did Phemius, near the Wooers, sing. 

Then by the hand Ulysses took his swain. 
And said : * Eumxus, one may here see plain. 
In many a grace, that Laertiades 
Built here these turrets, and, mongst others these. 
His whole court arm'd with such a goodly wall. 
The cornish, and the cope, majestical. 
His double gates, and turrets, built too strong 
For force or vertue ever to expugn. 360 

I know the feasters in it now abound. 
Their catcs cast such a savour ; and the sound 
The harp gives argues an accomplisht feast. 
Tie Gods made music banquet* s dearest guest* 
* These things,' said he, < your skill may tell 
with ease. 
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Since you are grac'd with greater knowledges. The 
But now consult we how these works shall sort, hound 
If you will first approach this praised court, . ^* 

And see these Wooers, I remaining here ; 
Or I shall enter, and your self forbear ? 370 
But be not you too tedious in your stay. 
Lest thrust ye be and buffeted away. 
Brain hath no fence for blows; look to 't I pray.' 
* You speak to one that comprehends,' said he, 
' Go you before, and here adventure me. 
I hare of old been us'd to cuffs and blows ; 
My mind is hardn'd, haying borne the throes 
Of many a sour event in waves and wars. 
Where knocks and buffets are no foreignars. 
And this same harmful belly by no mean 380 
The greatest abstinent can ever wean. 
Men stiver much bane by the belly's rage ; 
For whose sake ships in all their equipage 
Are arm'd, and set out to th' untamed seas. 
Their bulks full fraught with ills to enemies.' 
Such speech they chang'd; when in the yard 

there lay 
A dog, call'd Argus, which, before his way 
Assum'd for Ilion, Ulysses bred, 
Yet stood his pleasure then in little stead, 
As being too young, but, growing to his grace, 390 
Young men made choice of him for every chace, 
Or of their wild goats, of their hares, or harts. 
But his king gone, and he, now past his parts. 
Lay all abjectly on the stable's store. 
Before the ox-stall, and mules' stable door. 
To keep the clothes cast from the peasants' 

hands, ' 

While they laid compass on Ulysses' lands ; 
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The The dog, with ticks (unlookt-to) overgrown, 
hound But by this dog no sooner seen but known 
^a^^d ^^^ ^^^ Ulysses, who new-enter'd there, 400 
dies ^P ^^^^ ^'^ dog's laid ears, and, coming near. 
Up he himself rose, fawn'd, and wagg'd his stern, 
Coucht close his ears, and lay so ; nor discern 
Could evermore his dear-lov'd lord again. 
Ulysses saw it, nor had power t' abstain 
From shedding tears $ which (far-off seeing his 

swainj 
He dried from his sight clean $ to whom he thus 
His grief dissembled : * 'Tis miraculous. 
That such a dog as this should have his lair 
On such a dunghill, for his form is fair. 410 
And yet, I know not, if there were in him 
Good pace, or parts, for all his goodly limb ; 
Or he liv'd empty of those inward things. 
As are those trencher-beagles tending kings. 
Whom for their pleasure's, or their glory's, sake. 
Or fashion, they into their favours take.' 

* This dog,' said he, * was servant to one dead 
A huge time since. But if he bore his head. 
For form and quality, of such a height. 
As when Ulysses, bound for th' Ilion fight, 420 
Or quickly aiter, left him, your rapt eyes 
Would then admire to see him use his thighs 
In strength and swiftness. He would nothing fly. 
Nor anything let scape. If once his eye 
Seiz'd any wild beast, he knew straight his scent ; 
Go where he would, away with him he went. 
Nor was there ever any savage stood 
Amongst the thickets of the deepest wood 
Long time before him, but he puU'd him down ; 
As well by that true hunting to be shown 430 
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In such vast coyerts, as for speed of pace Ulysses 

In any open lawn. For in deep chace enters the 

He was a passing-wise and well-nos'd hound. SStiM- 

And yet is all this good in him uncrown'd 

With any grace here now, nor he more fed 

Than any errant cur. His king is dead, 

Far from his country ; and his servants are 

So negligent they lend his hound no care. 

Where maisters rule noty hut let men alone^ 

You never there see honest service done* 440 

That maiCs half vertue Jove takes quite atvay^ 

That once Is sun^burn^d with the servile day* 

This said, he entcr'd the well-builded towers, 
Up bearing right upon the glorious Wooers, 
And left poor Argus dead; his lord's first 

sight 
Since that time twenty years bereft his light. 

Telemachus did far the first behold 
Eumseus enter, and made signs he should 
Come up to him. He, noting, came, and took 
On earth his seat. And then the maister cook 450 
Serv'd in more banquet ; of which, part he set 
Before the Wooers, part the prince did get, 
Who sate alone, his table plac'd aside ; 
To which the herald did the bread divide. 

After Eumaeus, enter'd straight the king. 
Like to a poor and heavy aged thing. 
Bore hard upon his staff, s^M was so clad 
As would have made his mere beholder sad. 
Upon the ashen floor his limbs he spread. 
And gainst a cypress-threshold stay'd his 
head, 460 

The tree wrought smooth, and in a line direct 
Tried by the plumb and by the architect. 
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He The prince then bad the herdsman give him 
begs food bread, 

como^v '^^^ finest there, and see that prostrated 
*^ At-all-parts plight of his given all the cheer 

His hands could turn to : ' Take,* said he, ' and 

bear 
These cates to him, and bid *am beg of all 
These Wooers here, and to their festival 
Bear up with all the impudence he can ; 
Bashful behaviour Jits no needy man* 470 

He heard, and did his will. ' Hold, guest,' 

said he, 
' Telemachus commends these cates to thee, 
Bids thee bear up, and all these Wooers implore. 
Wit must make impudent whom Fate makes pore** 
* O Jove,* said he, « do my poor prayers the 

grace 
To make him blessed'st of the mortal race. 
And every thought now in his generous heart 
To deeds that further my desires convert.' 

Thus took he in with both his hands his store. 
And in the uncouth scrip, that lay before 480 
His ill-shod feet, repos'd it ; whence he fed 
All time the music to the feasters play'd. 
Both jointly ending, then began the Wooers 
To put in old act their tumultuous powers ; 
When Pallas standing close did prompt her friend. 
To prove how far the bounties would extend 
Of those proud Wooers ; so, to let him try 
Who most, who least, had learn'd humanity. 
However, no thought toucht Minerva's mind. 
That anyone should scape his wreak design'd. 490 
He handsomely became all, crept about 
To every Wooer, held a forc'J hand out, 
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And all his work did in so like a way, The 

As he had practis'd begging many a day. Wooers 

And though they knew all beggers could do this, ^2o*he is 
Yet they admirM it as no deed of his ; 
Though far from thought of other, us'd expence 
And pity to him, who he was, and whence. 
Inquiring mutually. Melanthius then : 
* Hear me, ye Wooers of the far-fam'd queen, 500 
About this begger. I hayc seen before 
This face of his ; and know for certain more. 
That this swain brought him hither. What he is. 
Or whence he came, flies me.* Reply to this 
Antinous made, and mockt Eumxus thus : 
* O thou renowned herdsman, why to us 
Brought'st thou this begger ? Serves it not our 

hands. 
That other land-leapers, and cormorands 

t Profane poor knares) lie on us, unconducted, 
\nt you must bring them ? So amiss instructed 510 
Art thou in course of thrift, as not to know 
Thy lord's goods wrackt in this their over-flow ? 
Which thinkst thou nothing, that thou callst in 
these ? ' 
Eumxus answered: •Though you may be wise, 
You speak not wisely. Who calls in a guest 
That is a guest himself? None call to feast 
Other than men that are of publique use, 
Prophets, or poets, whom the Gods produce. 
Physicians for men's ills, or architects. 
Such men the boundless earth affoords resjiects 520 
Bounded in honour, and may call them well. 
But poor men who calls ? Who doth so excell 
In others' good to do himself an ill ? 
But all Ulysses' servants have been still 
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Antinous Eye-sores in your way more than all that woo, 
Oireatemi And chiefly I. But what care I for you, 
II ^oS '^ ^°°S ^ these roofs hold as thralls to none 
The wise Penelop^ and her godlike son ? ' 
'Forbear/ said he, 'and leave this tongue's 
bold ill. 
Antinous uses to be crossing still, 530 

And give sharp words ; his blood that humour 

bears. 
To set men still together by the ears. 
But,' turning then t' Antinous, ' O,' said he, 
* You entertain a father's care of me. 
To turn these eating guests out. Tis advice 
Of needful use for my poor faculties. 
But God doth not allow this ; there must be 
Some care of poor men in humanity. 
What you your selves take, give ; I not envf , 
But give command that hospitality 540 

Be given all strangers. Nor shall my powers fear. 
If this mood in me reach my mother's ear ; 
Much less the servants', that are here to see 
Ulysses' house kept in his old degree. 
But you bear no such mind, you wits more cast 
To fill your self than let another taste.' 

Antinous answer'd him : * Brave spoken man 1 
Whose mind's free fire see checkt no vertue can. 
If all we Wooers here would give as much 
As my mind serves, his largess should be such 550 
As would for three months serve his far-off way 
From troubling your house with more cause of 
stay.' 
This said, he took a stool up, that did rest. 
Beneath the board, his spangled feet at feast. 
And offer'd at him ; but the rest gave all. 
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And iill'd his fulsome scrip with festival. He still 

And so Ulysses for the present was, heg^ of 

And for the future, fiirnisht, and his pass Antinoiis 

Bent to the door to eat. Yet could not leave 

Antinous so, but said : ^ Do you too give, 560 

Lov'd lord ; your presence makes a shew to me 

As you not worst were of the company. 

But best, and so much that you seem the king. 

And therefore you should give some better thing 

Than bread, like others. I will spread your praise 

Through all the wide world, that have in my days 

Kept house my self, and trod the wealthy ways 

Of other men even to the title Blest ; 

And often have I given an erring guest 

rHow mean soever) to the utmost gain 570 

Of what he wanted, kept whole troops of men. 

And had all other comings in, with which 

Men live so well, and gain the fame of rich. 

Yet Jove consumed all ; he would have it so ; 

To which, his mean was this : He made me go 

Far off, for Egypt, in the rude consort 

Of all-ways-wandring pirates, where, in port, 

I bade my lov'd men draw their ships ashore. 

And dwell amongst them ; sent out some t' explore 

Up to the mountains, who, intemperate, 580 

And their infiamM bloods bent to satiate, 

Forag'd the rich fields, hal'd the women thence. 

And unwean'd children, with the foul expence 

Both of their fames and bloods. The cry then flew 

Straight to the city ; and the great fields grew 

With horse and foot, and flam'd with iron arms ; 

When Jove (that breaks the thunder in alarms) 

An ill flight cast amongst my men ; not one 

Inspir'd with spirit to stand, and turn upon 
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' The The fierce pursuing foe ; and therefore stood 590 
stool is Their ill fate thick about them ; some in blood, 

MQ ^^^ some in bondage ; toils led by constraint 
strikes ^^stning upon them. Me along they sent 
him To Cyprus with a stranger prince they met, 
Dmetor lasides, who th* im])erial seat 
Of that sweet island sway'd in strong command. 
And thus feel I here need's contemned hand.' 

* And what God sent,' said he, ' this suffering 

bane 
To vex our banquet ? Stand off, nor profane 
My board so boldly, lest I shew thee here 600 
Cyprus and Hgypt made more sour than there. 
You are a saucy set-fac'd vagabond. 
About with all you go, and they, beyond 
Discretion, give thee, since they find not here 
The least proportion set down to their cheer. 
But every fountain hath his under-floods. 
// h no bounty to give others' goods,* 

* O Gods,' replied Ulysses, * I see now, 
You bear no soul in this your goodly show. 
Beggers at your board, I perceive, should get 6x0 
Scarce salt from your hands, if themselves brought 

meat; 
Since, sitting where another's board is spread. 
That flows with feast, not to the broken bread 
Will your allowance reach.' * Nay then,* said he. 
And look'd austerely, * if so saucy be 
Your suffer'd language, I suppose, that clear 
You shall not sca])e without some broken cheer.' 
Thus rapt he up a stool, with which he smit 
The king's right shoulder, 'twixt his neck and it. 
He stood him like a rock. Antinous' dart 629 
Not stirr'd Ulysses ; who in his great heart 
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Deep ills projected, which, for time yet, close Antinoiui 

He Dound in silence, shook his head, and went threatens 

Out to the entry, where he then gave vent ^^nT?^ 

To his full scrip, sate on the earth, and eat, 

And talk*t still to the Wooers : * Hear me yet, 

Ye Wooers of the Queen. It never grieves 

A roan to take blows, where for sheep, or beeves. 

Or other main possessions, a man fights ; 

But for his harmful belly this man smites, 630 

Whose love to many a man breeds many a woe. 

And if the poor have Gods, and Furies too, 

Before Antinous wear his nuptial wreath, 

He shall be worn upon the dart of death.' 

* Harsh guest,' said he, * sit silent at your meat, 
Or seek your desperate plight some safer seat. 
Lest by the hands or heels youths drag your 

years. 
And rend your rotten rags about your ears.' 

This made the rest as highly hate his folly. 
As he had violated something holy. 640 

When one, even of the proudest, thus began : 

* Thou dost not nobly, thus to play the man 
On such an errant wretch. O ill dispos'd ! 
Perhaps some sacred Godhead goes enclosed ' 
Even m his abject outside ; for the Gods 
Have often visited these rich abodes 

Like such poor stranger pilgrims, since their 

powers 
(Being always shapefull) glide through towns and 

towers. 
Observing, as they pass still, who they be 
That piety love, and who impiety.' 650 

This all men said, but he held sayings cheap. 
And all this time Telemachus did heap 

VOL* II. H 



114 THE SEVENTEENTH BOOK OP 

Penelope Sorrow on sorrow on his beating heart, 
; sends To see his father stricken ; yet let part 
siran^r ^° ^^^^ '° earth, but shook his head, and thought 
^ As deep as those ills that were after wrought. 
The Queen now, hearing of her poor guest's 
stroke. 
Said to her maid (as to her Wooer she spoke), 

* I wish the famous for his bow, the Sun, 
Would strike thy heart so.' Her wish, tlius begun. 
Her lady, fair Eurynome, pursued 660 
Her execration, and did thus conclude : 

* So may our vows call down from heaven his end. 
And let no one life of the rest extend 

His life till morning.' * O Eurynome,' 
Replied th« Queen, < may all Gods speak in thee. 
For all the Wooers we should rate as foes. 
Since all their weals they place in others' woes ! 
But this Antinous we past all should hate, 
As one resembling black and cruel Fate. 670 
A poor strange wretch begg'd here, com})eli'd 

by need, 
Askt all, and every one gave in his deed, 
Fill'd his sad scrip, and eas'd his heavy wants. 
Only this man bestow'd unmanly taunts. 
And with a cruel blow, his force let fly, 
Twixt neck and shoulders shew'd his charity.' 
These minds, above, she and her maids did show, 
While, at his scrip, Ulysses sate below. 
In which time she Eumxus call'd, and said : 
^ Go, good Eumseus, and see soon convay'd 680 
The stranger to me ; bid him come and take 
My salutations for his welcome's sake. 
And my desire serve, if he hath not heard . 
Or seen distrest Ulysses $ who hath err'd 
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Like such a man, and therefore chance may fall A . . ' 
He hath hy him Ixicn met and 8])oke wlthall ? ' rumour of 

' O Queen/ said he, * I wish to heaven your ear ^^J^^^ 
Were quit of this unreverend noise you hear ' 
From these rude Wooers, when I bring the guest | 
Such words your ear would let into your breast 690 
As would delight it to your very heart. «. ' 

Three nights and days I did my roof impart 
To his fruition (for he came to me > 
The first of all men since he fled the .sea) ' ! 
And yet he had not given a perfect endi« • • •» < 
To his relation of what woes did Spend " 

The spite of Fate on him> but as you see^ ' ^'^' 
A singer, breathing out of Deity ' - ; ' ' 
Love-kindling lines, when all men seated near ! 
Are rapt with endless thirst to ever hear ;i 700 
So swcctn'd he my bosom at my meat, ■ 
Affirming that Ulysses was in Crete, .» . ' r 
Where first the memories 'of Minos Xvere, . ' 
A guest to him there dwelling then,<as dear ^ f 
As his true father ; and from thence came he < 
TirM on with sorrows, tost from sea to sea, t< > 
To cast himself in dust, and tumble here, ' ' ' 
At Wooers* feet, for blows and broken cheet*/' 
But of Ulysses, where the Thcsprots dwell, 
A wealthy people, Fame, he says, did tell 710 
The still survival ; who his native light 
Was bound for now, with treasure infinite*' '- 

'Call him,* said she, 'that he himself m.iy .«ay 
This over to me. We shall 'sooh have (Way ' 
Given by the Wooers i they,. as well at gate,' i 
As set within doord, use to recreate > . 

Their high-fed spirits, f As their humours le^d 
They follow 5 and may well ; for still they tread 
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A tneese Uncharg'd ways here^ their own wealth lying 
of good unwasted 

In poor-kept houses, only something tasted 720 
Their bread and wine is by their household swains. 
But they themselves let loose continual reins 
To our expenses, making slaughter still 
Of sheep, goats, oxen, feeding past their fill. 
And yamly lavishug our richest wine ; 
All these extending past the sacred line, 
For here lives no man like Ulysses now 
To curb these ruins. But should he once show 
His country-light his presence, he and his 
Would soon revenge these Wooers' injuries.' 750 
This said, about the house, in echoes round, 
Her son's strange neesings made a horrid sound ; 
At which the Queen yet laught, and said : * Go 

call 
The stranger to me* Heardst thou not, to all 
My words last uttered, what a neesing brake 
From my Telemachus ? From whence I make 
This sure conclusion : That the death and fate 
Of every Wooer here is near his date. 
Call, then, the guest, and if he tell as true 
What I shall ask him, coat, cloke, all things 

new, 740 

These hands shall yield him.' This said, down 

he went. 
And told Ulysses, * that the Queen had sent 
To call him to her, that she might enquire 
About her husband what her sad desire 
Urg'd her to ask ; and, if she found him true, 
Both coat, and cassock (which he needed) new 
Her hands would put on him ; and that the bread, 
Which now he begg'd amongst the commune tread. 
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Should freely feed his hunger now from her, UlTSsea 
Who ail he wisht would to his wants prefer.' 750 35?v^* 
His answer was : * I will with fit speed tcU «** dusk 
The whole truth to the Queen ; for passing well 
I know her lord, since he and I hare shar'd 
In equal sorrows. But I much am scar'd 
With this rude multitude of Wooers here. 
The rage of whose pride smites heaven's brazen 

sphere. 
Of whose rout when one strook me for no fault, 
Telemachus nor none else turned the assault 
From my poor shoulders. Therefore, though 

she haste, 
Beseech the Queen her patience will see past 760 
The day's broad light, and then may she enquire. 
'Tis but my closer preasing to the fire 
In the evening's cold, because my weeds, you 

know, 
Are passing thin ; for I made bold to show 
Their bracks to you, and pray'd your kind 

supply.' 
He heard, and hasted ; and met instantly 
The Queen upon the pavement in his way, 
Who askt : < What I Bringst thou not ? What 

cause of stay 
Find his austere supposes ? Takes he fear 
Of th' unjust Wooers i Or thus hard doth bear 
On any other doubt the house objects i 772 

He does me wrong, and gives too nice respects 
To his fear'd safety.' * He does right,' said he, 
* And what he fears should move the policy 
Of any wise one ; taking care to shun 
The violent Wooers. He bids bide, till sun 
Hath hid his broad light. And, believe it. Queen, 
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' She 'Twiir make your best .course^ since you two. 
Approves. unseen, .. 

ile^re ^^^ P*^ '^* encounter ; you to speak more free, 

And he your ear gain less distractedly.' 780 

f The guest is wise,' said she, ^ and well doth 

give 
The right thought use. Of all the men that live. 
Life serves none such as these proud Wooers are. 
To give a good man cause to use liis care.' 

' Thus, all agreed, amongst the Wooers goes 
Eumseus to the prince, and, whispering close, 
■Said : < Now, my love, my charge shall take up 

me, 
Your goods and mine* What here is, you nuist see 
In fit protection. But, in chief, regard , 

Your own . dear safeguard ; whose state study 

hard, 790 

Lest sufferance seize you. May a wicked thought 
Conceal these Wooers ; whom just J o vc see brought 
To utter ruin, ere it touch at us.' 

* So chance it, friend,' replied Telemachus, 
• Your bever taken, go. In first of day 
Come, and bring sacrifice the best you may. 
To me, and to th' Immortals, be tlie care 
Of whatsoever here the safeties are.' 

This said, he sat in his elaborate throne. 
Eumseus (fed to satisfaction) , 800 

Went to his charge, left both the court and walls 
Full of secure and fatal festivals, 
In which the Wooers' pleasures still would sway. 
And now begun the even's near-ending day. 

'. THB END OF THE SEVENTEENTH BOOK OF 
homer's ODYSSEYS 
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HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses and rogne Irus fight. 
Penelope vouchsafes her sight 
To all her Wooers ; who present 
Gifts to her, ravisht with content* 
A certain parle then we sing, 
Betwixt a Wooer and the King. 

ANOTHER 

Xtyim* The begger's glee. 

The King's high fame. 
Gifts given to see 
A vertuous dame. 
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There cime a commune begger to the court, The 
Who in the city begg'd of all resort, beggar 

Excell'd in madness of the gut, drunk, eat, ^"*® 
Past intermission, was most hugely great, 
Yet had no fibres in him nor no force, 
In sight a man, in mind a living corse. 
His true name was Arnaeus, for his mother 
Impos'd it from his birth, and yet another 
The city youth would give him (from the course 
He after took, deriv'd out of the force lo 

That need held on him, which was up and down 
To run on all men's errands through the town) 
Which sounded Irus. When whose gut was come, 
He needs would bar Ulysses his own home, 
And fell to chiding him : * Old man,' said he, 
* Your way out of the entry quickly sec 

110 
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Irns Be with fair language taken, lest your stay 
abuses But little longer see you dragg'd away. 
Ulysses g^^^ ^j^. . Q^ggfye jq^ hq^ Jiq^ ^\\ these make 

Direct signs at me, charging me to take ao 

Your heels, and drag you out ? But I take shame. 
Rise yet, y' are best, lest we two^play a game 
At cuffs together.' He bent brows, and said : 
< Wretch ! I do thee no ill, nor once upbraid 
Thy presence with a word, nor, what mine eye 
By all hands sees thee given, one thought env^. 
Nor shouldst thou envy others. Thou mayst see 
The place will hold us both ; and seem'st to me 
A begger like myself; which who can mend ? 
The Gods give mosi to whom they least are friend. 
The chief goods Gods give^ is in good to end. 31 
But to the hands' strife, of which y' are so free, 
Provoke me not, for fear you anger me ; 
And lest the old man, on whose scorn you stood. 
Your lips and bosom make shake hands in blood. 
I love my quiet well, and more will love 
To-morrow than to-day. But if you move 
My peace beyond my right, the war you make 
Will never after give you will to take 
Ulysses' house into your begging walk.' 40 

/ < O Gods,' said he, * how volubly doth talk 
This eating gulf! And how his fume breaks out. 
As from an old crackt oven I Whom I will clout 
So bitterly, and so with both hands mall 
His chaps together, that his teeth shall fall 
As plain seen on the earth as any sow's, 

\ That ruts the cornfields, or devours the mows. 
Come, close we now, that all may see what wrong 
An old man tempts that takes at cuffs a young.' 
Thus in the entry of those lofty towers 50 
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These two, with all spleen^ spent their jarring The 

powers. Woo€«i 

Antinous took it, laught, and said : « O friends, J^J^ °°* 
We never had such sport ! This guest contends *^ 
With this vast begger at the buffets' fight. 
Come, join we hands, and screw up all their spite.' 

All rose in laughters ; and about them bore 
All the ragg'd rout of beggers at the door. 
Then movM Antinous the victor's hire 
To all the Wooers thus : * There arc now at fire 
Two breasts of goat; both which let law set down 
Before the man that wins the day's renown, 61 
With all their fat and greavy. And of both 
The glorious victor shall prefer his tooth. 
To which he makes his choice of, from us all. 
And ever after banquet in our hall. 
With what our boards yield ; not a begger more 
Allow'd to share, but all keep out at door.' 
This he proposed ; and this they all approv'd. 
To which Ulysses answer'd : * O most lo/d, 
By no means should an old man, and one old 70 
In chief with sorrows, be so over-bold 
To combat with his younger ; but, alas, 
Man's own-ill-working belly needs will pass 
This work upon me, and enforce me, too. 
To beat this fellow. But then, you must do 
My age no wrong, to take my younger's part. 
And play me foul play, making your strokes smart 
Help his to conquer ; for you easly may 
With your strengths crush me. Do then right, 

and lay 
Your honours on it in your oaths, to yield 80 
His part no aid, but equal leave the held.' 

AU swore his will. But then Telemachus 
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The His father's scoffs with comforts serious 
begfgfar s Could not but answer^ and made this reply : 
terror , Guest ! If thine own powers cheer thy victory, 
Fear no man's else that will not pass it free. 
He fights with many that shall touch but thee. 
I Ml see thy guest-right paid. Thou here art come 
In my protection ; and to this the sum 
Of all these Wooers (which Antinous are 90 
And King Eurymachus) conjoin their care.' 
Both vow'd it. When Ulysses, laying by 
His upper weed, his inner beggery 
Near show'd his shame, which he with rags pre- 
vented 
Pluckt from about his thighs, and so presented 
Their goodly sight, which were so white and 

great, 
And his large shoulders were to view so set 
By his bare rags, his arms, his breast, and all. 
So broad, and brawny — their grace natural 
Being kept by Pallas, ever standing near — 100 
That all the Wooers his admirers were 
Beyond all measure, mutual whispers driven 
Through all their cluster, saying: <Sure as heaven 
Poor Irus puU'd upon him bitter blows. 
Through his thin garment what a thigh he shows!' 
They said; but Irus felt. His cow- herd mind 
Was mov'd at root. But now he needs must find 
Facts to his brags ; and forth at all parts fit 
The servants brought him, all his artires smit 
With fears and tremblings. Which Antinous saw, 
And said : * Nay, now too late comes fear. No 
law III 

Thou shouldst at first have given thy braggart vein. 
Nor should it so have swell'd, if terrors strain 
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Thy spirits to this jpafiSy for a man so old/ Ulysses 

And worn with penuries, that* still lay hold ^«*** *^« 

On his rjigg'd person. ' Howsoevef, take ' ' ^J!^|l- 

This vow from me for firm t That if he make 

Thy forces stoop, and prove his own supreme, 

I '11 put thee in a ship, and down the stream 

Send thee ashore where King Echetus raigns, lao 

(The roughest tyrant that the world contains) 

And he will slit thy nostrils, crop each ear. 

Thy shame cut off, and give it dogs to tear.* 

This shook his nerves the more. But both were 

now 
Brought to the lists ; and up did either throw 
His heavy fists. Ulysses, in suspense 
To strike so home that he should fright from 

thence ' 

His cow-herd soul, his trunk laid prostrate there, 
Or let him take more leisure to his fear, 
And stoop him by degrees. The last shew'd best, 
To strike him slightly, out of fear the rest X31 
Would else discover him. But, peace now broke, 
On his right shoulder Irus laid his stroke. 
Ulysses strook him just beneath the ear, 
His jawbone broke, and made the blood appear $ 
When straight he strew'd the dust, and made his 

cry • 
Stand for himself 5 with whom his teeth did lie. 
Spit with his blood out; and against the ground 
His heels lay sprawling. Up the hands went 

round 
Of all the Wooers, all at point to die 140 

With violent laughters. Then the king did ply 
The begger's feet, and dragg'd him forth the hal^ 
Along the entry, to the gates and wall ; 
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The Where Iea?ing hiniy he put uto his hand 
victor's A staff, and bade him there use his command 
reward q^^ gy^j^g ^^^ dogs, and not presume to be 
Lord of the guests, or of the beggery, 
Since he of all men was the scum and curse ; 
And so bad please with that, or fare yet wurse. 
Then cast he on his scrip, all-patcht and rent. 
Hung by a rotten cord, and back he went 151 
Togreet the entry's threshold with his seat* 

The Wooers thronged to him, and did entreat 
With gentle words his conquest, laughing still, 
Pray'd Jove and all the Gods to give his will 
What moat it wisht him and would joy him 

most. 
Since he so happily had clear'd their coast 
Of that unsavoury morsel ; whom they vowM 
To see with all their utmost haste bestowed 
Aboard a ship, and for Epirus sent x6o 

To King Echetus, on whose throne was spent 
The worst man's seat that breath'd. And thus 

was grac'd 
Divine Ulysses, who with joy embraced 
Even that poor conquest. Then was set to him 
The goodly goat's breast promised (that did swim 
In fat and greavy) by Antinous. 
And from a basket, by Amphinomus, 
Was two breads given him ; who, besides, 

renown'd 
His banquet with a golden goblet crown'd. 
And this high saulutation : * Frolick, guest, 170 
And be those riches that you first possest 
Restor'd again with full as many joys. 
As in your poor state I see now annoys.' 
* Amphinomus,' said he, * you seem to me 
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Exceeding wise, as being the progeny A 

Of such a father as authentique Fame warning^ 

Hath told me was so, one of honoured name, °®* *® ^® 

And great reyennues in Dulichius $ tnous 

His fair name Nisus* He is blazon'd thus ; 

And you to be his son, his wisdom heiring, 180 

As well as wealth, his state in nought empairing. 

To prove which alwavs, let me tell you this, 

(As warning you to shun the miseries 

That follow full states, if they be not held 

With wisdom still at fidl, and so compelled 

To courses that abode not in their brows. 

By too much swindge, their sodain overthrows) 

Of all things breathingy or that creep on earthy 

Nought is more wretched than a human Birth* 

Blessed men think never they can cursed be^ 190 

IVhile any power lasts to move a knee. 

But when the blest Gods make them feel that 

smart. 
That fled their faith so, as they had no heart 
They bear their sufferings, ana, what well they 

might 
Have clearly shunn'd, they then meet in despite. 
The mind qfmanjiies still out of his way. 
Unless God guide and prompt tt every day. 
I thought me once a blessed man with men, 
And fashion'd me to all so counted then, 
Did all injustice like them, what for lust, soo 
Or any pleasure, never so unjust 
I could by power or violence obtain. 
And gave them both in all their powers the rein. 
Bold of my fathers and my brothers still ; 
While which held good my arts seemM never ill. 
And thus is none held simply good or bad, 
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Fore: But as his will is either mist or had. 
boding All goods God's gifts man calls, how e'er he 

for^e ^^^ them, , 

And so takes all, what price so e'er God sets them; 
Says nought how ill they come, nor will controul 
That ravine in him, though it cost his soul. 211 
And these parts here I see these Wooers play. 
Take all that falls, and all dishonours lay 
On that man's Queen, (hat, tell your friends, 

doth bear 
No long time's absence, but is passing near. 
Let God then guide (hee home, lest he may meet 
In his return thy undeparted feet ; 
For when he enters, and sees men so rude. 
The quarrel cannot but in blood conclude.' 

. This said, he sacrific'd, then drunk, and then 
Referr'd the given bowl (p the guide of men ; 221 
Who walk't away, afflicted at his heart. 
Shook head, and fear'd that these facts would 

convert , 
To ill in th' end ; yet had not grace to fly, , 
Minerva stay'd him, being ordain'd to die 
Upon the lance of young XJlyssides., 

So down he sat ; and then did Pallas please 
T' incline the Queen's affections to appear 
To all the Wooers, to extend their cheer 
To th' utmost lightning, that still ushers death, 230 
And made her put on all the painted sheath. 
That might both set her Wooers' fancies high. 
And get her greater honour in the eye 
Even of her son and soveraign than before. 
Who laughing yet, to shew her humour bore 
No serious appetite to that light show, 
She told £urynom6, that not till now 
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She ever knew her entertain desire • ' Penelope 

To please her Wooers' eyes, but oft on fire prepares 
She set their hate, in keeping from them still ; 340 ui^^if'' 
Yet now she pleas'd t' appear, though from ho will 
To do them honour, yowihg she would tell 
Her son that of them that should fit him well 
To make use of; which was, not to converse 
Too freely with their pride, nor to disperse 
His thoughts amongst them, since they us'd 

to give 
Good words, but through them ill intents did drive. 

Eurynom6 replied : * With good advise 
You vow his counsel, and your open guise. 
Go then, advise your son, nor keep more close 350 
Your cheeks, still drown'd in your eyes* overflows, 
But bathe your body, and with balms make clear 
Your thickn'd countenance. Uncomposed cheer^ 
And ever mournings will the marrow wear. 
Nor have you cause to mourn ; your son hath now 
Put on that virtue which, in chief, your vow • • 
Wisht, as your blessing, at his birth, might deck 
His blood and person.' * But forbear to speak 
Of baths, or balmings, or of beauty, now,* 1259 
The Queen replied, Mest, urging comforts, you 
Discomfort much ; because the Gods have won 
The spoil of my looks since my lord was gone. 
But these must serve. Call hither then to me 
Hippodamfa and Autonoe, 
That those our train additions may supply 
Our own deserts. ' • And yet, besides, not I, 
With all my age, have learn'd the boldness yet 
T' expose myself to men, unless I get 
Some other gracers.' This said, forth she went 
To call the ladies, and much spirit spent 370 
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The To make their utmost speed, for now their Queen 
lady's Would both herself show, and make them be seen. 
I~2S5 ^"' °o^ Minerva other projects laid. 

And through Icarius' daughter's yeins convay'd 
Sweet sleep's desire ; in whose soft fumes involv'd 
She was, as soon as laid, and quite dissolv'd 
Were all her lineaments* The Goddess then 
Bestow'd immortal gifts on her, that men 
Might wonder at her beauties ; and the beams 
That glister in the deified Supremes 380 

She clear'd her mourning count'nance up withalL 
Eyen such a radiance as doth round emnall 
Crown'd Cytherea, when her order'd places 
Conduct the bevy of the dancing Graces, 
She added to her own ; more plump, more high, 
And fairer than the polisht ivory, 
Rendring her parts and presence. This grace 

done. 
Away the Deity flew ; and up did ron 
Her lovely-wristed ladies, witli a noise 
That blew the soft chains from her sleeping 
joys ; 890 

When she her fair eyes wip't, and, gasping, said : 

* O me unblest 1 How deep a sweet sleep spread 
His shades about me ! Would Diana pleas'd 
To shoot me with a death no more dis-eas'd. 
As soon as might be, that no more my moan 
Might waste my blood in weepings never done, 
For want of that accomplisht vertue spher'd 
In my lov'd lord, to all the Greeks preferr'd i ' 

Then she descended with her maids, and took 
Place in the portal ; whence her beamy look 300 
Reach'd every Wooer's heart ; yet cast she on 
So thin a veil, that through it quite there shone 
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A grace so stolen, it pleas'd above the clear^ ' Penelope 
And sunk the knees of every Wooer there^ - ' ^<l««- 
Their minds so melted in lovers vehement fires, ^^ *^ 
That to her bed she heightn'd all desires* 

The prince then coming near^ ^ she.- said : 
^Oson, • ' - ^ . ' 

Thy thoughts and judgements have not yet put on 
That constancy in ivhat becomes their good, ' 
Which all expect in thee,- Thy younger blood 
Did sparkle choicer spirits; but, arriv'd 311 
At this full growth, wherein their form hath 

thrivM 
Beyond the bounds of child-hood, and when now, 
Beholders should affirm,' ^< This man doth grow 
Like the rare son of his matchless Sire,' 
(His goodlihess, his beauty, and his fire ^ 

Of soul aspir'd to)" thou mak'st nothing good 
Thy fate, nor fortune, nor thy height of blood, 
In manage of thy actions. What a deed ' 
Of foul desert hath thy gross sufferance freed 320 
Beneath thine own roof I A poor stranger here 
Us'd most unmanly ! ' How will this appear * 
To all the wdrld, when Fame shall trumpet out. 
That thus, and thus, are our guests beat about' 
Our court unrighted ? Tis a blaze will show 
Extremely shameful to your name and you.' '' 

* I blame you not, O mother,' he replied, 
* That, ' this clear wrong sustained by me, you 
chide;' ' i ' ' '• 

Yet kiiow I both the good and bad of all. 
Being past the years in which young errors fall. 
But, all this known, skill is not so exact ^ 331 
To give, when once it knows, things fit their fact. 
I well may doubt the prease of strangers here,' 

VOL. II I 
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^Eiiry- Who, bent- to ill, and only my nerves near, 
machus May do it in despite* / And yet the jar 
£r Betwixt our guest and Irus was no war 

Wrought by the Wooers ; nor our guest sustained 
Wrong in that action, but the conquest gain'd. 
And would to Jove, Minerva, and the oun, 
That all your Wooers might serve Contention 340 
For such a purchase as thebegger made, 
And wore such weak heads! Some should 

death invade, ; 
Strew'd in the entry, some imbrue the hall, 
Till every man had vengeance capital, 
Sattled like Irus at the gates, his head 
Every way nodding, like one forfeited • > 

To reeling Bacchus, knees nor feet his own, '■ < 
To bear him where he 's better lov'd or known.* 

Their speeches given this end, Eurymachus 
Began his court-ship, and exprest it thus : 350 

* Most wise Icarius' daughter ! • If all those, 
'That did for Colchos yentrous sail dispose : 
For that rich purchase^ had before but seen 
Earth's richer prize in th' Ithacensian Queen, 
They had not made that voyage, but to you < 
Would all their vertues and their beings vow. 
Should all the world know what a worth you store. 
To-morrow than to-day, and next light, more- 
Your court should banquet ; since to all dames you 
Are far preferred, both for the grace of show, 360 
In stature, beauty, form in every kind 
Of all parts outward, and for faultless mind.' 
!. < Alas,' said she, *my vertue, body, form. 
The Gods have blasted with that only storm 
That ravisht Greece to I lion, since my lord. 
For that war ship't, bore all my goods aboard. 
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If he, return'dy should come and govern. here ' The^ 
My life's whole state, the grace of all things p^r^ng 

there • i ^ qj^5_? f 

His guide would heighten, as the spirit it bore ; ^r**" 
Which dead 10 me lives, given him long before. 370 
A sad course I live now ; Heaven's stem decree 
With many an ill hath numb'd and deaded me^ 
He took iife with him, when he took my hand 
In parting from me to the Trojan strand, f 
These words my witness : ** Woman 1 I conceive 
That not all th' Achives bound for Troy shall 

leave • , 

Their native earth their safe returned bones, > 
Fame saying, that Troy trains up approved sons 
In deeds of arms, brave putters off of shafts, ^ < 
For winging lances maisters of their crafts, 380 
Unmatched riders, swift of foot, and straight 
Can arbitrate a war of deadliest weight, n '' \ 
Hope then can scarce fill all with life's supply^ 
And of all any failing, why not I ? M 

Nor do I know, if God hath marshall'd me 
Amongst the safe-return'd ; or his decree ■ , / 
Hath left me to the thraldom order'd there. 
However, all cares be thy burthens here : ' 
My sire and mother tend as much as now, \ 
I further off, more near in cares be you... ^ '390 
Your son to man's state grown, wed whom you 

will J ' ' ' ' 

And, you gone, his care let his household fill." 
Thus made my lord his will, which Heaven sees 

prov'd • . ' ' « ! " j 

Almost at alJ parts ; for the Sun remov'd <f ;- /. 
Down to his set, ere long, will lead the night f 
Of those abhorr6d nuptials, that should f fright t 
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The Each 'worthy womaoy' which her second are 
^ Wootfi With any man that breathes, her first lord's care 

^S ^^^9 because he to flesh and blood is dead ; 

^^ Which, I fear, I shall yield to, and so wed 400 
A second husband ; and my reason is, 
Since Jove hath takcfn from me all his bliss. 
Whom God gives over they themselves forsake^ 
Thdr grief s their joys^ their God their deviif male. 
And 'tis a great grief, nor was seen till now 
In any fashion of such men as woo * ' ' 

A good and wealthy woman, and contend 
Who shall obtain her, that those men should spend 
Her beeves and best sheep, as their chiefest ends; 
But rather that herself and all her friends 410 
They should with banquets and rich gifts entreat. 
Their life is death that live with other's meat.' 
Divine Ulysses much rejoiced to hear ' 
His Queen thus fish for gins, and keep in cheer 
Their hearts with hope that she would wed again. 
Her mind yet still her first intent retain. 

Antinous saw the Wooers won to give, ' 
And said : * Wise Queen, by all your means 

receive ' 

Whatever bounty any Wooer shall use. 
Gi/ts freely given *tis folly to refuse, 4«o 

For know, that we resolve not to be gone ' 
To keep our own roofs, till of all, some one. 
Whom best you like, your long-woo'd love 
shall win.' 
This pleased the rest, and every one sent in 
His present by the herald. First had place 
Antinous' gift : A robe of special grace. 
Exceeding full and fair, and twenty hues 
Chang'd lustre to it ; to which, choice of shews, 



It » 
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Twelve massy plated buttons, all of goldf * Song and 

Enricht the substance, made to fairly hold: 430 dai|C« ■,.■, 
The robe together, all lac'd down before, ; . | '••:/' 
Where keeps and catches both sides of it woreii 

Eurjrmachus a golden tablet gave, 
In which did Art her choicest works engrave ;« 
And round about an amber verge did run, > 
That cast a radiance from it, like the Sun. > 

Eurydamas two servants had, that bore : . 
Two goodly earrings, whose rich hollows wore 
Three pearls in either, like so many eyes, , r ) 
Reflectmg glances radiant as the skies. 440 

The kmg Pisander, great Polyctor's heir, ? 
A casket gave, exceeding rich and fair. * i 

The other, other wealthy gifts commended * 
To her fair hand ; which took, and straight 
ascended .1. , . 1 , ' ,,) 

This Goddess of her sex her upper state : , ! 
Her ladies all her gifts elaborate 
Up bearing after. All to dancing then • 
The Wooers went, and song's delightful strain ; 
In which they frolickt, till the evening came ; i 
And then raisM sable Hesperus his ^ame. 450 
When, for. their lights within, they set : up 
there ! 

Three lamps, whose wicks were wood exceed* 

ing sere. 
And passing porous ; which they caus'd to bum^ 
Their matter ever minister'd by turn ' • . 1 
Of several handmaids. Whom Ulysses seebg 
Too conversant with Wooers, ill-agreeing • 
With guise of maids, advis'd in this fair sort : 
* Maids of your long-lackt King, keep you the 

port • !ri • . ! ' I , ,j I 
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^ tf hfitet^ Your Queen's ctiaste presence bears. ' Go up t6 
bidirtiic r her, 459 

wend^s En^pjQy yQur looms, or todaSf and keep ye there ; 
I Ml serve to feed these lamps, should these 

lords' dances 
Last till Aurora cheer 'd us with their glances. ' 
They cannot weary me, for I am one 
Born to endure when all men else hare done.' ' 

They wantonly brake out in laughters all, 
Look't on each other ; and to terms did fall 
Cheek proud Melantho, who was Dolius' seed. 
Kept by the Queen, that gave her dainty breed 
Fit for her daughter ; and yet won not so 
Her heart to her to share in any woe 470 

She suffer'd for her Jord, but she was great ' 
With great Eurymachus, and her Jove's heat ' 
In his bed quencht. And this cholerick thing 
Bestow'd this railing language on the King : 

* Base stranger, you are taken in your brainy ' 
You talk so wildly. Never you again ' 

Can get where you were born, and seek your bed 
In some smith's hovel, or the market stead, 
But here you must take confidence to prate • 
Before all these ; for fear can get no state 480 
In your wine-hardy stomach. Or 'tis like 
To prove your native garb, your tongue will strike 
On this side of your mouth still, being at best. 
Is the man idle-brain'd for want of rest ? 
Or proud because he beat the roguish begger ? - 
Take heed, Sir, lest some better man beleager 
Your ears with his fists, • and set headlong 

hence- , • 

Your bold abode here with your blood's expence.' 
He, looking sternly on her, answer'd her : 
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*Dog! What broad* language giv'st thou ? Eunr'-' ' ' 
I'll prefer ^^mmAua 

Your usage to the prince^ that he may fall ' " u?*!mLa 
Foul on your fair limbs till he tell them 'all/ " • »,- 1^,.,^ 
This fray'd the wenches, and all straight got 
gone ■ • ■ •' »'. J 

In fear about their business, every one • ' * ^ 
Confessing he said well. But he stood now ^ ■ 
Close by the cressets, and did looks bestow' ^ 
On all men there; his brain employed 'about i 
Some sharper business than to dance it out^' - ' 
Which had not long to go."' Nor therefore Would' 
Minerva let the Wooers* spleens grow cold '500 
With too good usage of him,' that his heart' • '^ 
Might fret enough, and make his choler smart.' 
Eurymachus provok't him first, and made • ' ^^ 
His fellow laugh, with a conceit he had "• ) 

Fetcht far from what was spoken long before, ^ 
That his poor form perhaps some Deity bore. ^ 

*It well may chance,* said he, 'some God doth- 
hear- ••• ...,,•■!'..£,•. 

This man's resemblance, for, thus standing near 
The glistering torches, his slick't head doth throw 
Beams round about it as tfioi^ cressets do> '' 510 
For not a hair he hath to give it' shade. '' 

Say, will thy heart serve to undertake a trade - 
For fitting wages ? Should I take thee hence "^ 
To walk my grounds, and look to every fences ' 
Or plant high trees, thy hil*e should raise thy forces 
Food store, and clothes. ^ But these same idle 
courses . '•• ' •■•• - • ' ' ^ 

Thou art so prompt in that thou wilt not work, 
But forage up and down, and beg, and lurk ' ' < 
In every house whose roofs hold any will 
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Ulyssei To feed such fellows. That thy gut may fill, 590 
wishes Gives end to all thy being.' He replied : 
I S* * ^ wish, at any work we two were tried, 
^J^j£.^ In height of spring-time, when heaven's lights 
: are long ; 

1 1 a good crook'd scythe that were sharp and strong, 
/You such another, where the grass grew deep. 
Up by day break, and both our labours keep 
Up till slow darkness eas'd the labouring light, ' 
Fasting all day, and not a crumb till night; 
We then should prove our either workmanship. 
Or if, again, beeves, that the goad or whip 530 
Were apt t' obey before a tearing plow. 
Big lusty beasts, alike in bulk and brow, 
Alike in labour, and alike in strength, • 
Our task four acres, to be till'd in length 
Of one sole day ; again then you should try 
If the dull glebe before the plow should fly, 
Or I a long stitch could bear clean and even. > 
Or lastly, if the Guide of earth and heaven : ' ' 
Should stir stern war up, either here or there. 
And that at this day I had double spear, 540 
And shield, and steel casque fitting for my brows ; 
At this work likewise, midst the foremost blows. 
Your eyes should note me, and get little cause 
To twit me with my belly's sole applause. 
But you affect t' affect with injury, 
Your mind ungentle, seem in valour high. 
Because, gainst few, and those not of the best, 
Your conversation hath been still profest. 
But if Ulysses, landed on his earth, 
And enter'd on the true right of his birth, 550 
Should come and front ye, straight his ample gates 
Your feet would hold too narrow for your fates.' 
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He frown'd, rag'd, call'd him wretch, and A brawl 
Tow*d ' ' ., I . umwig »• 

To be his death, since he durst prove so proud Sr^Jl— 

Amongrt w manv, to teU him «. home ' : ^"^ 

What he affected} askt, if overcome ' 

With wine he were, or, as his minion said» ' > 

Talk't still so idly, and were palsi^ ^' 

In his mind's instruments^ or was proud because 

He gat from Irus off with such applause ? 560 

With all which} snatching up a stool, he threw ; 

When old Ulysses to the knees withdrew ' ' i / 

Of the Dulichian lord, Amphinomus, ' 

As if he fear'd him. His dart missing thus ' ' 

His aged object, and hb page's hand : i' ' 

(A boy that waited on his cup's command^ ' j ' 

Now holding of an ewer to him) he smit* ' ' 

Down fell the sounding ewer, and after it " > 

The guiltless page lay sprawling in the dust, ' 

And crying out. When all the Wooers thrust ' 

A tumult up amongst them, wishing all 571 

The rogue had perisht in some hospital, ; ^ I 

Before his life there stirr'd such uproars up,' ' > ' 

And with rude speeches spice their pleasures cup. 

And all this for a begger to fulfill ' ^ 

A filthy proverb : Good iHIl yields to III. ' 

The prince cried out on them, to let the bad 
Obscure the good so ; told them they were mad, 
Abus'd their banquet, and afHrm'd some God 
Tried maisteries with them ; bad them take 
their load 580 

Of food and wine, sit up, or fall to bed 
At their free pleasures ; and since he gave head 
To all their freedoms, why should they mistake 
Their own rich humours for a begger's sake ? 
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Thej All bit their lips to be so taken down, 
dep^in And taught the course that should have been 
P**^ their own ; 

Admir'd the prince) and said he bravely spoke. 
But Nisus' son then strook the equal strokei 
And said : *0 friends, let no man here disdain 
To put up equal speeches^ nor maintain 590 
With serious words an humour, nor with stroke 
A stranger in another's house provoke, 
Nor touch the meanest servant, but confine 
All these dissentions in a bowl of wine ; 
Which fill us, cup-bearer, that, having done 
Our nightly sacrifice, we may attone 
Our powers with sleep, resigning first the guest 
Up to the prince, that holds all interest 
In his disposure here $ the house being his 
In just descent, and all the faculties.' 600 

This all approved ; when noble Mulius, . 
Herald in chief to lord Amphinomus, 
The wine distributed with reverend grade 
To ev'ry Wooer $ when the Gods given place 
With service fit, they serv'd themselves, and took' 
Their parting cups, till, when they all had shook 
The angry humour off, they bent to rest,' 
And every Wooer to several roofs addrest. 
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THE NINETEENTH BOOK OF 

HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses and his son eschew 

Oflending of the Wooers* view 

With any armour. His birth's letty 

Ulysses tell his Queen, is Crete. 

Euryclea the truth yet found, . i • 

Discover*d by a scar-healM wound^ . . 

Which in Parnassus* tops a boar, 

Struck by him in his chace, did gore. ' 

ANOTHER 

TaO. The King still hid 

By what he said ) ' 

By what he did 
Informs his maid. 

Yet did divine Ulysses keep his roof, • Ulysses 

And with Minerva plotted still the proof ' ^ cautions 
Of all the Wooers* deaths ; when thus his son ^ •<>" 
He taught with these fore-counsels : * We must 

ron 
A close course with these arms, and lay them by. 
And to the Wooers make so fair a sky 
As it would never thunder. Let me then 
That you may well retain, repeat again ' 
What in Eumgeus' cottage ladvis'd: 
If when they see your leisure exercis'd lo 

In fetching down your arms, and ask what use' 
Your mind will give them, say,' 'tis their abuse ' 

139 
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The With smoke aod rust that makes you take them 
«ms ve down, 

^^"out '^^" °®' being like the armory well-known 
To be the leavings of Laertes son : . 
Consorting the design for I lion ; 
Your eyes may see how. much they are infected. 
As all fires' vapours ever since reflected 
On those sole arms. Besides, a graver thought 19 
Jove graves within you, lest, their spirits wrought 
Above their pitch with wine, they might contend 
At some high banquet, and to wounds transcend. 
Their feast inverting; which, perhaps, may be 
Their nuptual feast with wise renelope. 
The ready weapon^ when the Uoud fr up^ 
Doubles the uproar helghttfd by the cup, 
WratVe means for act, curb all the ways ye can^ 
As loadstones draw the steely so steel draws man 
Retain these words ; nor what is good, think thus 
Receiv'd at second hand, superfluous/ 30 

The son, obeying, did Euryclea call. 
And bade her shut in th' utter porches all 
. •» / The other women, till himself brought down . • 
c i.i. His father's arms, which all were overgrown 
By his neglect with rust, his father gone. 
And he too-childish to spend thoughts upon 
Those manly implements ; but he would now 
Reform! those young neglects, and th' arms 

bestow ... 
Past reach of smoke. The loving nurse replied : 
' I wish, O son, your powers would once provide 
For wisdom's habit, see your household were 41 
In thrifty manage, and tend all things there. 
But if these arms must down, and every maid i' ' 
Be shut in utter rooms, who else should aid 
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Your work with light i ' He answer'd : * This A ' ' ^ ' 

my guest. wondroiw 

There shall no one in my house taste my feast,' Sffi^" 
Or join in my nave, that shall idlely live, > ' ^^ 
However far hence he his home derive.' 

He saidy and his words stood. 'The doors 

she shut ' ' ' 

Of that so well-filled house. And th' other put sp 
Their thoughts in act| best shields, helms, 

sharpn'd lances, i' ^ ' ' "* * 

Brought down ; and Pallas before both advances 
A golden cresset, that did cast a light 
As if the Day sate in the throne of Night. ' ' 
- When, half-amaz'd, the prince said: ^O my 

father. 
Mine eyes my soul's powers all in wonder gather. 
For though the walls, and goodly wind-beams 

here, ' ' ' 

All, all these pillars, that their heads so rear. 
And all of fir, they seem yet all of fire. ' 
Some God is surely with us.' His wise sire' 60 
Bade peace, and keep the counsels of the Gods, 
Nor ask a word : * These Powers, that use abodes 
Above the stars, have power from thence to shine 
Through night and all shades to earth's inmost 

mine. I;: 

Go thou for sleep, and leave me here to wake 
The women, and the Queen; whose heart doth ache 
To make inquiry for myself of me.' ' • ' ! ' 

He went to sleep where lights did endlessly 
Burn in his night-rooms ; where he feasted rest. 
Till day's fair weed did all the world invest. 70 
Thus was divine Ulysses left alone 
With Pallas, plotting foul confusion ' 
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MdAntfao To all the Wooers. Forth, then came the 
.. chidet Queenj 

»E*» Phcebey with golden Cytherea seen, 
*"" J. Her port presented,.! Whom they set a chair • 
Aside the fire) the fashion circular, 
The substance silver and rich elephant ; . < ; 
Whose fabrick did the cunning finger vaunt 
Of great Icmalius, who besides had done .' ^ 
A footstool for her that did suit her throne, 80 
On which they cast an ample skin, to be 
The cushion for her other royalty. 
And there she sate ; about whom came her maids. 
Who. brought upon a table store of breads, 
And bowls that with the Wooers' wine were 

crown'd. 
The embers then they cast upon the ground 
From out the lamps, and other fuel added, . 
That still with cheerful flame the sad house 
gladded, 

Melantho seeing still Ulysses there, 
Thus she held out her spleen : < Still, stranger, 

,. here? ,. ^ 90 

Thus late in night ? To see what ladies do ? 
Avount you, wretch, hence, go without doors, go ; 
And quickly, too, lest ye be singed away . 
With burning firebrands.' He, thus seeing 

. their fray ; , 
Continued by her with such spleen, replied : 

' Minion 1 What makes your angry blood 

: thus chide 1 

My presence still ? Is it because you see 
I shine not in your wanton bravery,. 
But wear these rags? It fits .the needy fate 
That makes me beg thus of the commune state,, 100 



ft 
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Such poor souls, and such beggersi yet are men; UI71 
And eyen my mean means, means had to main- ^^^^^^f 
tain sharply 

A wealthy house^ and kept a manly preasei ' 
Was counted blessed^ and the poor access ' 
Of any begger did not scorn, but feed ' 
With often hand, and any man of heed ' •. 
Reliey'd as fitted ;' kept my servants, too^ ' 
Not few, but did with those additions go r( • ^^ ^ ^ 
That call choice men The Honesty who are MyPd 
The rich, th^ great. ' But what such great'ones 

build * * ' no 

Jove oft pulls down, as thus he ruin'd me ; 
His will was such, which is his eauity. 
And therefore, woman, bear you ntting hand 
On your behaviour, lest your spirit thus mann'd. 
And cherisht with your beauties, when they 

wane, ' ' 

Comes down, your pride now being then your 

bane; ^ ' •' ! < '•' 

And in the mean space shun the present danger, 
Lest your bold fashion breed your soveraign's 

anger; » . • . , 

Or lest Ulysses come, of whom even yet * 
Hope finds some life in Fate. 7.' Or, be his seat 
Amongst the merely ruin'd, yet his son, ' lax 
Whose life's heat Phcebus saves, is such i, one 
As can discover who doth well deserve ' ' ' ; 
Of any woman here his years now servei' • ' ' 
The Queen gave ear, and thus' supprest' the 
' fiame: \ ' ' ' "' ■'•';■' '•.♦ 

'Thou quite Without a brow^ past female shaitie, 
I hear thy monstrous boldness, which thy head 
Shall pay me pains for. Thou hast heard it said, 
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Penelope And from mv self toOf and at every part 
^jJJ'J^ Thy knowleclge serves thee, that, to ease my heart 
Witli mm g^ punisht in thy witness, my desire 131 

Dwelt on this stranger, that I might enquire 
My lost friend's being. .. But 'tis ever tried. 
Both man and God are still forgot with pride. 
EurynomI, bring here this guest a seat. 
And cushion on it, that we two may treat 
Of the affair in question. Set it near, : 
That I may softly speak, yet he well hear.' * 1' 
She did this little freely; and he sat ' > 
Close by the Queen, who askt him. Whence, 

and what • 140 

He was himself? . And what th' inhabited place 
Where liv'd his parents? Whence he fetcht 

his race? i 

* O woman,' he replied, ' with whom no man. 
That moves in earth s unbounded circle, can 
Maintain contention for true honour geven. 
Whose fame hath reacht the fairly-flowing 

heaven, ... 
Who, like a never-ill-deserving king, ' 

That is well-spoke of, first, for worshipping, 
And strivmg. to resemble God in empire ; 
Whose equal hand impartially doth temper 150 
Greatness and Goodness; to whom therefore 

bears i . -. ■ 

The black earth store of all grain, trees confers 
Cracking with burthen, long-Tiv'd herds creates, 
All which the sea with her sorts emulates ; 
And all this feeds beneath his powerful hand 
Men, valiant, many, making strong his land 
With. happy lives led ; nothing else the cause 
Of all these blessings^ but well-order'd laws; 
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Like such a king are youy in love, in famei but he 
And all the bliss that deifies a dame. 160 ^j^J!^^ 

And therefore do not mix this with a moan . > lSL^"* 
So wretched as is now m questidn ; ^ 

Ask not my race nor country, lest you fill 
My heart yet fuller with repeated ill ; 
For I must follow it with many tears. 
Though 'tis not seemly to sit wounding ears 
In publique roofs with our particular life. 
Time^t wont expence u tt'dUrebeated grief . 
I should be irksome to your ladies here. 
And you your self would say you urg'd your ear 
To what offends it, my still-broken eyne 171 
Supposing wounded with your too-much wine.' 
' Stranger,' said she, 'you fear your own excess 
With givmg me too great a nobleness. i 

The Gods my person, beauty, vertue too, . 
Long since subverted, when the Ilion woe . i 
The Greek design attempted ; in which went 
My praise and honour. In his government i 
Had I deserv'd your utmost grace ; but now 
Sinister Deity makes dishonour woo, z8o 

In shew of grace, my ruin. All the peers 
Sylvan Zacynthus and Dulichius spheres, 
Samos and Ithaca, strange strifes have shown 
To win me, spending on me all mine own ; 1 
Will wed me, in my spite ; and these are those 
That take from me all vertue to dispose 
Or guest or suppliant, or take any course 
Amongst rhy heralds, that should all disburse, 
To order any thing. Though I need none 
To give me grief at home, abroad errs one 190 
That my veins shrink for, whom these holding 
gone, 

VOL. II. K 
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Pene- Their nuptials hasten^ and find me as slow. 

lope's Good spirits prompted me to make a show 
^"^^ Of undertaking a most curious task, 

That an unmeasured space of time would ask ; 
Which they enduring long would often say» 
When ends thy work ? I soon had my delay. 
And pray'd dieir stay; for though my lord 

were dead. 
His father's life yet matter ministred 199 

That must imploy me ; which, to tell them true. 
Was that great work I nam'd. For now near drew 
Laertes' death, and on my hand did lie 
His funeral-robe, whose end, being now so nigh, 
I must not leave, and lose so much begun. 
The rather lest the Greek dames might be won 
To tax mine honour, if a man so great 
Should greet his grave without his winding sheet. 
Pride made them credulous, and I went on ; 
When whatsoever all the day had done 
I made the night help to undo again, aio 

Though oil and watch it cost, and equal pain. 
Three years my wit secur'd me undiscern'd, 
Yet, when the fourth came, by my maids discern'd. 
False careless wenches, how they were deluded $ 
When, by my light discerned, they all intruded. 
Used threatening words, and made me give it end ; 
And then could I to no more length extend 
My lingered nuptials ; not a counsel more 
Was to be stood upon ; my parents bore 
Continual hand on me to make me wed ; 210 
My son grew angry that so ruined 
His goods were by them. He is now a man 
Wise in a great degree, and one that can 
Himself give order to his household fare ; 
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And JoTe give equal glory to his care. ^ Uljsset 

But thus you must not pass me ; I must know^ St ? 
It may be for more end, from whence doth grow S^ 
Your race and you ; for I suppose you none 
Sprung of old oak, or Justled out of stone/ ' 

He answer'd: 'O Ulysses' reverend wife! 330 
Yet hold you purpose to inquire my life ? 
I '11 tell youy though it much afflict me more ' 
Than all the sorrows I have felt before. 
As worthily it may, since so long time ' 

As I have wander d from my native clime^ 
Through human cities, and in sufferance stilly 
To rip all wounds up, though of all their ill 
I touch but part, must actuate all their pain. 
But, ask you still, I Ml tell, though still sustam. 

In middle of the sable sea there lies ' 84d 
An isle call'd Crete, a ravisher of eyes^ 
Fruitful], and mann'd with many an inHnite store; 
Where ninety cities crown the famous shore^ 
Mixt with all-languag'd men. ' There Greeks 

survive, 
There the great-minded Eteocretans live, 
There the Dorensians never out of war, 
The Cydons there, and there the singular 
Pelasgian people. There doth Cnossus stand, ' 
That mighty city, where had most command 
Great Jove's disciple, Minos, who nine years 250 
Conferred with Jove, both great familiars 
In mutual counsels. And this Minos' son^ 
The mighty-minded king Deucalion, 
Was sire to me and royal Idomen, 
Who with Atrides went to Ilion then. 
My elder brother and the better man. 
My name Aethon At that time began 
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The My knowledge of Ulysses^ whom my home 
'Hfc** Recciv'd with guest-ntes. He was thither come 
Ttory ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ weather, from the Maleao coast 260 
But new eot off, where he the navy lost. 
Then under sail for Troy, and wind-bound lay 
Long in Amnisus ; hardly got away 
Prom horrid storms, that made him anchor there. 
In havens that sacred to Lucina were, 
Dreadfull and dangerous, in whose bosom crejit 
Lucina's cavern. But in my roof slept 
Ulysses, shor'd in Crete ; who first enquired 
For royal Idomen, and much desir'd 
To taste his guest-rites, since to him had been 
A welcome guest my brother Idomen. 271 

The tenth or leventh light on Ulysses shin'd 
In stay at Crete, attending then the wind 
For threatn'd Ilion. All which time my house 
With love and entertamments curious 
Embrac't his person : though a number more 
My hospitable roofs received before. 
His men I likewise call'd, and from the store 
AUow'd them meal and heat-exciting wine, 
And oxen for their slaughter, to confine 380 
In my free hand the utmost of their need. 
Twelve days the Greeks stay'd, ere they got 

them freed, 
A gale so bitter blew out of the north, 
That none could stand on earth, being tumbled 

forth 
By some stern God. But on the thirteenth day 
The tempest ceast, and then went Greeks 
their way.' . 
Thus many tales Ulysses told his wife, 
At most but painting, yet most like the life | 
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Of which her heart such sense took through Deicrip- 

her ears, ni"*^ 

It made her weep as she would turn to tears. 990 H^SIm 
And as from off the mountains melts the snow. 
Which Zephyr's breath concealM^ but was made 

flow • 

By hollow EuniSy which so fast pours down^ 
That with their torrent floods hare overflown ; 
So down her fair cheeks her kind tears did glide. 
Her mist lord mourning, set so near her side. 

Ulysses much was moy'd to see her mourn» ' 
Whose eyes yet stood as dry as iron or horn 
In his untroublM lids, which in his craft 
Of bridling passion he from issue saPt. 300 

When she had given her moan so many tears. 
That now *twas satiate, her yet loving fears' ' 
Askt thus much further : 'You have thus far tried 
My love's credulity, but if gratified ' ' ' 

With so long stay he was with you, you can ' 
Describe what weed he wore, what kind of man 
Both he himself was, and what followers ' 

Observ'd him there.* * Alas,' said he, *the years 
Have grown so many since — ^this making now 
Their twentieth revolution — that my show 310 
Of these slight notes will set my memory sore, 
But, to my now remembrance, this he wore : 
A double purple robe, drawn close before 
With golden buttons, pleated thick, and bore 
A facing where a hundred colours shin'd. 
About the skirts a hound a freckled hind 
In full course hunted ; on the fore-skirts, yet. 
He pincht and pull'd her down, when with 

her feet. 
And all her force, she struggled hard for flight* 
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His foir Which had such life in gold, that to the sight 
wee4 «nd it seem'd the hind itself for every hue, 321 

, sword rpi^g hound and all so answering the view, 
'.;. vt. . rpjj^^ ^jj admir'd all. I observed beside 
His inner weed, so rarely beautified 
That dumb amaze it bred, and was as thin 
As any dry and tender onion skin ; 
As soft 'twas, too, and glisterM like the sun. 
The women were to loving wonder wun 
By him and by his weeds. But, by the way, 
You must excuse me, that I cannot say 330 
He brought this suit from home, or had it there 
Sent for some present, or, perhaps, elsewhere 
Received it for his guest-gift ; for your lord 
Had friends not few, the Beet did not afford 
Many that had not fewer. I bestowed 
A well-edged sword on him, a robe that flowed 
In folds and fulness, and did reach his feet, 
Of richest purple ; brought him to his fleet 
With all my honour ; and besides, to add 
To all this sifted circumstance, he had 340 

A herald there, in height a little more 
Put from the earth, that thicker shoulders 

wore, 
A swarth complexion and a curled head. 
His name Eurybates ; and much in stead 
He stood your king, imployed in most command, 
Since most of all his mind could understand.' 

When all these signs she knew for chiefly true. 
Desire of moan upon her beauties grew. 
And yet, even that desire sufHc'd, she said : 

* Till this, my guest, a wretched state array'd 350 
Your ill-us'd person, but from this hour forth 
You shall be honoured, and find all the worth 
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That fits a friend. Those weeds these hands Herentlj 

bestow'd ^h*^ 

From out my wardrobe j those gold buttons sew'd S^S*^ 
Before for closure and for ornament. 
But never more must his return present 
The person that gave those adornments state ; 
And therefore, under an abhorred fate. 
Was he induced to feed the common fame. 
To visit vile Troy j ay, too vile to name.* 360 
* No more yet mourn,* said he, * nor thus see 
pin'd 
Your lovely person. Weeping wastes the mind 
And yet I blame you not ; for any dame 
That weds one young, and brings to him his name, 
What ever man he is, will mourn his loss^ 
Much more respectfull then must show your woes 
That weep thus for Ulysses, who. Fame says, 
Was equal with the Gods in all his ways. 
But where no cause is there must be no moan : 
And therefore hear me ; my relation 370 

Shall lay the clear truth naked to your view. 
I heard amongst the Thesprots for most true, 
That lord Ulysses lived, and stood just now 
On his return for home ; that wealth did flow 
In his possession, which he made not known. 
But begg'd amongst the people, since alone 
He quite was left, for all his men were lost 
In getting off from the Trinacrian coast ; 
Jove and the Sun was wroth with them, for rape 
Made of his oxen, and no man let scape ^ 
The rugged deeps of Neptune ; only he. 
The ship's keel only keeping, was by sea 
Cast on the fair Phaeacian continent. 
Where men survive that are the Gods' descent. 
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This year And like a God received him» gave him heaps 
Ulywes Of wealthy gifts, and would conduct his steps 
Dos^s Themselves safe home ; which he might long ago 
msown ^^^ pleasure make, but profit would not so. 
He gathered going, and had mighty store 
Of gold in safeguard ; so beyond the shore 390 
That commune sails kept, his high flood of wit 
Bore glorious top, and all the world for it 
Hath far exceeded. All this Phxdon told, 
That doth the sceptre of Thesprotia hold; 
Who swore to me, in household sacrifice. 
The ship was launcht, and men to man the prise. 
That sQon should set him on his country earth : 
Shew'd me the goods, enough to serve the birth 
That in the tenth age of his seed should spring. 
Yet in his court contained. But then the king, 400 
Your husband, for Dodona was in way. 
That from th' Oraculous Oak he might display 
Jove's will, what course for home would best 

prevail. 
To come in pomp, or bear a secret sail. 
But me the king dispatcht in course before, 
A ship then bound for the Dulichian shore. 
So thus you see his safety whom you mourn ; 
Who now is passing near, and his return 
No more will punish with delays, but see 
His friends and country. All which truth to 

thee 410 

I Ml seal with sacred oath. Be witness, Jove, 
Thou first and best of all the thron'd above I 
And thou house of the great Laertes' heir, 
To whose high roofs I tender my repair. 
That what I tell the Queen event shall crown I 
This year Ulysses shall possess his own, 
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Nay, ere the next month ends shall here arrive! Peadope 

Nay, ere it enters, here abide alive ! ' ' c©m- 

• O may this prove ! * said she; * gifts, friend- *"•**«■ 
!• '.t ■ " ui cftr6 

ship, then ^f i.im 

Should make your name the most renown'd of 
men. 4ao 

But 'tis of me receivM, and must so sort, ' ' 
That nor my lord shall ever see his court, 
Nor you gain your deduction thence, for now 
The altered house doth no such man allow 
As was Ulysses, if he ever were. 
To entertain a reverend passenger. 
And give him fair dismission. But, maids, see 
Ye bathe his feet, and then with tapestry, * 
Best sheets and blankets, make his bed, and lay 
Soft wascoats by him, that, lodg'd warm, he 
may ' < 430 

Even till the golden-seated morning's ray 
Enjoy good rest ; and then, with her first light, 
Badie, and give alms, that cherisht appetite 
He may apply within our hall, and sit 
Safe by Teiemachus. Or, if th' unfit 
And harmfuU mind of any be so base 
To grieve his age again, let none give grace 
Of doing any deed he shall command. 
How wroth so ever, to his barbarous hand. 
For how shall you, guest, know me for a dame 440 
That pass so far, nay, turn and wind the fame 
Of other dames for wisdom, and the frame 
Of household usage, if your poor thin weeds ' 
I let draw on you, want, and worser deeds. 
That may, perhaps, cause here your latest 
■ day?' '■•■•..,.. -»■•, 

The fife of man is short andjlies away* ' » " - 
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H« CfATet And if the ruler's self of households be 
*^*** ^251* Ungentle, studying inhumanity, 
wathhia '^^^ ^^^^ prove worse, but he bears all the blame ; 
f^^ All men will, living, vow against his name 450 
Mischiefs and miseries ; and, dead, supply 
With bitter epitaphs his memory. 
J But if himself be noble — noble things 
/ Doing and knowing — all his underlings 
I Will imitate his noblesse, and all guests 
Give it, in many, many interests.' 

* But, worthiest Queen,' said he, * where you 
command 
Baths and rich beds for me, I scorn to stand 
On such state now nor ever thought it yet. 
Since first I left the snowy hills of Crete. 460 
When once I fell a-shipboard those thoughts fled ; 
I love to take now, as long since, my bed. 
Though I began the use with sleepless nights. 
Ay, many a darkness with right homely rites ; 
Have spent ere this hour, and desir'd the mom 
Would come, and make sleep to the world a scorn. 
Nor run these dainty baths in my rude head ; 
Nor any handmaid, to your service bred. 
Shall touch my ill-kept feet, unless there live 
Some poor old drudge here, that hath learned to 
give 470 

Old men good usage, and no work will fly, 
As having suffer'd ill as much as I. 
But if there live one such in your command, 
I will not shame to give my toot her hand.' 

She gave this answer : ^ O my loved guest. 
There never enter'd these kind roofs for rest 
Stranger or friend that so much wisdom laid 
In gage for guest-rites, as your lips have paid 
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There lives an old maid in my charge that knows Euryclea 

The good you speak of by hef many woes ; 480 ^ *v>™' 

That nourisht and brought up, with curious care, ®^*^ 

Th' unhappy man, your old familiar. 

Even since his mother let him view the light. 

And oft hath felt in her weak arms his weight ; 

And she, though now much weaker, shall apply 

Her maiden service to your modesty. 

Euryclea, rise, and wash the feet of one 

That is of one age with your sovereign gone, 

Such hands, such feet hath, though of alter'd 

grace. 
Much grief in men will bring on change apace.* 490 

She, from her aged slumber wak t, did clear 
Her heavy eyes, and instantly, to hear 
Her sovereign's name, had work ehough to dry 
Her cheeks from tears, and to his memory ' ' 
These moans did offer : ^ O nriy son,' said she, 
< I never can take grief enough for thee. 
Whom Goodness hurts, and whom even Jove's 

high spleen, 
Since thou art Jove-like, hates the most of men. 
For none hath offer'd him so many thighs, 
Nor such whole hecatombs of sacrifice, 500 

Fat and selected, as thy zeal hath done ; 
For all, but praying that thy noble son, 
Thy happy age might see at state of man. 
And yet hath Jove with mists Cimmerian 
Put out the light of his returning day. • 
And as yourself, O father, in your way 
Took these fair roofs for hospitable rites. 
Yet find, for them, our dogged women's spites \ 
So he, in like course, being driven to proof. 
Long time ere this, what such a royal roof 510 
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■■ > She Would yield his miseries, found such usage there. 
prtpu^ And you, now flying the foul language here, 
^!?^ And many a filthy fact of our fair dames. 

Fly me like them, and put on causeless shames 
To let me cleanse your feet. For not the cause 
The Queen's command yields is the power that 

. draws . 
My will to wash your feet ; but what I do 
Proceeds firom her charge and your reverence too'j 
Since I in soul am stricken with a ruth 
Of your distresses, and past show of truth ; 590 
Yoiu* strangeness claiming little interest 
In my affections. And yet many a guest 
Of poor condition hath been harbour'd herci 
But never any did so right appear 
Like king Ulysses as yourself for state 
Both of your stature, voice, and very gait.' 

* So all have said,' said he, ^ that ever yet 
Had the proportions of our figures met 
In their observance ; so right your eye 
Proves in your soul your judging faculty.' 530 

Thus took she up a caldron brightly scour'd, 
To cleanse his feet in ; and into it pour'd 
Store of cold wave, which on the fire she set ; 
And therein bath'd, being temperately heat. 
Her sovereign's feet. Who turn'd him from the 

light. 
Since suddenly he doubted her conceit, 
(So rightly touching at his state before), 
A scar now seeing on his foot, that bore 
An old note, to discern him, might descry 
The absolute truth ; which, witnest by her 
eye, 540 

Was straight approv'd. He first receiv'd this sore 
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At in ParnaBsus' tops a white-tooth'd boar How 

He stood in chase withall; who strook him there, UlyasM 
At such time as he liv*d a soiourner fy^^ zF 

With his grandsire, Autolycus ; who th art 
Of theft and swearing (not out of the heart. 
But by equirocation^ first adom'd 
Your witty man withall, and was suborn'd 
By Jove's descent, ingenious Mercury, 
Who did bestow it, since so many a thigh 550 
Of lambs and kids he had on him bestowed 
In sacred flames ; who therefore when he yow'd 
Was ever with him. And this man impos'd 
Ulysses' name, the light being first disclos'd 
To his first sight then, when his grand sire came 
To see the then preferrer of his fame. 
His loT^ daughter. The first supper done, 
Euryclea put in his lap her son, . ■ ■ t - 
And prayed him to bethink and give his name, 
Since that desire did all desires inflame. 560 
* Daughter and son-in-law,' said he, * let then 
The name that I shall give him stand with men. 
Since I arriy'd here at the hour of pain, ' '! 
In which mine own kind entrails did sustain 
Moan for my daughter's yet unended throes. 
And when so many men's and women's woes, 
In joint compassion met of human birth. 
Brought forth t' attend the many-feedmg earth. 
Let Odysseus be his name, as one 
Expos'd to just constraint of all men's moan. 570 
When here at home he is arriy'd at state 
Of man's first youth he shall initiate 
His practis'd feet in travel made abroad. 
And to Parnassus, where mine own abode 
And chief means lie, address his way, where I 
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The Will give him from my open'd treasury 
hunt's What shall return him well, and fit the fame 

PMnastM ^^ ^°^ '^^' ^^ ^® honour of his name.' 

For these fair gifts he went, and found all grace 
Of hands and words, in him and all his race. 580 
Amphithea, his mother's mother, too. 
Applied her to his love, withall, to do 
In grandame's welcomes : both his fair eyes kist. 
And brows ; and then commanded to assist 
Were all her sons by their respected sire 
In furnishing a feast, whose ears did fire 
Their minds with his command; who home 

straight led 
A five-years-old male ox, fell'd, slew, and flea'd, 
Gather'd about him, cut him up with art. 
Spitted, and roasted, and his every part 590 
Divided orderly. So all the day 
They spent in feast ; no one man went his way 
Without his fit fill. When the sun was set, 
And darkness rose, they slept, till day's fire hct 
Th' enlightned earth ; and then on hunting went 
Both hounds and all Autolycus' descent. 
In whose guide did divine Ulysses go, 
Climb'd steep Parnassus, on whose forehead grow 
All sylvan off-springs round. And soon they 

rech't 
The concaves, whence air's sounding vapours 

fetcht 600 

Their loud descent. As soon as any sun 
Had from the ocean, where hb waters run 
In silent deepness, rais'd his golden head. 
The early huntsmen all the hill had spread. 
Their hounds before them on the searching trail. 
They near, and ever eager to assail : 
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Ulysses brandishing a lengthfull lancei ' ' The ' ' 

Of whose first flight he long'd to prove the ^owr 

cnance. UItmcs 

Then found they lodg'd a boar of bulk extremci ' 
In such a queach as never any beam 6x0 

The sun shot, pierc'd, nor any pass let find 
The moist impressions of the fiercest wind^ 
Nor any storm the sternest winter drives. 
Such proof it was ; yet all within lay leaves 
In mighty thickness $ and through all this flew 
The hounds' loud mouths. The sounds the 

tumult threWy 
And all together, rous'd the boar, that rusht 
Amongst their thickest, all his brissels pusht 
From forth his rough neck, and with flaming eyes 
Stood close, and dar'd all. On which horrid prise 
Ulysses first charg'd ; whom above the knee 6at 
The savage struck, and rac'd it crookedly 
Along the skin, yet never reacht the bone. 
Ulysses' lance yet through him quite was throwoy 
At his right shoulder entering, at his left ' ' 
The bright head passage to his keenness cleft. 
And show'd his point gilt with the gushing gore. 
Down in the dust fell the extended boar, 
And forth his life flew. To Ulysses round 
His uncle drew ; who, wofull for his wound, 630 
With all art bound it up, and with b. charm 
Stay'd straight the blood, went home, and, when 

the harm ' " 

Rccciv'd full cure, with gifts and all event 
Of joy and love to his lov'd home they sent 
Their honoured nephew ; whose return his sire 
And reverend mother took with joys entire. 
Enquired all passages, all which he gave 



i6o THB NINETEENTH BOOK OP 

The old In good relatiooi oor of all would save 
""^ **' ^*® wound from utterance ; by whose scar he came 
^S'm^ To be discovered by this aged dame. 640 

Which when she cleansing felt, and noted well, 
Down from her lap into the caldron fell 
His weighty foot, that made the brass resound, 
Turn'd all aside, and on th' embrewed ground 

ailt all the water. Joy and grief together 
*r breast invaded ; and of weeping weather 
Her eyes stood full ; her small voice stuck within 
Her part expressive ; till at length his chin 
She took and spake to him : * O son,' said she, 
* Thou art Ulysses, nor canst other be ; 650 
Nor could I know thee yet, till all my king 
I had gone over with the warmed spring.' 

Then looked she for the Queen to tell her all ; 
And yet knew nothing sure, though nought could 

fall 
In compass of all thoughts to make her doubt. 
Minerva that distraction strook throughout 
Her mind's rapt forces, that she might not tell. 
Ulysses, noting yet her aptness well, 
With one hand took her chin, and made all shew 
Of favour to her, with the other drew 660 

Her offer'd parting closer ; askt her why 
She, whose kind breast had nurst so tenderly 
His infant life, would now his age destroy. 
Though twenty years had held him from the joy 
Of his lov'd country ? But, since only she, 
God putting her in mind, now knew 'twas he, 
He charg'd her silence, and to let no ear 
In all the court more know his being there, 
Lest, if God gave into his wreakfull hand 
Th' insulting Wooers' lives, he did not stand 670 
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On any partial respect with her, ^ and . 

Because his nurse, and to the rest prefer ' J^wito 
Her safety therefore, but, when they should feel S! ^ ^ 
Hi^ punishing finger, give her equal steel.' ; ' } 
*What words,' said shie,* fly your retentive 

You know you lock your counsels in your towers 
In my firm bosom, and that I am far ' ' 
From those loose frailties. Like an iron bar. 
Or bolt of solidst stone^ I will contain ; 
And tell you this beside^ : that if you gain, 680 
By God's good aid, the Wooers' lires in yours. 
What dames are here their shameless paramours, 
And have done most dishonour to your worth. 
My information well shall paint you forth.' 

*It shall not need,' said he, 'myself will soon. 
While thus I mask here, set on every one 
My sure observance of the worst ana best. 
Be thou then silent, and leave God the rest.' 

This said, the old dame for more water went, 
The rest was all upon the pavement spent 690 
By known Ulysses foot. ' More brought, and he 
Supplied beside with sweetest ointments, she 
His seat drew near the fire, to kcfep him warm. 
And with his piec'd rags hiding close his harm, 
The Queen came near, and said : * Yet, guest, 

afford 
Your further patience, till but in a word 
I '11 tell my woes to you ; for well I know 
I That Rest 8 sweet hour her soft foot orders now, 
When all poor men, how much soever griev'd. 
Would gladly get their woe-watcht powers 
reliev'd. 700 

But God hath given my grief a heart so great 

VOL. II. L 
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Pene- It will not dowa with rest» and so I set 

; k*1ff^ My judgement up to make it my delight. 

anxieties ^y| ^^ j ^ourn, yet nothing let the right 

I owe my charge, both in my work and maids ; 
And w^ien the night brings rest to others' aids, 
I toss my bed ; Distress, with twenty points, 
Slaughtering the powers that to my turning joints 
Convey the vital heat. And as all night 
Pandareus' daughter, poor Edone, sings, 7^> 
Clad in the verdure of the yearly springs. 
When she for Itylus,|her loved son. 
By Zethus' issue in his madness done 
To cruel death, pours out her hourly moan. 
And draws the ears to her of every one > 
So flows my moan that cuts in two my mind. 
And here and there gives my discourse the wind: 
Uncertain whether I shall with my son 
Abide still here, the safe possession 
And guard of all goods, reverence to the bed 790 
Of my Ipv'd lord, and to my far-off spread 
Fame with the people, putting still in use ; 
Or follow any best Greek I can chuse 
To his fit house, with treasure infinite, 
Won to his nupdals. While the infant plight 
And want of judgment kept my son in guide, 
He was not willing with my being a, bride, 
Nor with my parting from his court ; but now, 
Arriv'4 at man's state,, he would have me vow 
My love to some one of my Wooers here,. 790 
And leave hjs court ; offended that their cheer 
Should so consume his free possessidns. 
To settle then a choice in these my moans, 
Hear and expound a dream that did engrave 
My sleeping fancy : Twenty geese I have. 
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All whichy methought^ mine eye saw tflitltlg wheat Her 
In water steepti and joy'd to see thew *at ; dretm of 
When straight a crook-beak't eagl<s (t6rA a hiU ^ ^^^^ 
Stoopti and truss'd all their neckSr toki all did 

kill 5 739 

Whent all left siatt^r'd oh the par^mcifat there. 
She took her wing up to the Gods' fair sphere. 
ly eren amid my dream^ did weep and mourn 
To see th^ ^agle, with so shrewdf a turn. 
Stoop my sad turrets i when^ methought^ there 

came 
About my motirnings many a Grecian daitie^ 
To cheer my sorrows i in whose tn6^ extreme 
The hawk camci back) and on the prominent 

beam 
That crost my chamber fell, and usM to me 
A human voice, that sounded horribly. 
And said : ** Be confident, Icarius* seed, 756 
This is no dream, but what shall charted itkleed. 
The geese the Wooers arej the eagle, I,> 
Was heretofore a fowl, but dbW iniply 
Thy husband's being, and am come to give 
The Wooers death, Uiat on my treasure lire/'^ 
With this sleep left itie, and fny Waking way 
I took, to try if any violent prey 
Were made of those my fowls, which WfeU eriough 
I, as before, found feeding at their trough 
Their yoted wheat.' * O woman,' hcf replied, 766 
* Thy drfeani can nO interpretation bide 
But what the eagfe made, who was your lord, 
And said himself would sur6 effect afford 
To what he told you ; that confusi6nf 
To all the Wooers should appear, and ndn^ 
Escape the fate and death he had decreed*' 
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The two She answer'd him : * O guest, these dreams 
gates of exceed 

dreams rpj^^ ^^ ^£ ^^^ ^, interoret ; and appear 

Without, all choice or form ; nor ever were 
Perform'd to all at all parts. But there are 770 
To these light dreams, that like thin vapours fare. 
Two two-leav'd gates, the one of ivory, '• 
The other horn. Those dreams, that Fantasy > 
Takes from the polisht ivory port, delude . > ^ 
The dreamer ever, and no truth include; 
Those, that the glittering horn-gate lets abrode, 
Do evermore some certain truth abode. ... 
But this my dream I hold of no such sort 
To.ily from thence ; yet, which soever port i 
It had access from, it did highly please 780 
My son and me. And this my thoughts profess : 
That day that lights me from Ulysses' court 
Shall both my infamy and curse consort. 
I, therefore, purpose to propose them now, • 
In strong contentidn, Ulysses' bow ; 
Which he that easly draws, and from his draft 
Shoots through twelve axes (as he did his shaft, 
All set, up, in a row, and from them all • 
His stand-far-off kept firm) my fortunes shall 
Dispose, and take me to his house from hence, 790 
Where I .was wed a maid, in confluence 
Of feast and riches ; such a court here then 
As I shall ever in my dreams retain.' . . 

'Do not,' said he, Mefer the gamefuU prize. 
But set to task their importunities > .; i .. 
With something else than nuptials ; for your lord 
Will to his court .and kingdom be restor'd i > 
Before they thread those steels, or draw his bow.' 

* O guest,' replied Penelope, * would you 
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Thus sit and please me with your speech, mine Thtj 

ears 800 ^^^ ^ 

Would never let mme eyelids close their spheres ! '*** 
But none can live without the death of sleep* 
Th' Immortals in our mortal memories keep 
Our ends and deaths by sleep, dividing so, 
As by the fate and portion of our woe. 
Our times 8])ent here, to let us nightly try 
That while we live, as much as live, we die* 
In which use I will to my bed ascend : 
Which I bedew with tears, and sigh past end 
Through all my hours spent, since I lost my joy 
For vile, lewd, never- to-be-named, Troy. 811 
Yet there 1*11 prove for sleep, which take you here. 
Or on the earth, if that your custom were. 
Or have a bed, disposed for warmer rest.' 
Thus left she with her ladies her old guest, 
Ascended her fair chamber, and her bed. 
Whose sight did ever duly make her shed ' 
Tears for her lord ; which still her eyes did steeps 
Till Pallas shut them with delightsome sleep* 

'(• I ••. 1^ '111** 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Ulym^, in thf Wooers' beds. 
Resolving firat to kill (He maids. 
That sentence giving pflF, his care 
For other objects doth prepare. 

ANOTfJEH 

y, Jove*s thunder chides, 
But chef rf th^ King| 
The Woof rp* prides 
Discoipfiiing. 

Ulytiet Ulysses in the entry laid hi9 headt 
•**• *^* And under hini an ox^bide newly^fleady 
reveiien ^\^y^ ijjm ^^eep-fpUs ^tore ; and over those 

Eurynome cast mantles. His repose 
Would bring no sleep yet, studying the ill 
He wisht the Wooers ; who came by him still 
With all their wenches, laughing, wantoningi 
In mutual lightness : which his heart did sting, 
Contending two ways, if, all patience fled. 
He should rush up and strike those strumpets 
dead ; lo 

Or let that night be last, and take th' extreme 
Of those proud Wooers, that were so supreme 
In pleasure of their high-fed fantasies. 
His heart did bark within him to surprise 
Their sports with spoils ; no fell she-mastive can, 
Amongst her whelps, fly eagrer on a man 
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She doth not know, yet scents him something ntAt^ but bides 

And fain would come to please her tooth, and tear, ^ ^tlie 

Than his disdain, to see his roof so (ilM 

With those fotd fashionSi grewivithin him wild 1 - r 

To be in blood of them.' But, finding best at 

In his free judgment to let passion rest, 

He chid his angry spirit, and beat his breast. 

And said : < Forbear, my mind, and think on this t 

There hath been time when bitter agonies ' 

Hare tried thy patience. Call to mind the day 

In which the Cyclop, which past manly sw^v ■ 

Of violent strength, devoured thy friends i thoik 

then ' •' 

Stoodst firmly bold, till from that hellish den 
Thy wisdom brought thee off, when nought but 

death '30 

Thy thoughts resolv'd on/ ' This discourse did 

breathe 
The fiery boundings of his heart, that still 
Lay in that gesture, without end his ill 
Yet manly suffering. But from side to side 
It made him toss apace. You have not tried 
A fellow roasting of a pig before 
A hasty fire, his belly yielding store 
Of fat and blood, turn faster, labour more 
To haye it roast, and would not have it bum. 
Than this and that way his unrest made turn 40 
His thoughts and body, would not quench the fir^, 
And yet not have it heighten his desire 
Past his discretion, and the fit enough - ' 
Of haste and speed, that went to all the proojf * 
His well-lsud plots, and his exploits requirM,' ' 
Since he, but one, to all their deaths aspirM* I ' 
In this contention Pallas stoop't from heaven, 
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Minerva Stood over hinii and had her presence given 
chides A woman's form^who sternly thus began : 
™?j^ * Why, thou most sour and wretched-fated man 
am^e ^^ ^^ ^^^ breathe ) yet liest thou thus awake ? , 51 
The house, in which, thy cares so toss and take 
Thy quiet up, is thine ; thy wife is there ; 
And such a son, as if thy wishes were 
To.be sufiic'd with one they could not mend/ 

* Goddess,' said he, * 'tis true ; but I contend 
To right their wrongs, and, though I be but onei 
To lay unhelpt and wreakfull hand upon 

This wholejresort of impudents, that here 
Their rude assemblies never will forbear. 60 
And yet a greater doubt imploys my care. 
That if. their, slaughters in my reaches are, ; > 
And I perform them, Jove and you not pleasM, 
How shall . I fly their friends r. And would 

stand seis'd 
Of counsel to resolve this care in me/ 

* Wretch,' she replied, * a friend of worse degree 
Might win thy credence, that a mortal were. 
And us'd to second thee, though nothing near 
So powerful in performance nor in care ; 

Yet I, a Goddess, that have still had share 70 

In thy achievements, and thy person's guard. 

Must still, be doubted by thy brain, so hard 

To credit anything above thy power 1 

And that, must come from heaven ; if every hour 

There be not personal appearance made. 

And aid direct given, that may sense invade, 

I '11 teil thee, therefore, clearly : If there were 

Of divers-languag'd men an army here 

Of fifty companies,. all driving hence ) . 

Thy sheep and oxen, and with violence 80 
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OfTer'd to charge us, and besiege us rounds ' ' ' Penelope 
Thou shouldst : their prey reprise, and therii V^J* *p 

confound. f r » - ' ■•■'•" Jjltt 

Let sleep then seize thee* • Td keep watch aU night 
Consumes the sptritSf and makes dull the sight,* 
Thus pour'd die Goddess sleep into his eyei^ i' 
And reascended the Olympian skies. - » . . » • « 

When care-and-lineament-resolTing sleep ■■ K ' 
Had laid his temples in his golden steeps • 
His wise-in-chaste- wit- wordiy wife did rise« ^ 
First sitting up: in her soft bed, her eyes to/'^ 90 
Open'd with tears,. in care of her estate, ^» ■■ -/ . 
Which now her; friends, r^solv'd to terminate' , ' 
To more delays, and make hei;,marry,one. - ' ^ 1 
Her silent tears then'ceast, her^bfisoh !'j>(ir'> «* ' 
This Queen of women . to Diana ' made : • I t • r (' * ' 

* Reverend Diana, let thy darts invade ■/ «»'l 
My wofull .|x>som, and my life deprive^ > f!*-^ • 
Now at this instant, or soon after driv6 * / ' • ' 
My soul with tempests forth^ and give it Way ' 
To those far-off dark .vaults, where never day 100 
Hath power to shine; and let them cast it down 
Where refluent Oc^anus doth crown - ' - ' 1' 
His curl6d head, wherei Pluto's, orchard is,'^ , • 
And entrance to our after miseries. - ' • ' 
As such stern whirlwmds ravisht to that stream 
Pandareus' daughters, when; the Gods to them i ' 
Had reft their parents, and them;left alone, ' : ".^ 
Poor orphan children,' in' their mansion ; ' > ' ^ ' 
Whose desolate, life did ; Love's,: sweet > Queen' 
incline I .:.-....■'• r . ^ .[',->!. ^j .-I 

To nurse with press^ milk and sweetest wbe ;- 
Whom Juno deckt, beyond , all other dames zit ' 
With wisdom's light, and beauty's moving flames; 
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• , Her Whom Phoebe goodliness of stature rendered ; 
^'^jWei And to whose fair hands wise Minerva tendered 
cnitn ber rpj^^ j^^^jj^ ^^^^ needle in their utmost skill ; 

And while Love's Empress scaPd th* Olympian 

hiU 
To beg of lightning-loving Jove (since he 
The means to all things knows, and doth decree 
Fortunes, infortunes, to the mortal race) 
For those poor virgins, the accomplisht grace tao 
Of sweetest nuptials, the fierce Harpies prey'd 
On every good and miserable maid. 
And to the hateful Furies gave them all * 
In horrid service ; yet, may such fate fall 
From steep Olympus on my loathM head. 
Or fair-chair'd Phoebe strike me instant dead, 
That I may undergo the gloomy shore 
To visit great Ulysses' soul, before 
I soothe my idle olood and wed a worse. 
And yet, b«ieath how desperate a curse 130 
Do I live now ! It is an ill that may 
Be well endur'd, to mourn the whole long day, 
So night's sweet sleeps, that make a man forget 
Both bad and good, m some degree would let 
My thoughts leave grieving ; but, both day and 

night, 
Some cruel God gives my sad memory sight. 
This night, methought, Ulysses grac'd my bed 
In all the goodly state with which he led 
The Grecian army; which gave joys extreme 
To my distress, esteeming it no dream, 140 
But true indeed ; and that conceit I had. 
That when I saw it false I might be mad. ' 
Such cruel fates command in my life's guide.' ' 
By this, the morning's orient dews had dyed 



HOMER'S ODYSSBYS 171 

The earth in all her colours ; when the King^ fore 
In his sweet sleep, suppos'd the sorrowing jr^^?* 

That she usM waking in her plaintiffe bed ^JJJ "* 

To be her mourning, standing by his head. 
As having known him there ; who straight arose. 
And did again within the hall dispose 150 

The carpets and the cushions, where before 
They serr'd the seats. The hide without the door 
He carried back, and then, with held-up hands, 
He pray'd to Him that heaven and earth 
commands : 

* O Father Jove! if through the moist and dry 
You, willbg, brought me home, when misery 
Had punisht me enough by your free dooms, 
Let some of these within those inner rooms. 
Startled with horror of some strange ostent, 159 
Come here, and tell me that great Jove hath bent 
Threatenings without at some lewd men within/ 

To this his prayer Jove shook his sable chin. 
And thunder'd from those pure clouds that, above 
The breathing air, in bright Olympus move. 
Divine Ulysses joy'd to hear it roar. 
Report of which a woman*miller bore 
Straight to his ears ; for near to him there ground 
Mills for his corn, that twice six women found 
Continual motion, grinding barley-meal. 
And wheat, man's marrow. Sleep the eyes did seal 
Of all the other women, having done 171 

Their usual task ; which yet this dame alone 
Had scarse given end to, bemg, of all the rest. 
Least fit for labour. But when these sounds prest 
Her ears, above the rumbling of her mill, ' 
She let that stand, look't out, and heaven's 
steep hill 
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A good Saw icleari and .temperate ; . which made her 
: . omen (unware j . * s 

iii?^^* Of giving any comfort to his care 

In th^t strange sign hejpray'd for) thus invoke : 
, • ; * O King of men and Gods, a mighty stroke i8c 
Thy thundring hand laid on the co|)e of stars. 
No cloud in all the air ; and therefore wars 
Thou bidst to some men in thy sure ostent I 
Perform to' me, poor .wretch, the main event. 
And make this day the last, and most extreme, 
In which the Wooers' pride shall solace them 
With iWhoorish. banquets in.Ulysses'roof, 
Thatj with sad toil to grind them meal enough, 
Haye i quite. dissolvM my knees. Vouchsafe, 

then, now i . i .: , • j ;: 
Thy thunders may their latest feast foreshow.' 
This was the boon Ulysses begg'd of Jove, 191 
Which, with his thunder, through his bosom drove 
A joy, that this vaunt, breath'd : . i^Why now 

. . . thesei men, ; < : 1 • 

Despite their pride, will Jove make pay me pain.' 
By this had other maids, than those that lay 
Mixt with the Wooers, made a fire like day 
Amidst the hearth of the illustrious hall ; 
And then the. Prince, like a Celestial, . 
Rose from. his bed, to his embalm'd feet tied 
Fair shoes, his sword about his breast applied, 200 
Took to his hand his sharp-pil'd lance, and met. 
Amidst the entry, his old nurse, that set . 
His haste at sodain stand; to whom he said : 
: *0, my loy'd nurse, with, what! grace have 
youjaid ..{ ';.) .li !<.. . 1 •.;••. i. . 
And fed my guest here i Could you so neglect 
His age, to lodge him thus ? Though all respect 
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I giTc my mother's wisdomi ' I ■ must 'yet ' '^ ' i ^ ' • ' The 

Affirm it fail'd in this $ for she hath set '. ' J®"*®;/ 

At much more price a man of much less' worth,' ^ * 

Without his person's note, and yet casts forth sio 

With ignominious hands^ for his form sake^'l 

A man much better/' *Do not; faulty make; '\ 

Good son/ the faultless. * He was given his'seat 

Close to her side, and food till he would eat^ ''' 

Wine till his wish was serv'd ;' for 'she 'required 

His wants, and willed him ail things he desir'd; 

Commanded her chief maids to make his bed ; 

But he, as one whom sorrow only fed i ' 

And all infortune, would not take his rest 

In bed, and coverings fit for any guest, «' 230 

But in the entry, on an ox's hide ' *v 

Never at tanner's, his old limbs implied, '. 

In warm sheep-fells;' yet over all we cast , 

A mantle, fittmg for a man more graced/' • 

He took her answer, left the house, and went, 
Attended with his dogs, to sift th' event '? 
Of private' plots, betwixt him and his sire 
In commune counsel. * Then the crew entire 
Of all the household maids Euryclea bad ' 
Bestir them through the house, and see it clad 230 
In all best form ; gave all their parts ;' and one 
She set to furnish every seat ancfthrohe-^';!' • 
With needle- works, and purple clothes of state; 
Another set to scour and cleanse the plate ; ' ' 
Another, all the tables to make proud ' ' ' 
With porous sponges ; others she bestowed 
In all speed to the spring, to fetch from thence 
Fit store of water ; all at all expence *• i ' 
Of pains she willed to be ; for this to all* 
Should be a day of commune festival, . ^ 340 
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The And not a Wooer now should seek his home, 
Woom Elsewhere than there,, but all were bid to come 
^ Exceeding early, and be raised to heaven 
With all the entertainment could be geven* 

They heard with greedy ears, and every thing 
Put straight in practice. Twenty to the spring 
Made speed for water ; many in the house 
Took pains i and all were both laborious 
And skillM in labour ;. many fell to fell 
And cleave their wood ; and all did more than 
well* aso 

Then troopt the lusty Wooers in ; and then 
Came all firom spring ; at their heels loaded men 
With slaughtered brawns, of all the herd the prize. 
That had been long fed up in several styes ; 
Eumaeus and his men convey'd them there* 
He, seeing now the king, began to cheer. 
And thus saluted him : * How now^ my guest t 
Have yet your vertues found more interest 
In these great Wooers' sood respects ? Or still 
Pursue they you with all their wonted ill }' ate 

* I would to heaven, Eumaeus,' he replied, 
* The Deities once would take in hand their pride^ 
That such unseemly fiishiona put in frame 
In others' roofs, as show no spark of shame*' 

Thus these ; and to these came Melanthius, 
Great goardiafl of the most egregious 
Rich Wooers' herds^ consisting all of goats ; 
Which he,, with two more, drave, and made their 

cotes 
The sounding porticos of that fair court* 
Melanthius, seeing the king, this former sort 970 
Of upland language gave : * What ? Still stay 
here* 
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And duU these Wooers with thy wretched cheer i The 

Not gone for ever, yet i Why now I see f*^ ***^ 

This strife of cuffs betwixt the beggery, dSnnS 

That yesterday assayed to get thee gone^ ^ 

And thy more rogoeryi needs will fall upon 

My hands to arbitrate^ Thou wilt not hence 

Till I set on thee i thy ragg'd Iminidence i 

Is so fast-footed. Are there not beside 

Other great banquetants,-. but you must ride tte 

At anchor ttill with v^i*" He nothing said, 

But thought of ill enough, and shook his head; 

Then came Philoetius, a chief of men^i 
That to the Wooers' all-devouring den 
A barren steer drave, and fat goats ; for they 
In custom were with traffiquers by se^. 
That who they would sent^ and had utterance 

there. 
And for these likewise the fair porches were 
Hurdles and sheep-pens, as in any fair« 
Philoetius took note in his repair ^ 

Of seen Ulysses, being a man ta well 
Given to his mind^S use as to buy and sell^ 
Or do the drudgery that the* blood desir'(^ 
And, standing near Eumaeus, this enquired : 
' What guest is this that makes out house of late 
His entertainer ? Whence claims he the state 
His birth in this life' holds ? What nadoo? 
What race ? What country stands his speech 

upon? 
O'er hardly portion'd by the terriblie Fatesi 
The structure of his lineaments relates 300 

A king's resemblance in his pomp of reign 
Even thus in these rags. But poor erring men^ 
That have no firm home, but range here and there 
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The As need compels, God keeps in this earth's sphere, 
faithful As under water ; and this tune he sings, .. 
herdsmftn When he is spinning even the cares of kings.* - 

Thus coming to him; with a kind of fear <' ^ 
He took his hand, and, touch't exceeding near 
With mere imagination of his worth. 
This salutation he sent loudly forth : - ^ ^ 310 

* Health! Father stranger ! In another world 
Be rich and happy, though thou here art hurl'd 

At feet of never such insulting Need. '^' '• - • 

O Jove, there lives no one God of thy seed • 
More ill to man than thou. Thou tak*st no 
ruth—- ;. • ■■■' ; • ■ • • 

When thou thyself hast got him in most truth«^ 
To wrap him in the straits of most distress, • 
And in the curse of others' wickedness. ^ • ' 
My brows have swet to see it, and mine eyes 
Broke all in tears, when this being still the guise 330 
Of worthiest men,l have but only thought. 
That down to these ills Was Ulysses wrought. 
And that, thus clad, even he is error-driven. 
If yet he lives and sees the light of heaven. ■' ' 
But, if now dead, and in the house of hell, •' 
O me 1 ' O good Ulysses ! That my weal 
Did ever wish, and when, but half a man 
Amongst the people Cephalienian, 
His bounty to his oxen s charge preferred 
One in that youth ; which now is grown a herd 330 
Unspeakable for number, and feed there 
With their broad heads, as thick as of his ear 
A field of com is to a man. Yet these 
Some men advise me that this noted prease 
Of Wooers may devour, and wish me drive 
Up to their feasts with them, that neither give 
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His son respect, though in his own free roof, laments 

Nor have the wit to fear th' infallible proof *^^ 

Of Heavenly vengeance, but make offer now ^^^ 

The long-lack't King's possessions to bestow 340 Wooers 

In their self-shares. Methinks the mmd in me 

Doth turn as fast, as in a flood or sea 

A raging whirlepit doth, to gather in 

To fishy death those swimmers in their sin ; 

Or feeds a motion as circular 

To drive my herds away. But while the son 

Bears up with life, 'twere hainous wrong to ron 

To other people with them, and to trust 

Men of another earth. And yet more just 

It were to venture their laws, the main right 350 

Made still their maisters, than at home lose quite 

Their right and them, and sit and grieve to see 

The wrong authorized by their gluttony. 

And I had long since fled, and tried th' event 

With other proud kings (since more insolent 

These are than can be borne), but that even still 

I had a hope that this, though born to ill. 

Would one day come from some coast, and their 

last 
In his roofs strew with ruins red and vast.' 
^Herdsman,' said he, < because thou art in 

show 360 

Nor lewd nor indiscreet, and that I know 
There rules in thee an understanding soul, 
I '11 take an oath, that in thee shall control 
All doubt of what I swear : Be witness, Jove, 
That sway' St the first seat of the thron'd above. 
This hospitable table, and this house, 
That still hold title for the strenuous 
Son of Laertes, that, if so you please, 

VOL. II. M 
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. The Your eyes shall witness Laertiades 
IJBMt Arriv'd at home, and all these men that raign 370 
'^'**''*^ In such excesses here, shall here lie slain ! ' 

He answered : * Stranger ! Would just Jore 
would sign 
What you have sworn I In your eyes' beams 

should shine 
What powers I manage, and how these my hands 
Would rise and follow where he first commands/ 

So said Eumasus, praying all the Sky 
That wise Ulysses might arrive and try. 

Thus while they vow'd, the Wooers sat as hard 
On his son's death, but had their counsels scared, 
For on their left hand did an eagle soar, 380 
And in her seres a fearfull pigeon bore. 
Which seen, Amphinomus presag'd : <0 friends, 
Our counsels never will receive their ends 
In this man's slaughter. Let us therefore ply 
Our bloody feast, and make his oxen die.' 

Thus came they in, cast off on seats their cloaks. 
And fell to giving sacrificing strokes 
Of sheep and goats, the chiefly fat and great, 
Slew fed-up swine, and from the herd a neat. 

The inwards roasted, they disposed betwixt 390 
Their then observers, wine in flagons mixt. 

The bowls Eumaeus brought, Philoetius bread, 
Melanthius filled the wine. Thus drank and fed 
The feastfull Wooers. Then the prince, in grace 
Of his close project, did his father place 
Amids the paved entry, in a seat 
Seemless and abject, a small board and meat 
Of th' only inwards ; in a cup of gold 
Yet sent him wine, and bade him now drink bold. 
All his approaches he himself would free 400 
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Gainst all the Wooers, since he would not see A passage 

His court made popular, but that his sire of arms 

Built it to his use. Therefore all the fire 

Blown in the Wooers' spleens he bad suppress, 

And that in hands nor words they should digress 

From that set peace his speech did then proclaim. 

They bit their lips and wondred at his aim '* ' 

In that brave language ; when Antinous said : ^ 

* Though this speech, Grecians, be a mere upbraid^ 

Yet this time give it pass. The will of Jove 410 

Forbids the violence of our hands to move, ' ' 

But of our tongues we keep the motion free,' V ) 

And, therefore, if his further jollity ' 

Tempt our encounter with his braves^ let 's check 

His growing insolence, though pride to speak « ' 

Fly passing high with him.' - The wise prince 

made '* 1 ' > • 

No more spring of his speech, but let it fade.' 
And now the heralds bore about 'the town 
The sacred hecatomb ; to whose renown 
The fair-haired Greeks assembled^ ' and be- 
neath ''420 
Apollo's shady wood the holy death i ' 
They put to fire; which, made enough, they 
drew, ' ' ' • ■ ' ■■ ■ •:'■•■'•■ 
Divided all, that did in th' end accrue i ' ' ' ' 
To glorious satisfaction. Those that were * ^ ' 
Disposers of the feast, did equal cheer- • '!' 
Bestow on wretched Laertiades, ^ • ■ ; ' ?' 
With all the Wooers' souls ; it so did please 
Telemachus to charge them. , And for these '•■ < 
Minerva would not see the malices ■' '■'■> * -^ 
The Wooers bore too much contain'd, that so 430 
Ulysses' mov'd heart yet might higher flow • ' ' 
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The In wreakfiill anguish. There was woobg there» 
Sai ni a n Amongst the resti a gallant that did bear 
maiilts 'pi^g name of one well-learned in jests profane» 
^ His name Ctesippus, born a Samian $ 

Whoy proud because his father was so rich^ 
Had so much confidence as did bewitch 
His heart with hope to wed Ulysses' wife ; 
And this man said : * Hear me^ my lords, in strife 
For this great widow. This her guest did 

share 440 

Eyen feast with us, with yery comely care 
Of him that ordered it ; for 'tis not good 
Nor equal to deprive guests of their food. 
And specially what ever guest makes way 
To that house where Telemachus doth sway ; 
And therefore I will add to his receipt 
A gift of very hospitable weight. 
Which he may give again to any maid 
That bathes his grave feet, and her pains see paid, 
Or any servant else that the divine 450 

Ulysses' lofty battlements confine.' 

Thus snatcht he with a valiant hand, from out 
The poor folks' common basket, a neat's foot. 
And threw it at Ulysses ; who his head 
Shrunk quietly aside, and let it shed 
His malice on the wall ; the suffering man 
A laughter raising most Sardinian, 
With scorn and wrath mixt, at the Samian. 
Whom thus the prince reprov'd : < Your valour 

wan 
Much grace, Ctesippus, and hath eas'd your mind 
With mighty profit, yet you see it find 461 

No mark it aim'd at ; the poor stranger's part 
Himself made good enough, to scape your dart. 
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But dhould I senre thee worthily^ my lanee Tele- 
Sliould fttrike thy heart through, and. in dace i^achus 

t'adyancc 5K** 

Thyself in nuptials with his wealth, thy sire 
Should make thy tomb here ; that the foolish fire 
Of all such valours may not dare to show 
These foul indecencies to me. I now 
Have years to understand my strength, and know 
The good and bad of things, and am no more 471 
At your large sufferance, to behold my store 
Consumed with patience, see my cattle slain, 
My wine exhausted, and my bread in vain 
S))ent on your license ; for to one then young 
So many enemies were match too strong. 
But let me never more be witness to 
Your hostile minds, nor those base deeds ye do ; 
For, should ye kill me in my offred wreak, 
I wish it rather, and my death would speak 480 
Much more good of me, than to live and see 
Indignity upon indignity. 
My guests provok't with bitter words and blows. 
My women-servants dragg'd about my house 
To lust and rapture.' This made silence seize 
The house throughout ; till Damastorides 
At length the calm brake, and said : ' Friend, 

forbear 
To give a just speech a disdainful ear ; 
The guest no more touch, nor no servant here. 
My self will to the Prince and Queen commend 
A motion grateful!, if they please to lend 491 
Gratefull receit. As long as any hope 
Left wise Ulysses any passage ope 
To his return in our conceits, so long 
The Queen's delays to our demands stood strong 
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The In cause and reason^ and our quarrels thus 
...final With guests, the Queen, or. her Telemachus, 
^^fflAde ^^^ never foot amongst our liberal feast ; 

For ^ should the King return, : though thought 
..., . deceast,;^. ., ■.. ..1 ;..... -^ i ^ .., 
It has been gain to us, in finding him, 500 

To lose his wife. . But now, since nothing dim 
The days break out that show he never more 
Shall reach the dear touch of his country-shore. 
Sit by your mother, in persuasion 
That now it stands her honour much upon 
To choose the best of us, and, who gives most. 
To go with him home. For so, all things lost 
In sticking on our haunt so, you shall clear 
Recover in. our no more concourse here, , 
Possess your birth-right wholly, eat and drink. 
And never more on our disgraces think.' 5x1 

* By Jove, no, Agelaus 1 For I swear 
By all my father's sorrows, who doth err 
Far off from Ithaca, or rests in death, 
I am so far from spending but my breath 
To make my mother any more defer . 
Her wished nuptials, that I '11 counsel her 
To make her free choice ; and besides will give 
Large gifts to move her. But, I fear to drive 
Or charge her hence ; for God will not give way 
To any such course, if I should assay.' 521 

At this, Minerva made for foolish joy 
The Wooers mad, and rous'd their late annoy 
To such a laughter as would never down. 
They laught with others' cheeks, ate meat o'er- 

flown 
With their own bloods, their eyes stood full of tears 
For violent joys ; their souls yet thought of fears. 
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Which Theoclymenus exprest, and said : A 

* O wretches ! Why sustain ye, well apaid, wion of 
Your imminent ill ? A night, with which Death 522!h ^ 

sees, 530 

Your heads and faces hides beneath your knees; 
Shrieks burn about you ; your eyes thrust out tears ; 
These fix€d walls, and that main beam that bears 
The whole house up, in bloody torrents fall ; 
The entry full of ghosts stands ; full the hall 
Of passengers to hell ; and under all 
The dismal shades; the sun sinks from the poles; 
And troubled air pours bane about your souls/ 

They sweetly 1 aught at this. Eurymachus 
To mocks disposed, and said : * This new-come- 

t*-us 540 

Is surely mad, conduct him forth to light 
In th' open market-place ; he thinks 'tis night 
Within the house/ * Eurymachus,' said he, 
* I will not ask for any guide of thee, 
I both my feet enjoy, have ears and eyes. 
And no mad soul within me ; and with these 
Will I go forth the doors, because I know 
That imminent mischief must abide with yoUf 
Which not a man of all the Wooers here 
Shall fly or scape. Ye all too highly bear 550 
Your uncurb'd heads. Impieties ye commit. 
And every man affect with forms unfit.* 
This said, he left the house, and took his way , 
Home to Pirseus ; who, as free as day. 
Was of his welcome. When the Wooers* eyes 
Changed looks with one another, and, their guise 
Of laughters still held on, still eas'd their breasts 
Of will to set the Prince against his guests. 
Affirming that of all the men alive 



I. 
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Threats He worst luck had, and prov'd it worst to give 
and Guests entertainment; for he had one there 561 

Taunts ^ wandring hunter out of provender. 

An errant begger every way, yet thought 
(He was so hungry^ that he needed nought 
But wine and victuals, nor knew how to do. 
Nor had a spirit to put a knowledge to. 
But liv'd an idle burthen to the earth. 

Another then stept up, and would lay forth 
His lips in prophecy, thus: <But, would he hear 
His friends' persuasions, he should find it were 
More profit tor him to put both aboard 571 
For the Sicilian people, that afford 
These feet of men good price ; and this would bring 
Good means for better guests.' These words 

made^ng,, 
To his ears idlely, who had still his eye 
Upon his father, looking fervently 
When he would lay his long-withholding hand 
On those proud Wooers. And, within command 
Of all this speech that past, Icarius' heir. 
The wise Penelope, her royal chair 580 

Had plac'd of purpose. Their high dinner then 
With all-pleas'd palates these ridiculous men 
Fell sweetly to, as joying they had slain 
Such store of banquet. But there did not raign 
A bitterer banquet-planet in all heaven 
Than that which Pallas had to that day driven, 
And, with her able friend now, meant t' appose. 
Since they till then were in deserts so gross. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

PxNELOPE proposeth now 

To him that draws Ulysses' bow . 

Her instant nuptials. Ithacus 

Eumaeus and Philoetius 

Gives charge for guarding of the gates ; 

And he his shaft shoots through the plates. 

ANOTHER 

#£ The nuptial vow 

And game rehearsed, 
Drawn is the bow, 
The steels are pierc'd. ■ i 

PxLLASy the Goddess with the sparkling eyes, ' The 
Excites Penelope t' object the prize, treasure 

The bow and bright steels, to the Wooers* ^ojbI 

strength; 
And here began the strife and blood at length. ' 
She first ascended by a lofty stair 
Her utmost chamber ; of whose door her fair 
And half transparent hand received the key, 
Bright, brazen, bitted passing curiously, 
And at it hung a knob of ivory. 
And this did lead her where was strongly kept lo 
The treasure royal ; in whose store lay heap't 
Gold, brass, and steel, engraven with infinite art ; 
The crooked bow, and arrowy quiver, part 

186 
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Tfae Of that rich magazine. In the quiver were 
bow of Arrows a number, sharp and sighing gear. 
Ulysses »pjjg Ijq^ ^gg given by kind Eurytides 

(IphituSy fashionM like the Deities ), 

To young Ulysses, when within the roof 

Of wise Orsilochus their pass had proof 

Of mutual meeting in Messena ; where so 

Ulysses claim'd a debt, to whose pay were 

The whole Messenian people bound, since they 

From Ithaca had forc'd a wealthy prey 

Of sheep and shepherds. In their ships they thrust 

Three hundred sheep together ; for whose just 

And instant rendry old Laertes sent 

Ulysses his ambassador, that went 

A long way in the ambassy, yet then 

Bore but the foremost prime of youngest men ; 

His father sending first to that affair 30 

His gravest counsellors, and then his heir. 

Iphitus made his way there, having lost 

Twelve female horse, and mules commended most 

' For use of burthen ; which were after cause 
Of death and fate to him $ for, past all laws 

' Of hospitality, Jove's mighty son, 
Skill'd in great acts, was his confusion 
Close by his house, though at that time his guest. 
Respecting neither the apposed feast. 
And hospitable table, that in love 40 

He set before him, nor the voice of Jove, 
But, seizing first his mares, he after slew 
His host himself. From those mares' search 

now grew 
Ulysses known t' Iphitus ; who that bow 
At their encounter did in love bestow, 
Which great Eurytus' hand had borne before, 
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ilphitus' father) who, at death's' nad door. The 
n his steep turrets, left it to his son. ■ treasure 

Ulysses gave him a keen falchion^ ' ™*?. 

And mighty lance. And thus began they there 
Their fatal loves; for after never were 51 

Their mutual tables to each other known, ' 
Because Jove's son th' unworthy part had shown 
Of slaughtering this God-like loving man, 
Eurjrtus' son, who with that bow began 
And ended love t' Ulysses ; who so dear 
A gift esteem'd it, that he would not bear 
In his black fleet that guest-rite to the war ; 
But, in fit memory of one so far 
In his affection, brought it home, and kept 60 
His treasure with it $ where till now it slept. ' 

And now the Queen of women had intent 
To give it use, and therefore made ascent 
Up all the stairs' height to the chamber door, 
Whose shining leaves two bright pilasters bore 
To such a close when both together went 
It would resist 'the air in their consent. 
The ring she took then, and did draw aside 
A bar that ran within, and then implied 
The key into the lock, which gave a sound, 70 
The bolt then shooting, as in pasture ground 
A bull doth low, and make the valleys ring ; 
So loud the lock humm'd when it loos'd his spring. 
And ope the doors flew. In she went, along 
The lofty chamber, that was boarded strong 
With heart of oak, which many years ago 
The architect did smooth and polish so 
That now as then he made it freshly shine, 
And tried the evenness of it with a line. 

There stood in this room presses that enclos'd 
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Penelope Robes odoriferousi by which repos'd 8i 

.. ^^^ The bow was upon pins ; nor from it far 
the bow ^**"8 '^^ round quiver glittering like a star ; 

Both which her white extended hand took down. 
Then sat she low, and made her lap a crown 
Of both these reliques, which she wept to see. 
And cried quite out with loving memory 
Of her dear lord ; to whose worth paying then 
Kind debts enow, she left, and, to the men 
Vow'd to her wooing, brought the crooked bow, 
And shaft-receiving quiver, that did flow 91 
With arrows, beating sighs up where they fell. 
Then, with another chist, replete as well 
With games won by the King, of steel and brass, 
Her maids attended. Past whom making pass 
To where her Wooers were, she made her stay 
Amids the fair hall door, and kept the ray 
Of her bright countenance hid with veils so thin, 
That though they seem'd t' expose, they let 

love in ; . 
Her maids on both sides stood; and thus she 

spake: 100 

* Hear me, ye Wooers, that a pleasure take 
To do me sorrow, and my house invade 
To eat and drink, as if 'twere only made 
To serve your rapines $ my lord long away, 
And you allow'd no colour for your stay 
But his still absence ; striving who shall frame 
Me for his wife $ and, since 'tis made a game, 
I here propose divine Ulysses' bow 
For tl?at great maister-piece to which ye vow. 
He that can draw it with least show to strive, no 
And through these twelve axe-heads an arrow 

drive. 



syne 
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Him will I folloWy and this house forego The 

That nourisht me a maid, now furnisht so ^*ffi^' 

With all things fit, and which I so esteem mi 

That I shall still live in it in my dream/ 
This said, she made Eumseus give it them. 
He took and laid it by, and wept for woe ; 
And like him wept Philoetius, when the bow 
Of which his king was bearer he beheld. 
Their tears Antinous' manhood muchrefell'd, 120 
And said : * Ye rustick fools I that still each day 
Your minds give over to this vain dismay, 
Why weep ye, wretches ? and the widow's eyes 
Tempt with renew'd thought, that would other- 
wise 
Depose her sorrows, since her lord is dead, 
And tears arc idle ? Sit, and eat your breadi 
Nor whisper more a word ; or get ye gone. 
And weep without doors. Let this bow alone 
To our out-matcht contention. For I fear 
The bow will scarse yield draught to any here ; 
Here no such man lives as Laertes' son 131 
Amongst us all. I knew him ; thought puts on 
His look's sight now, me thinks, though then a 
child.' 
Thus show'd his words doubt, yet his hopes 
enstill'd 
His strength the stretcher of Ulysses' string, 
And his steels' piercer. But his shaft must sing 
Through his pierc'd palate first; whom so he 

wrong'd 
In his free roof, and made the rest ill-tongued 
Against his vertues. Then the sacred heat 
That spirited his son did further set 140 

Their confidence on fire, and said i * O friends. 
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Twdie J awe hatfa bereft my wita. The Queen infendi, 
Though I most grant her wise, ere Umg to lea? e 
Ulysses' court, and to her bed recciYe 
Some other lord ; yet, notwithstanding I 
Am forc'd to laugl^ and set my pleasures high 
Like one mad sick. But, Wooers, since ye haye 
An object for your trials now so bra?e^ 
As all the broad Achaian earth exceeds^ . 
As sacred Pylos, as the Argiye breeds, 150 

As black Epims, as Mycena's birth. 
And as the more-fam'd Ithacensian earth. 
All which, yourselves well know, and oft have 



For what need hath my mother of my aid 
In her advancement ? — tender no excuse 
For least delay, nor too much time profuse 
In stay to draw this bow, but draw it straight. 
Shoot, and the steels pierce ; make all see how 

slight 
You make these poor bars to so rich a prize. 
No eagrer yet ? Come on. My faculties 160 
Shall try the bow's strength, and the pierced steel. 
I will not for my reverend mother feel 
The sorrows that I know will seize my heart. 
To see her follow any, and depart 
From her so long-held home ; but first extend 
The bow and arrow to their tendered end. 
For I am only to succeed my sire 
In guard of his games, and let none aspire 
To their besides possession/ This said, 
His purple. robe he cast off; by he laid 170 
His well-edg'd sword ; and, first, a several pit 
He digged for every axe, and strengthen'd it 
With earth close ramm'd about it ; on a rew 
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Set them, of one height, by a line he drew , • Tele- 
Along the whole twelve ; and 90 orderly • ■ n*ftchiMi 
Did every deed belonging (yet his eye SK^ow 

Never before beholding how twas done) 
That in amaze rose all his lookers-on. 
Then stood he near the door, and proved to draw 
The stubborn bow* Thrice tried, and thrice 
gave law 180 

To his uncrown^ attempts ; the fourth assay 
With all force offering, which a sign gave stay 
Given by his father ; though he showed a mind 
As if he stood right heartily inclined 
To perfect the exploit, when all was done 
In only drift to set the Wooers on. 
His weakness yet confest, he said : * O shame I 
I either shall be ever of no name. 
But prove a wretch ; or else I am too young. 
And must not now presume on powers so strong 
As sinews yet more growing may engraft, 191 
To turn a man quite over with a shaft. 1 

Besides, to men whose nerves are best prepar'd^ 
jill great adventures at Jirst proof are hard. 
But come, you stronger men, attempt this bow. 
And let us end our labour.' Thus, below •; 
A well-join'd board he laid it, and close by 
The brightly-headed shaft; then thron'dhis thigh 
Amidst his late-left seat. Antinous then 
Bade all arise ; but first, who did sustain 906 
The cup's state ever, and did sacrifice 
Before they ate still, and that man bade rise. 
Since on the other's right hand he was plac'd. 
Because he held the right hand's rising, grac'd 
With best success still. This discretion wun < 
Supreme applause \ and first rose GBnop's son^ 
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The Le6de8| that was priest to all the rest, 
priest Sat lowest with the cup still, and their jest 
****^1? Could never like, but ever was the man 

That checkt their follies ; and he now began 210 
To taste the bow, the sharp shaft took, tugg'd 

hard. 
And held aloft, and, till he quite had marr'd 
His delicate tender fingers, could not stir 
The churlish string ; who therefore did refer 
The game to others, saying, that same bow. 
In his presage, would prove the overthrow 
Of many a chief man there ; nor thought the fate 
Was any whit austere, since death's short date 
Were much the better taken, than long life 
Without the object of their amorous strife, 290 
For whom they had burn'd-out so many days 
To find still other, nothing but delays 
Obtaining in them ; and affirm'd that now 
Some hop't to have her, but when that tough bow 
They all had tried, and seen the utmost done. 
They must rest pleas'd to cease; and now 

some one 
Of all their other fair-veiPd Grecian dames 
With gifb, and dower, and Hymeneal flames, 
Let her love light to him that most will give, 
And whom the nuptial destiny did drive. 330 
Thus laid he on the well-join'd polisht board 
The bow and bright-pil'd shaft, and then restored 
His seat his right. To him Antinous 
Gave bitter language, and reprov'd him thus : 
<What words, Leodes, pass thy speech's 

guard. 
That 'tis a work to bear, and set so hard 
They set up my disdain 1 This bow must end 
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The best of us ? Since thy arms cannot lend The bow 
The string least motion ? Thy mother's throes with- 
Brought never forth thy arms to draught o^SSfjii 

bows, 240 

Or knitting shafts off. . Though thou canst not 

draw 
The sturdy plant, thou art to us no law. 
Melanthius ! Light a fire, and set thereat 
A chair and cushions, and that mass of fat 
That lies within bring out, that we may set 
Our pages to this bow, to see it heat 
And suppled with the suet, and then we 
May give it draught, and pay this great decree 
Utmost performance.' He a mighty fire 
Gave instant flame, put into act th' entire 950 
Command laid on him, chair and cushions set, 
Laid on the bow, which straight the pages hetf 
Chaft, suppled with the suet to their most. 
And still was all their unctuous labour lost. 
All Wooers' strengths too indigent and poor 
To draw that bow ; Antinous' arms it tore, 
And great Eurymachus', the both clear best. 
Yet both it tir'd, and made them glad to rest. 
Forth then went both the swains, and after them 
Divine Ulysses : when, being past th' extreme 260 
Of all the gates, with winning words he tried 
Their loves, and this askt : ' Shall my counsels 

hide 
Their depths from you? My mind would 

gladly know 
If sodainly Ulysses had his vow 
Made good for home, and had some God to guide 
His steps and strokes to wreak these Wooers' 

pride, 

VOL. II. N 
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Utytatt WouM your aids join on his part, or wilh theirs i 
dtanrtt How stind your hearts affected ? ' They made 
■•■*•■'•• DraVers 

H^ynlag l^hat some God would please to return their lord, 
He then should see how far they would afToord 070 
Their lives for his. He, seeing their truth, 

replied : 
* I am your lord, through many a sufferance tried, 
Arrived now here, whom twenty years have held 
From foorth my country. Yet are not conceal'd 
Prom my sure knowledge your desires to see 
My safe return. Of all the company 
Now serving here besides, not one but you 
Mine ear hath witnest willing to bestow 
Their wishes of my life, so long held dead. 
I therefore vow, which shall be perfected, 280 
That if God please beneath my hand to leave 
These Wooers lifeless, ye shall both receive 
Wives from that hand, and means, and near to me 
Have houses built to you, and both shall be 
As friends and brothers to my only son. 
And| that ye well may know me, and be won 
To that assurance, the infallible sign 
The whitc-toothM boar gave, this markt knee 

of mine, 
When in Parnassus he was held in chase 
By me, and by my famous grandsire*s race, ago 
I II let you see/ Thus scverM he his weed 
From that his wound ; and every word had deed 
In their sure knowledges. Which made them 

cast 
Their arms al)out him, his broad breast imbrac't. 
His neck and shoulders kist. And him as well 
Did those true powers of human love compell 



■ » 
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To kiss their heads and hands, and to their moan The plot 
Had sent the free light of the cheerful suni thickens 
Had not Ulysses broke the ruth, and said ; ' i - • 
* Cease tears and sorrows, ' lest we prore 
display'd ? '300 

By some that issue from the house, and they 
Relate to those within. : Take each his way, 
Not all together in, but one by one, T 

First I, then you ; and then see this be done : « ' 
The envious Wooers will by no means give 
The offer of the bow and arrow leave 
To come at me ; spite then their pride, do thou, 
My good EumsBUs, bring both shaft and bow 
To my hand's proof; and charge the maids before^ 
That instantly thev shut in' every door, ' 310 
That they themselves (if any tumult rise ■ v 
Beneath my roofs by any that envies ■/ \ 

My will to undertake the game) may gain 
No passage forth, but close at work contain ; 
With all free quiet, or at least constrained. 
And therefore, my Philcetius, see maintain'd, 
When close the gates are shut, their closure fast^ 
To which end be it thy sole work to cast ' 
Their chains before them.' This said, in he led^ 
Took first his seat ; and then they seconded 390 
His entry with their own. Then took in hand 
Eurymachus the bow, made close his stand 
Aside the fire, at whose heat here and there 
He warm'd and suppled it, yet could not stere; 
To any draught the string, with all his art ; ( 
And therefore swellM in him his glorious heart. 
Affirming, * that himself and all his friends . 
Had cause to grieve, not only that their ends . 
They mist in marriage, since ?now besides * ; •: 



196 THE TWBNTY-PIRST BOOK OP 

The Kind Grecian dames there livM to be their 

Uid^i* brides 330 

laid aside j^ Ithaca, and other bordering towns. 

But that to all times future their renowns 
Would stand disparaged, if Ulysses' bow 
They could not draw, and yet his wife would woo*' 

Antinous answer'd : < That there could ensue 
No shame at all to them | for well he knew 
That this day was kept holy to the Sun 
By all the city, and there should be done 
No such profane act ; therefore bad lay by 
The bow for that day ; but the maistery 340 
Of axes that were set up still might stand, 
Since that no labour was, nor any hand 
Would offer to invade Ulysses' house, 
To take, or touch with surreptitious 
Or violent hand, what there was left for use. 
He, therefore, bade the cup-bearer infuse 
Wine to the bowls, that so with sacrifice 
They might let rest the shooting exercise. 
And in the morning make Melanthius bring 
The chief goats of his herd, that to the King 350 
Of bows and archers they might burn the thighs 
For good success, and then attempt the prize.' 

The rest sate pleas'd with this. The heralds 
straight 
PourM water on their hands; each page did wait 
With his crown'd cup of wine, serv'd every man 
Till all were satisfied. And then began 
Ulysses' plot of his close purpose thus : 

* Hear me, ye much renown'd Eurymachus, 
And king Antinous, in chief, who well. 
And with decorum sacred, doth compell 360 
This day's observance, and to let lay down 
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The bow all this lights giving Gods their own. UlyMet 
The morning's labour God the more will bless, craves 
And strengdi bestow, where he himself shall ^^^ 

please. 
Against which time let me presume to pray 
Your favours with the rest, that this assav 
May my old arms prove, trying if there ue 
In my poor powers the same activitv 
That long since crown'd them ; or if needy fare 
And desolate wandring have the web worn bare 
Of my life's thread at all parts, that no more 371 
Can furnish these affairs as heretofore.' 
This heat their spleens past measure, blown 

with fear 
Lest his loath'd temples would the garland wear 
Of that bow's draught ; Antinous using speech 
To this sour purpose : *Thou most arrant wretch 
Of all guests breathing, in no least degree 
Grac't with a human soul, it serves not thee 
To feast in peace with us, take equal share 
Of what we reach to, sit, and all things hear 380 
That we speak freely, — ^which no begging guest 
Did ever yet, — ^but thou must make request 
To mix with us in merit of the Queen ! 
But wine inflames thee, that hath ever been 
The bane of men, whoever yet would take • 
Th' excess it offers, and the mean forsake. 
Wine spoil'd the Centaur great Eurytion, 
In guest-rites with the mighty-minded son 
Of bold Ixion, in his way to war 
Against the Lapithes ; who, driven as far 390 
As madness with the bold effects of wine. 
Did outrage to his kind host, and decline . 
Other heroes from him feasted there 
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' ^ Thief With so much anger, that they left their cheer. 

. I : ^•IffiJ And dragg'd him forth the fore-court, slit 

mm w|tn ; • • __„^ 
bein^ "" "ose 

drunken Cropt both his ears, and, in the ill-dispose 
His mind then sufferM, drew the fatal day 
On his head with his host ; for thence the fray 
Betwixt the Centaurs and the Lapithes 
Had mortal act. But he for his excess 400 
In spoil of wine fared worst himself; as thou 
For thy large cups, if thy arms draw the bow, 
My mind foretells shalt fear ; for not a man 
Of all our consort, that in wisdom can 
Boast any fit share, will take prayers then. 
But to Echetus, the most stern of men, 
A black sail freight with thee, whose worst of ill. 
Be sure, is past all ransom. Sit, then, still. 
Drink temperately, and never more contend 
With men your youngers.' This the Queen 
did end 410 

With her defence of him, and told his foe 
It was not fair nor equal t' overcrow 
The poorest guest her son pleased t' entertain 
In his free turrets, with so proud a strain 
Of threats and bravings ; asking if he thought,' 
That if the stranger to his arms had brought 
The stubborn bow down, he should marry her, 
And bear her home? And said, himself 

should err 
In no such hope ; nor of them all the best ■ * 
That grieved at any good she did her guest 420 
Should banquet there ; since it in no sort show'd 
Noblesse in them, nor paid her what she ow'd 
Her own free rule there. This Eurymachus 
Confirmed and said : * Nor feeds it hoiie in us, ' 
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Icarius' daughter^ to solemnise rites ' \ Penelope 

Of nuptials with thee ; nor in noblest sights f-^^^,;; 
It can shew comely ; but to our respects ! , 5lJ.k-f»- 
The rumour both of sexes and of sects . neht 

Amongst the people would breed shame and fear. 
Lest any worst Greek said : ** See, men that 

were 430 

Of mean deservings will presume t' aspire 
To his wive's bed, whom all men did admire 
For fame and merit, could not draw his bow^ ^ 
And yet his wife had foolish pride to woo. 
When straight an errant beggcr comes and draws 
The bow with ease, performing all the laws 
The game besides contained " ; and this would 

thus . . ' ' 

Prove both indignity and shame to us.' 

The Queen replied: *The fame of n^en, I see, 
Bears much price in your , great sup|)osed 

degree; 440 

Yet who can prove amongst the people great, ' . 
That of one so estecm'd of them the seat 
Doth so defame and ruin i And .beside, 
With what right is this guest thus vilefied . 
In your high censures, when the man in blood 
Is well composed and great, his parents good i ^ 
And therefore give the bow to him, to try 
His birth and breeding by his cheValry. 
If his arms draw it, and that Phoebus stands . 
So great a glory to his strength, my hands 450 
Shall add this guerdon : Every sort of weed, 
A two-edg'd sword, and lance to keep him freed 
From dogs and men hereafter, and dismiss 
His worth to what place, tends that heart of his.' 
Her son gave answer : *That it was a wrong 
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Euuueua To his free sway in all things that belong 
bears To guard of that house, to demand the bow 
bow ^^ *"y Wooer, and the use bestow 

Upon the stranger : for the bow was his 
*" To give or to withhold ; no maisteries 460 

Of her proposing giving any power 
T' empair his right in things for any Wooer, 
Or any that rough Ithaca affords, 
Any that Elis ; of which no man's words 
Nor powers should curb him, stood he so cnclin'd, 
To see the bow in absolute gift resigned 
To that his guest to bear and use at will : 
And therefore bade his mother keep her still 
Amongst her women at her rock and loom ; 
Bows were for men ; and this bow did become 470 
Past all men's, his disposure, since his sire 
Left it to him, and all the house entire.' 

She stood dismay'd at this, and in her mind 
His wise words laid up, standing so inclin'd 
As he had will'd, with all her women going 
Up to her chamber, there her tears bestowing. 
As every night she did, on her lov'd lord, 
Till sleep and Pallas her fit rest restor'd. 

The bow Eumaeus took, and bore away ; 
Which up in tumult, and almost in fray, 480 
Put all the Wooers, one enquiring thus : 

•Whether, rogue, abject, wilt thou bear 
from us 
That bow propos'd ? Lay down, or I protest 
Thy dogs shall eat thee, that thou nourishest 
To guard thy swine ; amongst whom, left of all. 
Thy life shall leave thee, if the festival. 
We now observe to Phoebus, may our zeals 
Grace with his aid, and all the Ijeities else.' 
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This threat made good Eumxus yield the bow andhAodi 
To his late place, not knowing what might grow ^^ ^ 
From such a multitude. And then fell on 491 "*3^>**^ 
Telemachus with threats, and said : * Set gone 
That bow yet further ; 'tis no servant's part 
To serve too many maisters ; raise your heart 
And bear it off, lest, though your younger, yet 
With stones I pelt you to the field with it. 
If you and I close, I shall prove too strong. 
I wish as much too hard for all this throng 
The Gods would make me ! I should quickly send 
Some after with just sorrow to their end, 500 
They waste my victles so, and ply my cup. 
And do me such shrewd turns still.' This put up 
The Wooers all in laughters, and put down 
Their angers to him, that so late were grown : 
So grave and bloody ; which resolv'd that fear 
Of good Eumxus, who did take and bear 
The King the bow; called nurse, and bade 

her make 
The doors all sure, that if men's tumults take ' 
The ears of some within, they may not fly, 
But keep at work still close and silently. 510 

These words put wings to her, and close she put 
The chamber door. The court-gates tl^en were 

shut 
By kind Philoetius, who straight did go 
From out the hall, and in the portico 
Found laid a gable of a ship, compos'd 
Of spongy bulrushes ; with which he clos'd. 
In winding round about them, the court-gates, 
Then took his place again, to view the fates 
That quickly follow'd. When he came, he saw 
Ulysses viewing, ere he tried to draw, 530 
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Uljfftet The famous bow, which every way he movM, 
smngs Up and down turning it ; in which he prov'd ' 
the pow The plight it was in, fearing, chiefly, lest 

The horns were eat with worms in so long rest. 
But what his thoughts intended turning so, 
And keeping such a search about the bow, 
The Wooers little knowing fell to jest, 
And said : * Past doubt he is a man profest 
In bowyers' craft, and sees quite through the wood; 
Or something, certain, to be understood 530 
There is in this his turning of it still. 
A cunning rogue he is at any ill.' 

Then spake another proud one : * Would to 

heaven, 
I might, at will, get gold till he hath geven 
That bow his draught ! ' With these sharp jests 

did these 
Delightsome Wooers their fatal humours please. 
But when the wise Ulysses once had laid 
His fingers on it, and to proof survey M 
The still sound plight it held, as one of skill ' 
In song, and of the harp, doth at his will, 540 
In tuning of his instrument, extend 
A string out with his pin, touch all, and lend 
To every well-wreath'd string his perfect sound, 
Strook all together ; with such ease drew round 
The King the bow. Then twanged he up the 

string. 
That as a swallow in the air doth sing 
With no continued tune, but, pausing still, 
T wi nks out her scattered voice in accents shrill ; 
1^0 sharp the string sung when he gave it touch. 
Once having bent and drawn it. Which so 

much 550 
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Amaz'd the Wooers, that their colours went and 

And came most grievously. And then Jove rent jf ®®^J|* 

The air with thunder 5 which at heart did cheer 2l??§? 
►Mi • It cnc ax6 

The now-enough-8U8taining traveller^ * • heads 

That Jove again would his attempt enable. 

Then took he into hand, from oft the table. 

The Hrst drawn arrow ; and a number more 

Spent shortly on the Wooers ; but this one 

He measur'd by his arm, as if not known 

The length were to him, nockt it then, and 

drew ; 560 

And through the axes, at the first hole, flew 
The steel-charg'd arrow ; which when he had 

done 
He thus bespake the Prince : * You have not won 
Disgrace yet by your guest ; for I have strook 
The mark I shot at, and no such toil took 
In wearying the bow. with fat and fire 
As did the Wooers. Yet reserved entire, 
Thank Heaven, my strength is, and myself am ^ 

tried, 
No man to be so basely vilified 
As these men pleas'd to think me. But, free 

way ^ S79 

Take that, and all their pleasures ; and while day 
Holds her torch to you, and the hour of feast 
Hath now full date, give banquet, and the rest, 
Poem and harp, that grace a well-fill'd board.' 
This said, he beckon'd to his son ; whose sword 
He straight girt to him, took to hand his lance. 
And cdmplete-arm'd did to his sire advance. . ' 

•• • I 

THE END OF THE XXI. BOOR OF 
homer's ODYSSEYS 
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THE TWENTY-SECOND BOOK OF 

HOMER^S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

The Wooers in Minerva's sight 
Slain by Ulysses ; all the light 
And lustful huswives by his son 
And servants are to slaughter done, 

ANOTHER 

Xt The end of pride, 

And lawless luSt^ 
Is wretched tried 
With slaughters just. 

A death- The upper rags that wise Ulysses wore 
.■^®^* Cast off, he rusheth to the great hall door 

andUp ^'^^ ^^ *"^ quiver full of shafts, which down 
He pour'd before his feet, and thus made known 
His true state to the Wooers . * This strife thus 
Hath harmless been decided ; now for us 
There rests another mark, more hard to hit, 
And such as never man before hath smit ; 
Whose full point likewise my hands shall assay. 
And try if Phoebus will give me his day.' lo 

He said, and off his bitter arrow thrust 
Right at Antinous ; that strook him just 
As he was lifting up the bowl, to show 
That 'twixt the cup and lip much ill may grow* 
Death toucht not at his thoughts at feast $ for 
who 

204 
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Would think that he alone could perish so The 

Amongst so many, and he best of all ? ^^!2?** 

The arrow in his throat took full his fall, S« ™^ 

And thrust his head far through the other side. 
Down fell his cup, down he, down all his pride ; ao 
Straight from his nostrils gusht the human gore ; 
Andy as he fell, his feet far overbore 
The feastfuH table ; all the roast and bread 
About the house strew'd. When hb high-born 

head 
The rest beheld so low, up rusht they all| . 
And ransack't every corner of the hall 
For shields and darts ; but all fled far their reach 
Then fell they foul on him with terrible speech. 
And told him it should prove the dearest shaft 
That ever past him ; and that now was saf 't 30 
No shift for him, but sure and sodain death ; 
For he had slain a man, whose like did breathe 
In no part of the kingdom ; and that now 
He should no more for games strive with his bow, 
But vultures eat him there. These threats 

they spent, 
Yet every man believ'd that stern event 
ChancM gainst the author's will. O fools, to think 
That all their rest had any cup to drink 
But what their great Antinous began ! 

He, frowning, said : * Dogs, see in me the man 
Ye all held dead at Troy. My house it is 41 
That thus ye spoil, and thus your luxuries 
File with my women's rapes ; in which ye woo 
The wife of one that lives, and no thought show 
Of man's fit fear, or God's, your present fame. 
Or any fair sense of your future name ; 
And| therefore, present and eternal death 
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Th^ Shall end your base life.' This made fresh* 
. craven fears breathe 

cringes 'pijeji- former boldness. Every man had eye 
' - On all the means, and studied ways to fly 50 
So deep deaths imminent. But seeing none, 
Eurymachus began with suppliant moan 
To move his pity, saying : * If you be 
This isle's Ulysses, we must all agree. 
In grant of your reproof's integrity, 
The Greeks have done you many a wrong at home. 
At field as many. But of all, the sum 
Lies here contract in death; for only he 
Impos'd the whole ill-offices that we 
Are now made guilty of, and not so much 60 
Sought his endeavours, or in thought did touch 
At any nuptials, but a greater thing 
Employ'd his forces ; for to be our king 
Was his chief object ; his sole plot it was 
To kill your son, which Jove's hand would 

not pass. 
But set it to his own most merited end. 
In which end your just anger, nor extend 
Your stern wreak further; spend your royal 

powers 
In mild ruth of your people ; we are yours ; 
And whatsoever waste ot wine or food 70 

Our liberties have made, we '11 make all good 
In restitutions. Call a court, and pass 
A fine of twenty oxen, gold, and brass. 
On every head, and raise your most rates still. 
Till you are pleas'd with your confessed fill. 
Which if we fail to tender, all your wrath 
It shall be justice in our bloods to bathe.' 
* Eurymachus,' said he, * if you would give 
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All that your fathers hoard; to make ye lirCf • Bnnr- •' r 
And all that ever you your selves possess; 8q tnadmt -. 
Or shall by any industry increase, : i **** ®" 

I would not cease from slaughter, till your bloods 
Had bought out your intemperance in my goods* 
It rests now for you that you either fight. 
That will scape death, or make your way by flight. 
In whose best choise, my thoughts conceive, 

not one 
Shall shun the death your first hath undergone.* 
This quite dissolved their knees. Eur3^achu8, 
Enforcing all their fears, yet counselled thus : 
*0 friends! This man, now he hath got 

the bow 90 

And quiver by him, ever will bestow 
His most inaccessible hands at us. 
And never leave, if we avoid him thus. 
Till he hath strew'd the pavement with us all ; 
And, therefore, join we swords, and on him fall 
With tables forc'd up, and borne in oppos'd 
Against his sharp shafts;, when, being round 

enclos'd 
By all our on-sets, we shall cither take 
His horrid person, or for safety make 
His rage retire from out the hall and gates ; 100 
And then, if he escape, we '11 make our states 
Known to the city by our general cry. > 

And thus this man shall let his last shaft fly 
That ever his hand vaunted.* Thus he drew : 
His sharp-edgM sword ; and with a table flew 
In on Ulysses, with a terrible throat 
His fierce charge urging. But Ulysses smote 
The board, and cleft it through from end to end 
Borne at his breast, and made his shaft extend 
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The inj His sharp head to his liver, his broad breast zxo 
in the hm Pierc'd at his nipple ; when his hand releast 

Forthwith his sword, that fell and kist the 

ground. 
With cups and victles lying scattered round 
About the pavement : amongst which his brow 
Knock'd the embrued earth, while in pains did flow 
His vital spirits, till his heels shook out 
His feastful life, and hurlM a throne about 
That way-laid death's convulsions in his feet ; 
When from his tender eyes the light did fleet. 
Then charg'd Amphinomus with his drawn 

blade xao 

The glorious king, in purpose to have made 
His teet forsake the house ; but his assay 
The prince prevented, and his lance gave way 
Quite through his shoulder, at his back ; his breast 
The fierce pile letting forth. His ruin prest 
Groans from the pavement, which his forehead 

strook. 
Telemachus his long lance then forsook-— 
Left in Amphinomus — and to his sire 
Made fiery pass, not staying to acquire 
His lance again, in doubt that, while he drew 130 
The fixdd pile, some other might renew 
Fierce charge upon him, and his unarm'd head 
Cleave with his back-drawn sword ; for which 

he fled 
Close to his father, bade him arm, and he 
Would bring him shield and javelins instantly. 
His own head arming, more arms laying by 
To serve the swine-herd and the oxen-herd. 
Valour well arnCd is ever most preferred, 

* Run then,' said he, * and come before the last 
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Of these auxiliary shafts are past, 140 The 

For fcnr Icsty left aloncf they force my stand outlets 
From forth the ports.' He flew, and brought Z^'^^^ 

to hand 
Eight darts, four shields, four helms* His own 

parts then 
First put in arms, he furnisht both his men. 
That to their king stood close ; but he, as long 
As he had shafts to friend, enough was strong 
For all the Wooers, and some one man still 
He made make even with earth, till all a hill 
Had rais'd in th' even-floor'd hall* His last 

shaft spent. 
He set his bow against a beam, and went 150 
To arm at all parts, while the other three 
Kept off the Wooers, who, unarmed, could be 
No great assailants. In the well-built wall 
A window was thrust out, at end of all 
The house's entry ; on whose utter side 
There lay a way to town ; and in it wide 
And two-leav'd folds were forg'd, that gave 

fit mean 
For flyers-out ; and, therefore, at it then 
Ulysses plac'd Eumxus in close guard ; 
One only pass ope to it, which Tprepar'd 160 
In this sort by Ulysses, gainst ail pass) 
By Agelaus' tardy memory was 
In question call'd, who bade some one ascend 
At such a window, and bring straight to friend 
The city with his clamour, that this man 
Might quickly shoot his last. * This no one can 
Make safe access to,' said Melanthius, 
* For tis too near the hall's fair doors, whence 

thus 
VOL. 11. o 
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The The man afflicts ye $ for from thence there lies 
Wooers But one strait passage to it, that denies 170 

find arms Access to all, if any one man stand, 

Being one of courage, and will countermand 

Our offer to it. But I know a way 

To bring you arms, from where the King doth lay 

His whole munition ; and believe there is 

No other place to all the armories 

Both of himself and son/ This said, a pair 

Of lofty stairs he climb'd, and to th' affair 

Twelve shields, twelve lances brought, as many 

casques 
With horsehair plumes ; and set to bitter tasks 180 
Both son and sire. Then shrunk Ulysses' knees. 
And his lov'd heart, when thus in arms he sees 
So many Wooers, and their shaken darts ; 
For then the work shew'd as it askt more parts 
To safe performance, and he told his son 
That or Melanthius or his maids had done 
A deed that foul war to their hands conferred. 

* O father,' he replied, • 'tis I have err'd 
In this caus'd labour ; I, and none but I, 
That left the door ope of your armoury. 190 
But some, it seems, hath set a sharper eye 
On that important place. Eumaeus I Haste 
And shut the door, observing who hath past 
To this false action ; any maid, or one 
That T suspect more, which is Dolius' son.' 

While these spake thus, Melanthius went again 
For more fair arms ; whom the renowned swain 
Eumaeus saw, and told Ulysses straight 
It was the hateful man that his conceit 
Before suspected, who had done that ill ; 900 
And, being again there, askt if he should kill, 
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If his power servM, or he should bring the swain The 
To him, t' inflict on him a several pain caphire 

For every forfeit he had made his house. toiut*^ 

He answered : * I and my Telemachus ' 
Will here contain these proud ones in despite. 
How much soever these stolen arms excite 
Their guilty courages, while you two take 
Possession of the chamber. The doors make 
Sure at your back, and then, surprising him, 310 
His feet and hands bind, wrapping every limb 
In pliant chains ; and with a halter cast 
Above the wind-beam — at himself made fast — 
Aloft the column draw him ; where alive 
He long may hang, and pains enow deprive 
His vex^ life before his death succeed.' 
This charge, soon heard, as soon they put to deed, 
Stole on his stealth, and at the further end 
Of all the chamber saw him busily bend 
His hands to more arms, when they, still at 
door, 930 

Watcht his return. At last he came, and bore 
In one hand a fair helm, in th' other held 
A broad and ancient rusty-rested shield, ' 
That old Laertes in his youth had worn. 
Of which the cheek-bands had with age been torn. 
They rusht upon him, caught him by the hair. 
And dragged him in again ; whom, crying out. 
They cast upon the pavement, wrapt about 
With sure and pinching cords both foot and hand ; 
And then, in full act of their King's command, 
A pliant chain bestow'd on him, and hal'd 331 
His body up the column, till he scal'd 
The highest wind-beam ; where made firmly fast, 
Eumxus on his just infliction past 
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MtnervA This pleasurable cavil : * Now you may 
appears All night keep watch here, and the earliest day 
Discern, being hung so high, to rouse from rest 
Your dainty cattle to the Wooers' feast. 
There, as befits a man of means so fair. 
Soft may you sleep, nought under you but air ; 240 
And so, long hang you/ Thus they left him there. 
Made fast the door, and with Ulysses were 
All arm'd in th' instant. Then they all stood 

close. 
Their minds' fire breath'd in flames against their 

foes. 
Four in th' entry fighting all alone ; 
When from the hall charg'd many a mighty one. 
But to them then Jove's seed, Minerva, came. 
Resembling Mentor both in voice and frame 
Of manly person. Passing well apaid 
Ulysses was, and said : ^ Now, Mentor, aid 250 
Gainst these odd mischiefs; call to memory now 
My often good to thee, and that we two 
Of one year's life are.' Thus he said, but thought 
It was Minerva, that had ever brought 
To her side safety. On the other part. 
The Wooers threatn'd ; but the chief in heart 
Was Agelaus, who to Mentor spake : 

* Mentor I Let no words of Ulysses make 
Thy hand a fighter on his feeble side 
Gainst all us Wooers ; for we firm abide 260 
In this persuasion, that when sire and son 
Our swords have slain, thy life is sure to ron 
One fortune with them. What strange acts 

hast thou 
Conceit to form here ? Thy head must bestow 
The wreak of theirs on us. And when thy powers 



on 
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Are taken down by these fierce steels of ours, and 

All thy possessions, in-doors and without, f??^^ 

Must raise on heap with his ; and all thy rout j^J,^**** 

Of sons and daughters in thy turrets bleed 369 

Wreak offerings to us; and our town stand freed' 

Of all charge with thy wife.' Minerva's heart 

Was fir'd with these braves, the approved desert 

Of her Ulysses chiding, saying : * No more 

Thy force nor fortitude as heretofore 

Will gain thee glory ; when nine years at Troy 

White-wristed Helen's rescue did employ 

Thy arms and wisdom, still and ever us'd 

The bloods of thousands through the field diffus'd 

By thy vast valour ; Priam's broad-way'd town 

By thy grave parts was sackt and overthrown ; 380 

And now, amongst thy people and thy goods. 

Against the Wooers' base and petulant bloods 

Stint'st thou thy valour ? Rather mourning here 

Than manly fighting ? Come, friend, stand we 

near. 
And note my labour, that thou may'st discern 
Amongst thy foes how Mentor's nerves will earn 
All thy old bounties.' This she spake, but stay'd 
Her hand from giving each-way-often-sway'd 
Uncertain conquest to his certain use. 
But still would try what self-powers would 

produce 390 

Both in the father and the glorious son. 

Then on the wind-beam that along did ron 
The smoky roof, transform'd, Minerva sat, 
Like to a swallow ; sometimes cufHng at 
The swords and lances, rushing from her seat. 
And up and down the troubl'd house did beat 
Her wing at every motion. And as she 
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All turn Had rous'd Ulysses ; so the enemy 
upon Damastor's son excited, Polybus, 

Ulysses Amphinomus, and Demoptolemus, 300 

Eurynomus, and Polyctorides ; 
For these were men that of the wooing prease 
Were most egregious, and the clearly best 
In strength of hand of all the desperate rest 
That yet survivM, and now fought for their souls; 
Which straight swift arrows sent among the fowls. 
But first, Damastor's son had more spare breath 
To spend on their excitements ere his death, 
And said : That now Ulysses would forbear 
His dismal hand, since Mentor's spirit was there, 
And blew vain vaunts about Ulysses' ears ; 311 
In whose trust he would cease his massacres. 
Rest him, and put his friend's huge boasts in 

proof; 
And so was he beneath the entry's roof 
Left with Telemachus and th' other two. 
*At whom,' said he, discharge no darts, but 

throw 
All at Ulysses, rousing his famt rest ; 
Whom if we slaughter, by our interest 
In Jove's assistance, all the rest may yield 
Our powers no care, when he strows once the 
field.' 3ao 

As he then will'd, they all at randon threw 
Where they suppos'd he rested ; and then flew 
Minerva after every dart, and made 
Some strike the threshold, some the walls invade. 
Some beat the doors, and all acts rendred vain > 
I'heir grave steel ofFer'd. Which escap't, again 
Came on Ulysses, saying : * O that we 
The Wooers* troop with our joint archery 
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Might 80 assail, that where their spirits dream but fall 
On our death first, we first may slaughter them ! * ^^le by 

Thus the much-sufferer said; and all let fly, 331 ^^*'* 
When every man strook dead his enemy. 
Ulysses slaughter'd Demoptolemus : 
Euryades by young Telemachus 
His death encountered : good Eumaeus slew 
Elatus ; and Philcetius overthrew 
Pisander. All which tore the pav^d floor 
Up with their teeth. The rest retired before 
Their second charge to inner rooms ; and then 
Ulysses follow'd ; from the slaughter'd men 340 
Their darts first drawing. While which work 

was done, 
The Wooers threw with huge contenti6n 
To kill them all ; when with her swallow- wing 
Minerva cufft, and made their javelins ring 
Against the doors and thresholds, as before. 
Some yet did graze upon their marks : one tore 
The prince's wrist, which was Amphimedon, 
Th' extreme part of the skin but toucht upon. 
Ctesippus over good Eumaeus' shield 349 

His shoulder's top did taint; which yet did yield 
The lance free pass, and gave his hurt the ground. 

Again then charg'd the Wooers, and girt round 
Ulysses with their lances ; who turn'd head, 
And with his Javelin struck Eurydamas dead. 
Telemachus disliv'd Amphimedon ; 
Eumseus, Polybus ; Philcetius won 
Ctesippus' bosom with his dart, and said. 
In quittance of the jester's part he play'd, 
The neat's foot hurling at Ulysses : * Now, 
Great son of Polytherses, you that vow 360 
Your wit to bitter taunts, and love to wound 
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Revens^e The heart of any with a jest, so crown'd 

and Your wit be with a laughter, never yielding 
revilmg ^o fools in folly, but your glory building 
On putting down in fooling, spitting forth 
Puft words at all sorts, cease to scoff at worth, 
And leave revenge of vile words to the Gods, 
Since their wits bear the sharper edge by odds; 
And, in the mean time, take the dart I drave. 
For that right hospitable foot you gave 370 

Divine Ulysses, begging but his own/ 

Thus spake the black-ox-herdsman; and 
straight down 
Ulysses struck another with his dart — 
Damastor's son. Telemachus did part. 
Just in the midst, the belly of the fair 
Evenor's son ; his fierce pile taking air 
Out at his back. Flat fell he on his face. 
His whole brows knocking, and did mark the 
place. 
And now man-slaughtering Pallas took in hand 
Her snake-fring'd shield, and on that beam took 
stand 380 

In her true form, where swallow-like she sat. 
And then, in this way of the house and that. 
The Wooers, wounded at the heart with fear, 
Fled the encounter ; as in pastures where 
Fat herds of oxen feed, about the field 
As if wild madness their instincts im[)ellM) 
""he high-fed bullocks fly, whom in the spring, 
When days are long, gad-bees or breezes sting. 
Ulysses and his son the flyers chas'd, 
As when, with crooked beaks and seres, a cast 
Of hill-bred eagles, cast-off at some game, 391 
That yet their strengths keep, but, put up, in flame 
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The cngle stoops ; from which, along the field Leodes 
The poor fowls make wing, this and that way J>5fi^ ^^ 

yield ^^^, 

Their hard-flown pinions, then the clouds assay 
For scape or shelter, their forlorn dismay 
All spirit exhaling, all wings' strength to carry 
Their bodies forth, and, truss'd up, to the quarry 
Their falconers ride-in, and rejoice to see 
Their hawks perform a flight so fervently ; 400 
So, in their flight, Ulysses with his heir 
Did stoop and cuff the Wooers, that the air ' 
Broke in vast sighs, whose heads they shot and 

cleft. 
The pavement boiling with the souls thej reft. 

Leodes, running to Ulysses, took 
His knees, and thus did on his name invoke : 

* Ulysses ! Let me pray thee to my place 
AfFoord the reverence, and to me the grace. 
That never did or said, to any dame 

Thy court contain'd, or deed, or word to blame; 
But others so affected I have made 411 

Lay down their insolence 5 and, if the trade 
They kept with wickedness have made them still 
Despise my speech, and use their wonted ill. 
They have their penance by the stroke of death. 
Which their desert divinely warranteth. 
But I am priest amongst them, and shall I 
That nought have done worth death, amongst 

them die ? 
From thee this proverb then will men derive : 
Good turns do never their mere deeds survive.^ 430 
He, bending his displeased forehead, said : 

* If you be priest among them, as you plead. 
Yet you would marry, and with my wife too. 
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The And have descent by her. For all that woo 
Poet Wish to obtain, which they should never do» 
^^^ life ^^^^^* husbands living. You must therefore pray 
Of force, and oft in Court here, that the day 
Of my return for him might never shine ; 
The death to me wisht, therefore, shall be thine.' 

This said, he took a sword up that was cast 
From Agelaus, having strook his last, 431 

And on the priest's mid neck he laid a stroke 
That struck his head off, tumbling as he spoke. 

Then did the poet Phemius f whose sur-name 
Was call'd Terpiades ; who thither came 
Forc'd by the Wooers) fly death ; but being near 
The court's great gate, he stood, and parted tliere 
In two his counsels ; either to remove 
And take the altar of Herceian Jove 
(Made sacred to him, with a world of art 440 
nngraven about it, where were wont t' impart 
Laertes and Ulysses many a thigh 
Of broad-brow'd oxen to the Deity) 
Or venture to Ulysses, clasp his knee. 
And pray his ruth. The last was the decree 
His choice resolv'd on. Twixt the royal throne 
And that fair table that the bowl stood on 
With which they sacrific'd, his harp he laid 
Along the earth, the King's knees hugg'd, and 
said: 

* Ulysses I Let my prayers obtain of thee 450 
My sacred skill's respect, and ruth to me 1 
It will hereafter grieve thee to have slain 
A poet, that doth sing to Gods and men. 
I of myself am taught, for God alone 
All sorts of song hath in my bosom sown. 
And I, as to a God, will sing to thee ; 
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Then do not thou deal like the priest with me* and is 
Thine own lov'd son Telemachus will say, ''^u^fL 
That not to beg here, nor with willing way hSiM * 
Was my access to thy high court addrest, 460 
To give the Wooers my song after feast, 
But, being many, and so much more strong. 
They forced me hither, and compelled my song/ 

This did the prmce's sacred vertue hear, 
And to the King, his father, said : * Forbear 
To mix the guiltless with the guilty' s blood. 
And with him likewise let our mercies save 
Medon the herald, that did still behave 
Himself with care of my good from a child ; 
If by Eumzus yet he be not kill'd, 470 

Or by Philoetius, nor your fiiry met. 
While all this blood about the house it swet.' 

This Medon heard, as lying hid beneath 
A throne set near, half-dead with fear of death ;' 
A new-Head ox^-hide, as but there thrown by. 
His serious shroud made, he lying there to fly. 
But hearing this he quickly left the throne, 
His ox-hide cast as quickly, and as soon 
The prince's knees seiz'd, saying : * O my love, 
I am not slain, but here alive and move. 480 
Abstain yourself, and do not see your sire 
Quench with my cold blood the unmeasur'd fire 
That flames in his strength, making spoil of me, 
His wrath's right, for the Wooers injury.' 

Ulysses smiPd, and said i * Be confident 
This man hath sav'd and made thee different, 
To let thee know, and say, and others see. 
Good iifi h much more safe than vlliany* 
Go then, sit free without from death within. 
This much-renown^ singer from the sin 490 
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Euryclea Of these men likewise quit. Both rest you therei 
IS ■urn- While I my house purge as it fits me here.* 
monea rpj^j^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^j^ ^^^^^ ^^^ without 

At Jove's high altar, looking round about. 
Expecting still their slaughter. When the King 
Searcht round the hall, to try life's hidden wing 
Made from more death. But all laid prostrate 

there 
In blood and gore he saw. Whole shoals they 

were, 
And lay as thick, as in a hollow creek 
Without the white sea, when the fishers break 500 
Their many-mesh^d draught-net up, there lie 
Fish frisking on the sands, and fain the dry 
Would for the wet change, but th' all-seeing beam 
The sun exhales hath suckt their lives from them ; 
So one by other sprawl'd the Wooers there. 
Ulysses and his son then bid appear 
The nurse Euryclea, to let her hear 
His mind in something fit for her affair. 

He op'd the door, and call'd, and said : * Repair, 
Grave matron long since born, that art our spy 510 
To all this house's servile huswifery ; 
My father calls thee, to impart some thought 
That asks thy action.' His word found in nought 
Her slack observance, who straight opt the door 
And enter'd to him ; when himself before 
Had left the hall. But there the King she view'd 
Amongst the slain, with blood and gore imbrued. 
And as a lion skulking all in night. 
Far-off in pastures, and come home, all dight 
In jaws and breast-locks with an ox's blood 520 
New feasted on him, his looks full of mood ; 
So look't Ulysses, all his hands and feet 
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Freckled with purple. When which sight did and 

greet cries oat 

' The poor old woman (such works being for eyes ^^^ 
Of no soft temper) out she brake in cries, *^ * 

Whose vent, though throughly opened, he yet 

closed, 
CalPd her more near, and thus her plaints com- 
posed: 
* Forbear, nor shriek thus, but vent joys as loud. 
// it no piety to bemoan the prouJ^ 
Though ends befall them moving ne'er so much, 
These are the portions of the Gods to such. 531 
Men*t own imdieties in their instant act 
Sustain their plagues^ which are with stay hut rackt. 
But these men Gods nor men had in esteem, 
Nor good nor bad had any sense in them. 
Their lives directly ill were, therefore, cause 
That Death in these stern forms so deeply draws. 
Recount then to me those licentious dames 
That lost my honour and their sex's shames.' 

* I MI tell you truly,* she replied : * Inhere arc 
Twice five-and-twenty women here that share 541 
All work amongst them ; whom I taught to spin. 
And bear the just bands that they sulPer'd in. 
Of all which only there were twelve that gave 
Themselves to impudence and light behave. 
Nor me respecting, nor herself the Queen. 
And for your son he hath but lately been 
Of years to rule ; nor would his mother bear 
His empire where her women's labours were. 
But let me go and give her notice now 550 

Of your arrival. Sure some God doth show 
His hand upon her in this rest she takes. 
That all these uproars bears and never wakes.* 
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The * Nor wake her yet,' said he, * but cause to come 
liffht Those twelve light women to this utter room/ 
^*"^«re She made all utmost haste to come and go, < 
hanged -^^ bring the women he had summoned so. 

Then both his swains and son he bade go call 
The women to their aid, and clear the hall 
Of those dead bodies, cleanse each board and 
throne 560 

With wetted sponges. Which with fitness done. 
He bade take all the strumpets 'twixt the wall 
Of his first court and that room next the hall. 
In which the vessels of the house were sSour'd, 
And in their bosoms sheath their every sword. 
Till all their souls were fied, and they had then 
Felt 'twas but pain to sport with lawless men. 
This said, the women came all drown'd in 
moan, 
' And weeping bitterly. But first was done 
The bearmg thence the dead; all which beneath 
The portico they stow'd, where death on death 571 
They heap't together. Then took all the pains 
Ulysses will'd. His son yet and the swains 
With paring-siiovels wrought. The women bore 
Their parings forth, and all the clotter'd gore. 
The house then cleansMythey brought the women 

out. 
And put them in a room so wall'd about 
That no means serv'd their sad estates to fly. 
Then said Telemachus : * These shall not die 
A death that lets out any wanton blood, 580 
And vents the poison that gave lust her food. 
The body cleansing, but a death that chokes 
The breath, and altogether that provokes 
And seems as bellows to abhorred lust, 
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That both on my head pourM depraves unjust, and 
And on my mother's, scandalling the Court, 5?|*^" 
With men debaucht, in so abhorr'd a sort.* , iJjSii. 
This said, a halser of a ship they cast handled 

About a cross-beam of the roof, which fast 
They made about their necks, in twelve parts cut. 
And hal'd them up so high they could not put 591 
Their feet to any stay. As which was done,' 
Look how a mavis, or a pige6n. 
In any grove caught with a sprindge or net. 
With struggling pinions gainst the ground doth 

beat 
Her tender body, and that then strait bed 
Is sour to that swindge in which she was bred ; 
So strived these taken birds, till every one 
Her pliant halter had enforced upon 
Her stubborn neck, and then aloft was haul'd 600 
To wretched death. A little space they sprawPd, 
Their feet fast moving, but were quickly still. 
Then fetcht they down Melanthius, to fulfill 
The equal execution ; which was done 
In portal of the hall, and thus begun : 
They first slit both his nosethrils, cropt each ear, 
His members tugg'd off, which the dogs did tear 
And chop up bleeding sweet; and, while red-hot 
The vice-abhorring blood was, off they smote 
His hands and feet ; and there that work had 

end. 610 

Then washt they hands and feet that blood had 

stain'd. 
And took the house again. And then the King 
Euryclea calling, bade her quickly bring 
All-ill-expelling brimstone, and some fire. 
That with perfumes cast he might make entire 
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Witk The hooae't first integrity in alL 
fij^l^^ And then hit timely will was, she should call 
mSSnMA ^^^ Q^^^ci^ ^^ ladies ; still yet charging her 
That all the handmaids she should first confer. 
She said he spake as fitted; but, before, 620 
She held it fit to change the weeds he wore. 
And she would others bring him, that not so 
His fair broad shoulders might rest dad, and 

show 
His person to his senrants was too blame. 
< First bring me fire,' said he. She went, and 

came 
With fire and sulphur straight ; with which the 

hall 
And of the huge house all rooms capital 
He throughly sweetned. Then went nurse to 

caU 
The handmaid senrants down; and up she went 
To tell the news, and will'd them to present 630 
Their service to their soveraign. Down they 

came 
Sustaining torches all, and pour'd a flame 
Of love about their lord, with welcomes horoe^ 
With huggings of his hands, with laboursome 
Both heads and foreheads kisses, and embraces. 
And plied him so with all their loving graces 
That tears and sighs took up his whole desire ; 
For now he knew their hearts to him entire. 
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HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 

THE ARGUMENT 

Ulysses to his wife is known. 
A brief sum of his travels shown. 
Himself, his son, and servants go 
T* approve the Wooers' overthrow. 

ANOTHER 

^t. For all annojrs 

Sustain*d before, 
The true wife's joys 
Now made the more. 

TiiR Bcrvants thus informed, the matron goes Penelope 
Up where the Queen was cast in such repose, is 
Affected with a fervent joy to tell awakened 

What all this time she did with pain conceal. 
Her knees revokt their first strength, and her 

feet 
Were borne above the ground with wings to greet 
The long-griev'd Queen vrith news her King was 

come; 
And, near her, said : < Wake, leave this withdrawn 

room, 
That now your eyes may see at length, though 

late. 
The man returned, which, ail the heavy date to 
Your woes have rackt out, you have long'd to see* 
Ulysses is come home, and hath set free 

VOL. II. p 
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She His court of all your Wooers, slaughtering all 
'^^tS? *® For wasting so his goods with festival, 
Deiieve pjjg y^q^^ jq vexing, and for violence done 

So all ways varied to his only son.' , 

She answer'd her : * The Gods have made thee 

nisd, ... i . 

Of whose power now thy powers such proof have 

had. 
The Gods can blind with follies wisest eyes. 
And make men foolish, so to make them wise. 20 
For they have hurt even thy grave brain, that bore 
An understanding spirit heretofore. 
Why hast thou wak't me to more tears, when 

Moan 
Hath turn'd my mind with tears into her own ? 
Thy madness much more blamefull, that with lies 
Thy haste is loaden, and both robs mine eyes 
Of most delightsome sleep, and sleep of them. 
That now had bound me in his sweet extreme, 
T' embrace my lids and close my visual spheres. 
I have not slept so much this twenty years, 30 
Since first my dearest sleeping-mate was gone 
For that too-ill-to-sj)eak-of I lion. 
Hence, take your mad steps back. If any maid 
Of all my train besides a part had play'd 
So bold to wake, and tell mine ears such lies, 
I had return'd her to her huswiferies 
With good proof of my wrath to such rude dames. 
But go, your years have sav'd their younger 

blames.' 
She answer'd her : * I nothing wrong your ear. 
But tell the truth. Your long-mist lord is here. 
And, with the Wooers' slaughter, his own hand, 41 
In chief exploit, hath to his own command 
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Rcduc'd his house ; and that poor guest was he, And asks 
That all those Wooers wrought such injury, ^<>JJ ^ch 
Telemachus had knowledge long ago . , *?|SF 

That 'twas his father, but his wisdom so , > 

Observed his counsels, to give surer end 
To that great work to which they did contend.' 
This call'd her spirits to their conceiving 

places; 
She sprung for joy from blames into embraces 50 
Of her grave nurse ; wip't every tear away 
From her fair. cheeks, and then began to say 
What nurse said, over thus : * O nurse, can this 
Be true thou sayest? How could that hand of his 
Alone destroy so many ? They would, still 
Troop all together. How could he. then kill. 
Such numbers, so united ? ' * How,' said she, 
* I have not seen nor heard ; but certainly 
The deed is done. We sat within in fear. 
The doors shut on us, and from thence hiight 

hear 60 

The sighs and groans of every man he slew, 
But heard nor saw more, till at length there Rtw 
Your son's voice to mine ear, that call'd to me, 
And bade me then come forth ; and then I see 
Ulysses standing in the midst of all 
Your slaughtred Wooers, heap't up like a wall, 
One on another round about his side. 
It would have done you good to have descried ' 
Your conquering lord all smear'd with bloo4 

and gore 
So like a lion. Straight then, off they. bore 70 
The slaughtred carcasses, that now before 
The fore-court gates lie, one on another pil'd* 
And now your victor all the hall (defil'd 
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It mutt With stench of hot death) is perfumiog round, 

*[•▼• And with a mighty fire the hearth hath crown'd. 

J~2 Thus, all the death remov'd, and every room 

Qod Made sweet and sightly, that yourself should come 

His pleasure sent me. Come, then, take you now 

Your mutual fills of comfort. Grief on you 

Hath long and many sufferings laid; which 

lengthy 80 

Which many suffrings, now your vertuous 

strength 
Of uncorrupted chasteness hath conferr'd 
A happy end to. He that long hath err'd 
Is safe arriv'd at home ; his wife, his son. 
Found safe and good ; all ill that liath been done 
On all the doers' heads, though long prolonged, 
His right hath wreak't, and in the place they 

wrong'd.* 
She answered : * Do not you now laugh and 

boast 
As you had done some great act, seeing most 
Into his being ; for you know he won — 90 
Even through his poor and vile condition-* 
A kind of prompted thought, that there was plac'd 
Some virtue in him fit to be embraced 
By all the house, but most of all by me, 
And by my son, that was the progeny 
Of both our loves. And yet it is not he, 
For all the likely proofs ye plead to me : — 
Some God hath slain the Wooers in disdain 
Of the abhorrld pride he saw so raign 
In those base works they did. No man alive, 100 
Or good or bad, whoever did arrive 
At their abodes once, ever could obtain 
Regard of them ; and therefore their so vain 
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And viJe deserts have found as vile an end. The 
But, for Ulysses, never will extend "'Sf 

His wisht return to Greece, nor he yet lives.* '!«wr*tet 
'How strange a Queen are you,' said she, 

* that gives 
No truth your credit, that your husband, set . 
Close in his house at (ire, can purchase yet 
No faith of you, but that he still is far izo 

From any home of his ! Your wit 's at war 
With all credulity ever ! And yet now 
I '11 name a sign shall force belief from you : 
I bathed him lately, and beheld the scar 
That still remains a mark too ocular 
To leave your heart yet blinded ; and I then. 
Had run and told you, but his hand was fain 
To close my lips from th' acclamation 
My heart was breathing, and his wisdom won 
My still retention, till he gave me leave 120 

And charge to tell you this. Now then receive 
My life for gage of his return ; which take 
In any cruel fashion, if I make 
All this not clear to you.' ' Loved nurse,' said she, 
'Though many things thou knowest, yet these 

things be 
Veil'd in the counsels th' uncreated Gods ' 
Have long time maskt in; whose dark periods . 
Tis hard for thee to see into. But come, 
Let 's see my son, the slain, and him by whom 
They had their slaughter.' This said, down 

they went ; 130 

When, on the Queen's part, divers thoughts 

were spent. 
If, all this given no faith, she still should stand 
Aloof, and question more ; or his hugg'd hand 
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Slie And JovM head she should at first assay 
descends With free-given kisses. When her doubtfull way 

*^1l2!i ^*^ P*®^ '^ stony pavement^ she took seat 
Against her husbancl, in the opposite heat 
The (ire then cast upon the other wall. 
Himself set by the column of the hall, 
His looks cast downwards, and expected still 140 
When her incredulous and curious will 
To shun ridiculous error, and the shame 
To kiss a husband that was not the same, 
Would down, and win enough faith from his sight. 
She silent sat, and her perplexed plight 
Amaze encountered. Sometimes, she stood clear 
He was her husband ; sometimes the ill wear 
His person had put on transformed him so, 
That yet his stamp would hardly current go. 

Her son, her strangeness seeing, blam'd her 
thus : 150 

* Mother, ungentle mother I tyrannous ! 
In this too curious modesty you show. 
Why sit you from .my father, nor bestow 
A word on me t' inquire and clear such doubt 
As may perplex you ? Found man ever out 
One other such a wife that could forbear 
Her lov'd lord's welcome home, when twenty 

year 
In infinite sufferance he had spent apart i 
Nojlmt so hard $s as a woman*! heart,* 

* Son,' said she, * amaze contains my mind, 160 
Nor can I speak and use the common kind 
Of those enquiries, nor sustain to see 
With opposite looks his countenance. If this be 
My true Ulysses now returned, there are 
Tokens betwixt us of more fitness far 
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To give me argument he is my lord ; Ulysses 

And my assurance of him may afford precau- 

My proofs of joy for him from all these eyes,, **?"■ 

With more decorum than object their guise 

To publique notice.* The much-sufferer brake 

In laughter out, and to his son said : * Take 171 

Your mother from the prease, that she may make 

Her own proofs of me, which perhaps may give 

More cause to the acknowledgments that drive 

Their shew thus off. But now, because I go 

So poorly clad, she takes disdain to know 

So loath'd a creature as her loved lord. 

Let us consult, then, how we may accord 

The town to our late action. Some one slain 

Hath made the all-left slaughterer of him fain 180 

To fly his friends and country ; but our swords 

Have slain a city's most supportfull lords, 

The chief peers of the kingdom, therefore see 

You use wise means t' uphold your victory.* 

* See you to that, good father,* said the son, 
* Whose counsels have the sovereign glory won 
From all men living. None will strive with you, 
But with unque8tion*d gir lands grace your brow. 
To whom our whole alacrities we vow 
In free attendance. ' Nor shall our hands leave 190 
Your onsets needy of supplies to give 
All the effects that in our powers can fall.* 
*Then this,* said he, Uo me seems capital 
Of all choice courses : Bathe we first, and then 
Attire we freshly ; all our maids and men 
Enjoining likewise to their best attire. 
The sacred singer then let touch his lyre, 
And go before us all in gracefull dance, 
That all without, to whose ears shall advance 
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They Our cheerfull accents, or of trarailers by, aoo 
make Or firm inhabitants, solemnity 
merry q£ ff qIJ^j^ nuptials may imagine here. 
And this perform we, lest the massaker 
Of all our Wooers be divulg'd about 
The ample city, ere our selves get out 
And greet my father in his grove of trees, 
Where, after, we will prove what policies 
Olympius shall suggest to overcome 
Our latest toils, and crown our welcome home.* 
This all obey'd; bath'd, put on fresh attire aio 
Both men and women did. Then took his lyre 
The holy singer, and set thirst on fire 
With songs and faultless dances ; all the court 
Rung with the footings that the numerous sport 
From jocund men drew and fair-girdled dames ; 
Which heard abroad,thus flewthe commune fames: 
* This sure the day is when the much-wooM 
Queen 
Is richly wed. O wretch 1 That hath not been 
So constant as to keep her ample house 
Till th' utmost hour had brought her foremost 
spouse.' aao 

Thus some conceiv'd, but little knew the thing. 
And now Eurynom6 had bath'd the King, 
Smoothed him with oils, and he himself attir'd 
In vestures royal. Her part then inspired 
The Goddess Pallas, deck't his head and face 
With infinite beauties, gave a goodly grace 
Of stature to him, a much plumper plight 
Through all his body breath'd, curls soft and 

bright 
Adorn'd his head withal, and made it show 
As if the flowery hyacinth did grow 230 
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In all his pride there^ in the general trim Penelope 

Of every lock and every curious limb. "^il*. . 

Look how a skilful artizan, well-seen «"•"'»*• 

In all arts metalline, as having been 

Taught by Minerva and the God of fire. 

Doth gold with silver mix so that entire 

They keep their self distinction, and yet so 

That to the silver from the gold doth flow 

A much more artificial lustre than his own, 

And thereby to the gold it self is grown ' 240 

A greater glory than if wrought alone, 

Both being stuck off by either's mixti6n ; ' 

So did Minerva hers and his combine, 

He more in her, she more in him, did shine. ' 

Like an Immortal from the bath he rose. 

And to his wife did all his grace dispose, 

Encountring thus her strangeness : ' Cruel dame 

Of all that breathe, the Gods past steel and flame 

Have made thee ruthless. Life retains not one 

Of all dames else that bears so overgrown , 250 

A mind with abstinence, as twenty years 

To miss her husband drown'd in woes and tears. 

And at his coming keep aloof, and fare 

As of his so long absence and his care 

No sense had seiz'd her. Go, nurse, make a bed. 

That I alone may sleep; her heart is dead 

To all reflection ! * To him thus replied 

The wise Penelope : * Man half deified, 

Tis not my fashion to be taken straight ' 

With bravest men, nor poorest use to sleight. 260 

Your mean appearance made not me retire. 

Nor this your rich show makes me now admire. 

Nor moves at all ; for what is all to me 

If not my husband ? All his certainty 
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. The I knew at parting ; but, so long apart, 
bed of The outward likeness holds no full desart 
Ulysses p^j. ^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ q^^ nurse, see addrest 

A soft bed for him, and the single rest 
Himself affects so. Let it be the bed 
That stands within our bridal chamber-sted, 270 
Which he himself made. Bring it forth from 

thence. 
And see it fiirnisht with magnificence.' 

This said she to assay him, and did stir 
Even his establisht patience ; and to hir 
Whom thus he answer -d : * Woman I your words 

prove 
My patience strangely. Who is it can move 
My bed out of his place ? It shall oppress 
Earth's greatest under-stander ; and, unless 
Even God himself come, that can easely grace 
Men in their most skills, it shall hold his place ; 280 
For man he lives not, that (as not most skill'd. 
So not most young) shall easely make it yield, 
If, building on the strength in which he flows, 
He adds both levers too, and iron crows : 
For in the fixture of the bed is shown 
A maister-piece, a wonder ; and twas done 
By me, and none but me, and thus was wrought : 
There was an olive-tree that had his grought 
Amidst a hedge, and was of shadow proud. 
Fresh, and the prime age of his verdure show'd, 290 
His leaves and arms so thick that to the eye 
It shew'd a column for solidity. 
To this had I a comprehension 
To build my bridal bower ; which all of stone. 
Thick as the tree of leaves, I rais'd, and cast 
A roof about it nothing meanly grac'd. 



HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 235 

Put glued doors to it, that op't art enough. . Penelope 

Then from the olive every broad-leav'd bough !■ con- 

I lopt away ; then feird the tree j and then i ▼*"C«<* 

Went over it both with my axe and plane, 300 

Both governed by my line. And then I hew'd 

My curious bedstead out ; in which I shew'd 

Work of no commune hand. All this begun, 

I could not leave till to perfection 

My pains had brought it ; took my wimble, bor'd 

The holes, as fitted, and did last afford 

The varied ornament, which shew'd no want 

Of silver, gold, and polisht elephant; 

An ox-hide dyed in purple then I threw 

Above the cords. And thus to curious view 310 

I hope I have objected honest sign 

To prove I author nought that is not mine. 

But if my bed stand unremov'd or no, 

O woman, passeth human wit to know.' 

This sunk her knees and heart, to hear so true 

The signs she urg'd ; and first did tears ensue 

Her rapt assurance ; then she ran and spread 

Her arms about his neck, kist oft his head. 

And thus the curious stay she made excus'd : 

* Ulysses ! Be not angry that I us'd 320 

Such strange delays to this, since heretofore 
Your suffering wisdom hath the gyrland wore . 
From all that breathe; and 'tis the Gods that, thus 
With mutual miss so long afflicting us. 
Have caus'd my coyness; to our youths envied; 
That wisht society that should have tied 
Our youths and years together ; and since now 
Judgement and Duty should our age allow 
As full joys therein as in youth and blood. 
See all young anger and reproof withstood 330 
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She For not at first sight giving up mv arms* 
justifies ]^y iicart still trembling lest the false alarms 
er stay 'pjjj^^ words oft strike up should ridiculize me. 
Had Argive Helen known credulity 
Would bring such plagues with it, and her again. 
As aucthress of them all, with that foul stain 
To her and to her country, she had stayM 
Her love and mixture from a stranger's bed ; ' 
But God impeird her to a shameless detd. 
Because she had not in herself decreed, 340 
Before th' attempt, that such acts still were shent 
As simply in themselves as in th' event. 
By which not only she her self sustains. 
But we, for her fault, have paid mutual pains. 
Yet now, since these signs of our certain bed 
You have discovered, and distinguished 
From all earth's others, no one man but you 
Yet ever getting of it th* only show, 
Nor one of all dames but my self and she 
M^ father gave, old Actor's progeny, 350 

Who ever guarded to ourselves the door 
Of that thick-shaded chamber, I no more 
Will cross your clear persuasion, though till now 
I stood too doubtful and austere to you.' 

These words of hers, so justifying her stay. 
Did more desire of joyful moan convay 
To his glad mind, than if at instant sight 
She had allow'd him all his wishes' right. 
He wept for joy, t' enjoy a wife so fit 
For his grave mind, that knew his depth of wit. 
And held chaste vertue at a price so high. 361 
And as sad men at sea when shore is nigh, 
Which long their hearts have wisht, their ship 
quite lost 
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By Neptune's rigour, and they vext and tost They 
'Twixt winds and black waves, swimming for p-^J^ 

their lives. • ^f^ 

A few escap ty and that few that survives. 
All drencht in foam and brine, crawl up to land. 
With joy as much as they did worlds command : 
So dear to this wife was her husband's sieht, ' 
Who still embraced his neck, and had, till light 
Displayed her silver ensign, if the Dame, 371 
That bears the blue sky entermixt with flame . 
In her fair eyes, had not infixt her thought 
On other joys, for loves so hardly brought 
To long'd-for meeting ; who th' extended night 
Withheld in long date, nor would let the light 
Her wing-hoov'd horse join—Lampus, Phaeton— 
Those ever-colts that bring the morning on ,1 
To worldly men, but, in her golden chair, 
Down to the ocean by her silver hair 380 

Bound her aspirings. Then Ulysses said : • 

* O wife ! Nor yet are my contentions stay'd. ! 
A most unmeasured labour long and hard ' 
Asks more performance ; to it being prepared , 
By grave Tiresias, when down to hell 

I made dark passage, that his skill might tell 
My men's return and mine. But come, and now 
Enjoy the sweet rest that our Fates allow.' , 
*Thc place of rest is ready,' she replied, ., 

* Your wdl at full serve, since the Deified 390 
Have brought you where your right is to command. 
But since you know, God making understand ' 
Your searching mind, inform me what must be, 
Your last set labour; since 'twill fall to me, ,, 

I hope, to hear it after, tell me now. : 

The greatest pleasure is before to know.* \ 
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The < Unhappy !' said Ulysses ; * To what end 
**^/*' Importune you this labour ? It will lend 
^ Nor you nor me delight ; but you shall know 
I was commanded yet more to bestow 400 

My years in travel, many cities more 
By sea to visit; and when first for shore 
I left my shipping, I was will'd to take 
A naval oar in hand, and with it make 
My passage forth till such strange men I met ' 
As knew no sea, nor ever salt did eat 
With any victles, who the purple beaks 
Of ships did never see, nor that which breaks 
The waves in curls, which is a fan-like oar, 
And serves as wings with which a ship doth soar. 
To let me know, then, when I was arriv'd 411 
On that strange earth where such a people liv'd 
He gave me this for an unfailing sign : 
When any one that took that oar of mine. 
Borne on my shoulder, for a corn-cleanse fan, 
I met ashore, and show'd to be a man 
Of that land's labour, there had I command 
To fix mine oar, and offer on that strand 
T' imperial Neptune, whom I must implore, 
A lamb, a bull, and sow-ascending boar ; 490 
And then turn home, where all the other Gods 
That in the broad heaven made secure abodes 
I must solicit — all my curious heed 
Given to the several rites they have decreed — 
With holy hecatombs ; and then, at home, 
A gentle death should seize me that would come 
From out the sea, and take me to his rest 
In full ripe age, about me living blest 
My loving people ; to which, he presagM, 
The sequel of my fortunes were engag'd.' 450 



HOMER'S ODYSSEYS 939 

* If then/ said she, * the Gods will please They 

t' impose ^?l! **^!; 

A happier^ing to your fortune's close gj^^r^^* 

Than went before, your hope gives comfort 

strength 
That life shall lend you better days at length/ ' 
While this discourse spent mutual speech, the 

bed ' 

Eurynom^ and nurse had made, and spread 
With richest furniture, while torches spent 
Their parcel-gilt thereon. To bed then went 
The aged nurse; and, where their soyeraigns 

were, 
Eurynome, the chambermaid, did bear 440 

A torch, and went before them to their rest ; ; 
To which she left them and for hers addrest. 
The King and Queen then now, as newly-wed, 
Resumed the old laws of ,th* embracing bed, 
Telemachus and both his herdsmen then ' 
Dissolv'd the dances both to m^ids and men ; 
Who in their shady roofs took timely sleep. 
The bride and bridegroom having ceast to keep 
Observed love-joys, from their fit delight 
They turn'd to talk. The Queeii then did recite 
What she had suffered by the hatefull rout 451 
Of harmfull Wooers, who had eat her out 
So many oxen and so many sheep, \ 

How many tun of wine their drinking deep 
Had quite exhausted. Great Ulysses then • ' 
Whatever slaughters he had made of men, 
Whatever sorrows he himself sustain'd, ; 
Repeated amply ; and her ears remained ' 
With all delight attentive to their end. 
Nor would one wink sleep till he told her all, 460 
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The Beginning where he gave the Cicons fall ; 
adren- From thence his pass to the Lotophagi; 
nt^J^^^^^ Cyclop's actSy the putting out his eye, 
^ And wreak of all the soldiers he had eat. 
No least ruth shown to all they could entreat; 
His way to ^olus ; his prompt receit 
And kind dismission ; his enforct retreat 
By sodain tempest to the fishy main. 
And quite distraction from his course again ; 
His landing at the Lxstrigonian port, 470 

Where ships and men in miserable sort 
Met all their spoils, his ship and he alone 
Got off from the abhorr'd confusion ; 
His pass to Circe, her deceits and arts $ 
His thence descension to th' Infernal parts ; 
His life's course of the Theban prophet learn'd. 
Where all the slaughtered Grecians he discern'd, 
And loved mother ; his astonisht ear 
With what the Sirens' voices made him hear ; 
His scape from th' erring rocks, which Scylla 
was, 480 

And rough Charybdis, with the dangerous pass 
Of all that toucht there ; his Sicilian 
Offence given to the Sun ; his every man 
Destroy'd by thunder vollied out of heaven. 
That split his ship ; his own endeavours driven 
To shift for succours on th' Ogygian shore, 
Where Nymph Calypso such affection bore 
To him in his arrival, that with feast 
She kept him in her caves, and would have blest 
His welcome life with an immortal state 490 
Would he have stay'd and liv'd her nuptial mate. 
All which she never could persuade him to ; 
His pass to. the Phxacians spent in woe ; 
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Their hearty welcome of him, as he were '" ' Ulyiies 
A God descended from the starry sphere ; ' u?!2£2L 
Their kind dismission of him home with gold, " 

Brass, garments, all things his occasions wouldJ 

This last word us*d, sleep seiz'd his weary eye 
That salves all care to all mortality. ' ' ' ^ 

In mean space Pallas entertain'd intent " 500 
That when Ulysses thought enough time spent 
In love- joys with his wife, to raise the day. 
And make his grave occasions call away. 
The morning rose, and he ; when thus he said : 
« O Queen, now satiate with afflictions laid 
On both our bosoms, — you oppressed here 
With cares for my return, I every where 
By Jove and all the other Deities tost 
Even till all hope of my return was lost, — 
And both arriv d at this sweet haven, our bed. 
Be your care us'd to see administred 511 

My house-possessions left. Those sheep, that 

were 
Consumed in surfets by your Wooers here, 
I '11 forage to supply with some } and more 
The suffering Grecians shall be made restore. 
Even till our stalls receive their wonted fill. 

* And now, to comfort my good father's ill 
Long suffer'd for me, to the many-tree'd 
And ample vineyard grounds it is decreed 
In my next care that I must haste and see 520 
His long'd-for presence. In the mean time, be 
Your wisdom us'd, that since, the sun ascended. 
The fame will soon be through the town extended 
Of those I here have slain, yourself, got close 
Up to your chamber, see you there repose, 
Cheer'd with your women, and nor look afford 

V0L« II. Q 
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Day . Without your court, nor any man a word/ 
dawmi Tjjjg g^jj^ jjg arm'd $ to arms both son and 
*^*"* swain 

His power commanding, who did entertain 
His charge with spirit, op*t the gates and out, 530 
He leading all. And now was hurl'd about 
Aurora's ruddy fire ; through all whose light 
Minerva led them through the town from sigh^ 
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THE ARGUMENT 

By Mercury the Wooers* toult 
Are usherM to th* Infernal pools. 
Ulysles with Laertes met, 
The people are in uproar set 
Against them, for the Wooers* ends | 
Whom Pallas stays and renders friendt. 

ANOTHER 

O. The uproar*s fire, 

The people's fall i 
The grandsire, sire, , 

Arid son, to all. 

Cyllenian Hermes, with his golden rod^ ' The 

The Wooers' souls, that yet retain'd abode Woo^sri* 
A-midst their bodies, call'd in dreadful rout !_?.^ 
Forth to th' Infernals ; who came murmuring uj^^ j^^ 

out. 
And as amids the desolate retreat 
Of some vast cavern, made the sacred seat 
Of austere spirits, bats with breasts and wings 
Clasp fast the walls, and each to other clings, 
But, swept off from their coverts, up they rise 
And fly with murmurs in amazefull guise lo 
About the cavern ; so these, grumbling, rose 
And flockt together. Down before them goes 



244 THE TWENTYPOURTH BOOK OF 

They None-hurting Mercury to Hell's broad ways, 
meet the And straight to those straits, where the ocean 

'g!^ «ay» 

heroes His lofty current in c^lm deeps, they flew. . . . 
Then to the siiowy rock they next withdrew, 
^ And to the close of Phoebus' orient gates. 
The nation then of dreams, and then the states 
Of those souls' idols that the weary dead 
Gave up in earth, which in a flowery mead ao 
/ Had habitable situation. 
; And there they saw the soul of Thetis' son, 
' Of good PatrocIuB, brave Antilochus, 
/ And A jax, the supremely strenuous 
Of all the Greek host next Peleion ; 
All which assembled about Maia's son. 
I And to them, after, came the mournfull ghost 
I Of Agamemnon, with all those he lost 
I In false ^gisthus' court. Achilles then 
I Beholding there that mighty king of men, 30 
Deplor'd his plight, and said : < O Atreus' son ! 
Of all heroes, all opinion 
• Gave thee for Jove's most lov'd, since most 
command 
Of all the Greeks he gave thy eminent hand 
/i At siege of Ilion, where we suffer'd so. ' 

And is the issue this ? that first in woe 
Stern Fate did therefore set thy sequel down i 
None borne past others* Fates can pass his own* 
I wish to heaven that in the heighth of all 
Our pomp at Ilion Fate had sign'd thy fall, 40 
That all the Greeks might have advanc'd to thee 
A famous sepulchre, and Fame might see 
Thy son given honour in thy honour 'd end? 
But now a wretched death did Fate extend 
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To thy confusion and thy issue's shame/ ' • 7 How 

« O Thetis' son,' said he, Vthe vital flame ' '^^^^ 
Extinet at Ilion, far from th' Argive fields, • * Achilles 
The style of Blessed to thy virtue yields. , dead 
About thy fall the best of Greece and Troy 
Were sacrific'd to slaughter. Thy just joy 50 
Conceiv'd'in battle with some worth forgot 
In such a death as great Apollo shot 
At thy encounters. Thy brave person lay 
Hid in a dusty whirlwind, that made way, 1 1 
With human breaths spent in thy ruin's state.' .", 
Thou, great, wert greatly valued in thy fate* , 
All day we fought about thee ; nor at all • 
Had ceast our conflict, had not Jove let fall 1 | 
A storm that forc'd off our unwilling feet. * * 
But, having brought thee from ; the (ight to 

fleet, '60 

Thy glorious person, bath'd and balm'd, we laid 
Aloft a bed ; and round about thee paid 
The Greeks warm tears to thy deplor'd decease, 
Quite daunted, cutting all their curls' increase. 
Thy death drave a divine voice through' the seas 
That started up thy mother from the waves ; 
And all the marine Godheads left their; caves,. < 
Consorting to our fleet her rapt repair. t 

The Greeks stood frighted to see sea and air- / 
And earth combine so in thy loss's sense, « 70. 
Had taken ship and fled for ever thence, 
If old much-knowing Nestor had not stayed '• 
Their rushing off; his counsels having sway'd 
In all times former with such cause their courses^^' 
Who bade contain themselves, 'and trust their 

forces, ' .'• ■ . ; 

For all they saw was Thetis come from set), » // 
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Tht With others of the watery progeny^ 
fluiiral Xo lee and mourn for her deceased son. 
P3^ Which stayM the fears that all to flight had won | 
And round about thee stood th* old sea-God't 

Seeds to 

Wretchedly mourning, their immortal weeds 
Spreading upon thee. All the sacred Nine 
Of deathless Muses paid thee dues divine. 
By varied turns their heavenly voices venting, 
All in deep nassion for thy death consenting. 
And then ot all our army not an eye 
You pould have seen unclrown'd in misery, 
The moving Muse so rul'd in every mind. 
Full seventeen days and nights our tears confinM 
To celebration of thy mourned end ; 90 

Both men and Gods did in thy moan contend. 
The eighteenth day we spent about thy heap 
Of dying fire. Black oxen, fattest sheep 
We slew past number. Then the precious spoil, 
Thy corse, we took up, which with floods of oil 
And pleasant honey we embalm'd $ and then 
Wrapt thee in those robes that the Gods did 

rain. 
In which we gave thee to the hallowM flame i 
To which a number of heroical name. 
All arm'd, came rushing Tii, in desperate plight. 
As prest to sacrifice their vital right loi 

To thy dead ruins while so bright they burnM. 
Both foot and horse brake in, and fought and 

mourn'd 
In infinite tumult. But when all the night 
The rich flame lasted, and that wasted quite 
Thy body was with the enamour'd fire. 
We came in early morn, and an entire 
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Collection made of every ivory bone ; The 

Which washt in wine^ and given fit unctidn^ ^**7!ST 
A two-ear'd bowl of gold thy mother gave, no SSmS* 
By Bacchus given her, and did form receive 
From Vulcan 8 famous hand, which, O renown'd 
Great Thetis' son, with thy fair bones we 

crown'd 
Mixt with the bones of Mencetiades 
And brave Antilochus ; who, in decease 
Of thy Patroclus, was thy favour's dear. 
About thee then a matchless sepulchre 
The sacred host of the Achaians rais'd 
Upon the Hellespont, where most it seizM, 
For height and conspicuity, the eyes ■ lao 

Of living men and their posterities. 
Thy mother then obtain d the Gods' consent 
To institute an honour'd game, that spent 
The best approvement of our Grecian fames.. 
In whose praise I must say that many games 
About heroes' sepulchres mine eyes 
Have seen perform'd, but these bore off the prize 
With miracles to me from all before. 
In which thy silver-footed mother bore ; 
The institution's name, but thy desarts, 130 

Being great with heaven, caus'd all the eminent 

parts. 
And thus, through all the worst effects of Fate 
Achilles' fame even Death shall propagate. 
While any one shall lend the light an eye 
Divine ^acides shall never die. 
But wherein can these comforts be conceiv'd 
As rights to me ? When, having quite atchiev'd 
An end with safety, and with conquest, too, 
Of so unmatcht a war, what none could do 
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Atndes Of all our enemies there^ at home a friend 140 
Asln And wife have given me inglorious end ? ' 
B^rv While these thus spake, the Argus-killing spy 
^ Brought-near Ulysses' noble victory 

To their renew'd discourse, in all the ends ' 
The Wooers suffer 'd, and show'd those his 

friends ; 
Whom now ama2e invaded with the view 
And made give back ; yet Agamemnon knew 
Melanthius' heir, much-fam'd Amphimedon, 
Who had in Ithaca guest-favours shown 
To great Atrides ; who first spake, and said : 150 
* Amphimedon I What sufferance hath been 

laid 
On your alive parts that hath made you make 
This land of darkness the retreat you take, 
So all together, all being like in years. 
Nor would a man have choos'd, of all the peers 
A city honours, men to make a part , 
More strong for any object? Hath your smart 
Been felt from Neptune, being at sea: his 

wrath 
The winds and waves exciting to your scathe ? 
Or have offensive men imposed this fate, z6o 
Your oxen driving, or your flock's estate i 
Or for your city fighting and your wives, . 
Have deaths untimely seiz'd your best-tim'd 

lives ? 
Inform me truly, I Was once your guest. 
When I and Menelaus had profest 
First arms for I lion, and were come ashore 
On Ithaca, with purpose to implore 
Ulysses' aid, that city-racing man, 
In wreak of the adulterous Phrygian. 
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Retain not you the time? A whole month's and hears 
date h ^^ofPent' 

We spent at sea, in ho|)e to instigate ' ' wSh* 

In oui^ arrival old Laertes' son^ ' i 

Whom, hardly yet, to our design we won.* • • 

The soul made answer : * Worthiest king of 
men, 
I well remember every passage then ' M 

You now reduce to thought, and will relate ' • i 
The truth in whole form of our timeless fate : ' 

We woo'd th^ wife of that long-absent king, 
Who (though her second marriage were a thing 
Of most hate to her) she would yet deny 186 
At no part our affections, nor comply ■ 

With any in performance, but decreed. 
In her delays, the cruel Fates we feed. ' • 

Her craft was this : She undertook to weave * 
A funeral garment destin'd to receive 
The corse of old Laertes ; being a -task 
Of infmite labour, and which time would ask. 
In midst of whose attempt she caus'd our stay 
With this attraction : ** Youths, that come in way 
Of honoured nuptials to me> though my lord 190 
Abide amongst the dead, yet cease to board , ^ 
My choice for present nuptials, and sustain,' 
Lest what is past me of this web be vain* ' 
Till all receive perfection. ' 'Tis a weed 
Disposed to wrap in at his funeral need < ' ' 
The old Laertes ; who, possessing much. 
Would, in his want of rites as fitting, touch ' ' 
My honour highly with each vulgar dame." 
Thus spake she, and persuaded ; and her frame 
All-day she laboured, her day's work not small, 
But every night-time she unwrought it all, soz 
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• How Three years continuing this imperfect task ; 
Ulyiset But when the fourth year came her sleights could 
gSJ ma.k ' 

In no more covert^ since her trusted maid 
Her whole deceit to our true note betray'd* 
With which surpriz'd, she could no more 

protract 
Her work's perfection^ but gave end exact 
To what remainMy washt u]), and set thereon 
A gloss so bright that like the sun and moon 
The whole work shew'd together. And when 

now aio 

Of mere necessity her honoured vow 
She must make good to us, ill-fortune brought 
Ulysses homci who yet gave none one thought 
Of his arrival, but far-on at field 
LivM with his herdsman, nor his trust would 

yield 
Note of his person, but livM there as guest, 
Ragg'd as a begger in that life profest. 
At length Telemachus left Pylos' sand, 
And with a ship fetcht soon his native land. 
When yet not home he went, but laid his way aao 
Up to his herdsman where his father lay ; 
And where both laid our deaths. To town 

then bore 
The swine-herd and his King, the swain before. 
Telemachus in other ways bestow'd 
His course home first, t' associate us that woo'd. 
The swain the King led after, who came on 
Ragged and wretched, and still leanM upon 
A borrowM staff. At length he reacht his 

home. 
Where (on the sudden and so wretched come) 
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Not we nor much our elders once did dream 230 and did 

Of his return there, biit did wrongs extreme J'*^ *{! 

Of words and blows to him ; all which he bore «••"* 

With that old patience he had leam'd before. 

But when the mind of Jove had rais'd his own, 

His son and he fetcht all their armour down, 

Fast lockt the doors, and, to prepare their use, 

He will'd his wife, for first mean, to produce 

His bow to us to draw ; of which no one 

Could stir the string ; himself yet set upon 

The deadly strength it held, drew all with ease, 940 

Shot through the steels, and then began to seize 

Our armless bosoms ; striking first the breast 

Of king Antinous, and then the rest 

In heaps turn'd over ; hopefull of his end 

Because some God, he knew, stood firm his 

friend. 
Nor provM it worse with him, but all in flood 
The pavement straight blusht with our vital 

blood. 
And thus our souls came here ; our bodies laid 
Neglected in his roofs, no word convay'd 
To any friend to take us home and give 350 
Our wounds fit balming, nor let such as live 
Entomb our deaths, and for our fortunes shed 
Those tears and dead-rites that renown the dead.^ 

Atrides' ghost gave answer : * O blest son 
Of old Laertes, thou at length hast won 
With mighty virtue thy unmatched wife. 
How good a knowledge, how untoucht a life, 
Hath wise Penelope I How well she laid 
Her husband's rights up, whom she lov'd a maid ! 
For which her vertues shall extend applause 360 
Beyond the circles frail mortality draws ; 
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/••: Old The deathless io this vale of death comprising 
L*«rtet'.Her praise in numbers into infinites rising. 
"S^Jd '^^* daughter Tyndarus begat, begot 

No such chaste thoughts, but cut the virgin knot 
That knit her spouse and her with murtherous 
, swords. . 1 

For which posterities shall put hateful! words . 
To notes ot her that all her sex defam'd. 
And for her ill shall even the good be blamM.* 

To this effect these these digressions made 270 
In hell, earth's dark and ever-hiding shade. 

Ulysses and his son, now past the town,. 
Soon reacht the field elaborately grown . 
By old Laertes' labour, when, with cares 
For his lost son, he left all court affairs. 
And took to this rude upland; which with toil 
He made a sweet and habitable soil ; 
Where stood a house to him ; about which ran, 
In turnings thick and labyrinthian, 
Poor hovels, where his necessary men 280 

That did those works (of pleasure to him then) 
Might sit, and eat, and sleep. In his own house 
An old Sicilian dame liv'd, studious 
To serve his sour age with her cheerfull pains. 

Then said Ulysses to his son and swains : 
* Go you to town, and for your dinner kill 
The best swine ye can choose ; my self will still 
Stay with my father, and assay his eye 
If my acknowledged truth it can descry, 
Or that my long time's travail doth so change 290 
My sight to him that I appear as strange.' 
Thus gave he arms to them, and home they 

hied. 
Ulysses to the fruitfull field applied 
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His present place ; nor found he Dolius there, Ulysses 

His sons, or any serrant, any where il^f*S 

In all that spacious ground; all gone from thence ^*.:*^^ 

Were dragging bushes to repair a fence, 

Old Dolius leading all. Ulysses found ' 

His father far above in that fair ground, ' 

Employed in proining of a plant; his weeds 300 

All torn and tatter'd, fit for homely deeds, 

But not for him. Upon his legs he wore 

Patcht boots to guard him from the bramble's 

gore; 
His hands had thorn-proof hedging mittens on ; 
His head a goats-skin casque ; through all which 

shone 
His heart given over to abjectest moan. !' ' 

Him when Ulysses saw consumed with age, 
And all the ensigns on him that the rage 
Of grief presented, he brake out in tears ; 
And, taking stand then where a tree of pears 310 
Shot high his forehead over him, his mind ' 
Had much contention, if to yield to kind,' 
Make straight way to his father, kiss, embrace, 
Tell his return, and put on all the face 
And fashion' of his instant-told return ; 
Or stay th' impulsion, and the long day burn ' 
Of his quite loss given in his father's fear ' ' " 
A little longer, trying first his cheer 
With some free dalliance, th' earnest being so 

near. = • . 

This course his choise preferred, and forth he ^ 

went. ... . t I I'jaQ 

His father then his aged shoulders bent 
Beneath what years had stoop't, about a tree ' ' 
Busily digging i * O, old man,' said he, ' i>: l '■ 
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Me Mkt * You want no skill to dress and deck your ground, 
^••rtci For all your plants doth order'd distance bound* 

nwolit if ^^ *PP'^* P^^*"* ^^ ^**^*» ^*S» or vine, 
Nor any plat or quarter you confine 

To grass or flowers, stands empty of your care, 

Which shows exact in each peculiar ; 

And yet (which let not move you) you bestow 330 

No care upon yourself, though to this show 

Of outward irksomeness to what you are 

You labour with an inward froward care, 

Which is your age, that should wear all without 

More neat and cherishing. I make no doubt 

That any sloth you use procures your lord 

To let an old man go so much abhorr'd 

In all his weeds ; nor shines there in your look 

A fashion and a goodliness, so took 

With abject qualities, to merit this 340 

Nasty entreaty. Your resemblance is 

A very king's, and shines through this retreat. 

You look like one, that having washt and eat 

Should sleep securely, lying sweet and neat. 

// 1/ the ground of age, when cares abuse it. 

To know lifers end, and, as 'tis sweet, so use it* 

But utter truth, and tell what lord is he 

That rates your labour and your liberty ? 

Whose orchard is it that you husband thus ? 

Or quit me this doubt, for if Ithacus 350 

This kingdom claims for his, the man I found 

At first arrival here is hardly sound 

Of brain or civil, not induring stay 

To tell nor hear me my inquiry out 

Of that my friend, if still he bore about 

His life and being, or were div'd to death. 

And in the house of him that harboureth 
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The souls of men. For once he liv'd my guest ; Laertes 
My land and house retaining interest Mks ■ ' 

In his abode there; where there sojourn'd none ' J^"* 
As guest from any foreign regi6n 361 ^** 

Of more price with me. He deriv'd his race 
From Ithaca, and said his father was ' 
Laertes, surnam'd Arcesiadcs. 
I had him home, and all the offices 
Pcrform'd to him that fitted any friend, 
Whose proof I did to wealthy gifts extend : 
Seven talents gold ; a bowl all silver, set 
With pots of flowers ; twelve robes that had no 

pleat ; 
Twelve cloaks, or mantles, of delicious dye ; 370 
Twelve inner weeds ; twelve suits of tapestry. 
I gave him likewise women skill'd in use 
Of loom and needle, freeing him to choose 
Four the most fair.' His father, weeping, said : 
< Stranger! The earth to which you are 

convay'd 
Is Ithaca ; by such rude men possest^ 
Unjust and insolent, as first addrest 
To your encounter 5 but the gifts you gave 
Were given, alas I to the ungrateful! grave. 
If with his people, where you now arrive, 380 
Your fate had been to find your friend alive, 
You should have found like guest-rites from his 

hand, 
Like gifts, and kind pass to your wished land. * 
But how long since received you as your guest 
Your friend, my son ? who was th' unhappiest 
Of all men breathing, if he were at all ! 
O born when Fates and ill-aspects let fall 
A cruel influence for him I Far away 
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Ulytaei' From friends and country destin'd to allay 
ifl^cots The 8ea*bred appetites, or, left ashore, 390 

***®S?f To be by fowls and upland monsters tore: 
His life's kind authors nor his wealthy wife 
Bemoaning, as behov'd, his parted life, 
Nor closing, as in honour's course it lies < 
To all men dead, in bed his dying eyes. 
But give me knowledge of your name and race. 
What city bred you ? Where the anchoring-place 
Your ship now rides at, lies, that shor'd you here, 
And where your men ? Or, if a passenger 
In others' keels you came, who (giving land 400 
To your adventures here, some other strand 
To fetch in further course) have left to us 
Your welcome presence ? ' His reply was thus : 

* I am of Alybande, where I hold 
My name's chief house, to much renown extoll'd.' 
My father Aphidantes, fam'd to spring 
From Pplypemon, the Molossian king. 
My name li|)eritu8. My taking land 
On this fair isle was rul'd by the command 
Of God or fortune, quite against consent 410' 
Of my free purpose, that in course was bent 
For th' isle Sicania. • My ship is held 
Far from the city, near an ample field. 
And for Ulysses, since his pass from me 
'Tis now five years. Unblest by destiny. 
That all this time hath had the fate to err ! 
Though, at his parting, good birds did augur 
His putting off, and on his right hand flew. 
Which to his passage my affection drew. 
His spirit joyfuU ; and my hope was now 490 
To guest with him, and see his hand bestow 
Rites of our friendship.' This a cloud of grief 
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Cast over all the forces of his life.' Then ' 

With both his hands the burning dust he swept declares ^ 
Up from the earth, which on his head he heapt, "^>^>**" 
And fetcht a sigh, as in it life were broke. 
Which grieved his son, and gave so smart a stroke 
Upon his nosethrils with the inward stripe, - 
That up the vein rose there ; and weeping-ripe 
He was to see his sire feel such woe ' 430 
For his dissembled joy ; which now let go, 
He sprung from earth, embrac'd and kist his 

sire. 
And said : * O father I He of whom y' enquire 
Am I myself, that, from you twenty years, ' 
Is now return'd. But do not break in tears. 
For now we must not forms of kind maintain. 
But haste and guard the substance. ' I have slain 
All my wife's Wooers, so revenging now 
Their wrong so long time sufFer'd. Take not you 
The comfort of my coming then to heart 440 
At this glad instant, but, in prov'd desert 
Of your grave judgement,give moan glad suspense^ 
And on the sudden put this consequence 
In act as absolute, as all time went '' 

To ripening of your resolute assent.' ' ^ 

All this haste made not his staid faith so free 
To trust his words ; who said : < If you are he. 
Approve it by some sign.' * This scar then see,' 
Replied Ulysses, * given me by the boar ' 

Slain in Parnassus, I being sent before 45^ 

By yours and by my honour'd mother's will, ' • 
To see your sire Autolycus fulfill ' : ! 

The gifts he vow'd at giving of my name. ' * 
I '11 tell you, too, the trees, in goodly frame 
Of this fair orchard, that I askt of you 

VOL. II. R 



258 THE TWENTYFOURTH BOOK OF 

Laertes Being yet a child, and foUow'd for your show 
p^ And name of every tree. You gave me then 

*** God ^^ fig-trees forty, apple-bearers ten. 

Pear-trees thirteeni and fifty ranks of vine ; 
Each one of which a season did confine 460 
For his best eating. Not a grape did grow 
That grew not there, and had his heavy brow 
When Jove's fair daughters, the all-ripening 

Hours, 
Gave timely date to it.' This charg'd the powers 
Both of his knees and heart with such impression 
Of sodain comfort, that it gave possession 
Of all to Trance : the signs were all so true. 
And did the love that gave them so renew. 
He cast his arms about his son, and sunk. 
The circle slipping to his feet ; so shrunk 470 
Were all his age's forces with the fire 
Of his young love rekindled. The old sire 
The son took up quite liveless. But his breath 
Again respiring, and his soul from death 
His body's powers recovering, out he cried. 
And said : * O Jupiter I I now have tried 
That still there live in heaven remembring Gods 
Of men that serve them ; though the periods 
They set on their appearances are long 
In best men's sufferings ; yet as sure, as strong 480 
They are in comforts, be their strange delays 
Extended never so from days to days. 
Yet see the short joys or the soon-mixt fears 
Of helps withheld by them, so many years I 
For if the Wooers now have paid the pain 
Due to their impious pleasures, now again 
Extreme fear takes me, lest we straight shall see 
The Ithacensians here in mutiny $ 
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Their meMengers dispatcht to win to friend and ' 
The Cephallenian cities.' * Do not spend 490 JJ^^ 
Your thoughts on these caresy' said his suffering wf^^ 

«on, the fight 

< But be of comfort, and see that course run 
That best may shun the worst. Our house is near^ 
Telemachus and both his herdsmen there 
To dress our supper with their utmost haste ; 
And thither haste we.' This said, forth they past. 
Came home, and found Telemachus at feast 
With both his swains ; while who had done, 

all drest 
With baths and balms and royally array'd . 
The old king was by his Sicilian maid. '500 
By whose side Pallas stood, his crookt^age 

straightning. 
His flesh more plumping^ and his looks en- 
lightning : 
Who issuing then to view, his son admir'd 
The Gods' aspects into his form inspir'd. 
And said: ^O father, certainly some God' 
By your addression in this state hath stood, 
Nlore great, more reverend, rendring you by far 
At all your parts than of yourself you are ! ' 

* I would to Joye,' said he, * the Sun, and She 
That bears Jore's shield, the state had stood 
with me ■ 510 

That hclpt me take-in the well-builded towers 
Of strong Nericus (the Cephalian powers 
To that fair city leading) two days past. 
While with the Wooers thy conflict did last. 
And I had then been in the Wooers' wreak ! 
I should have helpt thee so to render weak 
Their stubborn knees, that in thy joy's deseh' 
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Doliut Thy breast had been too little for thy heart/ 
"Tn^"*** . This saidy and supper order'd by their men, 
Ulysses ^I'jjgy gj(g ^Q [^ . QJ^ Dolius entring then, 520 

And with him, tried with labour, his sons came, 
Call'd by their mother, the Sicilian dame 
That brought them up and drest their father's 

fare : 
As whose age grew, with it encreast her care 
To see him serv'd as fitted. When thus set 
These men beheld Ulysses there at meat, 
They knew him | and astonisht in the place 
Stood at his presence ; who, with words of grace, 
CalPd to old Dolius, saying : < Come and eat, 
And banish all astonishment. Your meat 530 
Hath long been ready, and our selves made stay, 
Expecting ever when your wished way 
Would reach amongst us.' This brought 

fiercely on 
Old Dolius from his stand ; who ran upon. 
With both his arms abroad, the King, and kist 
Of both his rapt up hands the either wrist, 
Thus welcoming his presence : * O my love. 
Your presence here, tor which all wishes strove. 
No one expected. Even the Gods have gone 
In guide before you to your mansion. 540 

Welcome, and all joys to your heart contend. 
Knows yet Penelope ? Or shall we send 
Some one to tell her this ? ' * She knows,' said he ; 
* What need these troubles, father, touch at thee ? ' 

Then came the sons of Dolius, and again 
Went over with their father's entertain, 
Welcom'd, shook hands, and then to feast sat 

down. 
About which while they sat, about the town 
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Fame flew, and shriek't about the cruel death The 

And fate the Wooers had sustained beneath 550 nobtea 

Ulysses* roofs. All heard | together all S?©?*^" 

From hence and thence met in Ulysses' hall, 

Short-breath 'd and noisefull, bore out all the dead 

To instant burial, while their deaths were spread 

To other neighbour cities where they liy'cl, 

From whence in swiftest fisher-boats arriy'd, 

Men to transfer them home. In mean space here 

The heavy nobles all in council were ; 

Where, met in much heap, up to all arose 

Extremely-griev'd Eupitheus so to lose 560 

His son Antinous, who, first of all, 

By great Ulysses' hand had slaughtrous fall. 

Whose father, weeping for him, said : * O friends. 

This man hath authored works of dismal ends^ 

Long since conveying in his guide to Troy 

Good men, and many that did ships employ. 

All which are lost, and all their soldiers dead ; 

And now the best men Cephallenia bred 

His hand hath slaughtered. Go we then (before 

His scape to Pylos, or the Elean shore, 570 

Where rule the Epeans), gainst his horrid hand; 

For we shall grieve, and infamy will brand 

Our fames for ever, if we see our sons 

And brothers end in these confiisidns, ' 

Revenge left uninfected. Nor will I 

Enjoy one day's life more, but grieve and die 

With instant onset. Nor should you survive 

To keep a base and beastly name alive. 

Haste, then, lest fl igh t prevent us.' This with tears 

His griefs advis'd, and made all sufferers 580 

In his affliction. But by this was come 

Up to the council from Ulysses' hom< 
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Tht When sleep had left them» which the slaughters 
•unrivort there 

th«m ^^^ ^^^^ self-dangers from their eyes in fear 
Had two nights intercepted — ^those two men 
That just Ulysses sav'd out of the slain. 
Which Medon and the sacred singer were. 
These stood amidst the council ; and the fear 
The slaughter had imprest in either's look 
Stuck still so ghastly, that amaze it strook 590 
Through every there beholder. To whose ears 
One thus enforc'd, in his fright, cause of theirs : 
* Attend me, Ithacensians 1 This stern fact 
Done by Ulysses was not put in act 
Without the Gods' assistance. These self eyes 
Saw one of the immortal Deities 
Close by Ulysses, Mentor's form put on 
At every part. And this sure Deity shone 
Now near Ulysses, setting on his bold 
And slaughterous spirit: now the points con- 

troll'd 600 

Of all the Wooers' weapons, round about 
The arm'd house whiskmg, in continual rout 
Their party putting, till in heaps they fell.' 
This news new fears did through their spirits 

inipell. 
When Halitherses ( honour 'd Mastor's son, 
Who of them all saw only what was done 
Present and future) the much-knowing man 
And aged heroe this plain course ran 
Amongst their counsels : * Give me likewise ear. 
And let me tell ye, friends, that these ills bear 
On your malignant spleens their sad effects, 611 
Who not what I persuaded gave respects. 
Nor what the people's pastor. Mentor, said,-— 
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That you should see your issues' follies stay'd The mal* 

In those foul courses, by their petulant life ' < contents 

The goods deyouring, scandalling the wife • P® torth 

Of no mean person, who, they still would say, 

Could never more see his returning-day. * 

Which yet appearing now, now give it trust. 

And yield to my free counsels : Do not thrust 

Your own safe persons on the acts your sons 621 

So dearly bought, lest their confusions 

Onyour lov'd heads vour like addictions draw/ 

This stood so far from force of any law 
To curb their loose attempts, that much the more 
They rusht to wreak, and made rude tumult roar. 
The greater part of all the court arose ; ■ ' 
Good counsel could not ill designs dispiose. 
Ftupithcus was persuader of the course. 
Which, c6mplctc-arm*d, they put in present force; 
The rest sat still in council. These men met ^i 
Before the broad town, in a place they set 
All girt in arms ; Eupitheus choosing chief 
To dl their follies, who put grief to grief. 
And in his slaughter'd son's revenge did burn. 
But Fate gave never feet to his return, ' 

Ordaining there his death.: Then Pallas spake 
To Jove, her Father, with intent t6 make ' 
His will high arbiter of th' act designed. 
And askt of him, what his unsearchid mind 640 
Held undiscovered ? If with arms, and ill, ' 
And grave encounter he would first fidfill - 
His sacred purpose, or both parts combine : 
In peaceful friendship? He askt: ^ Why incline 
These doubts thy counsels ? Hast not thou decreed 
That Ithacus should come and give his deed * 
The glory of revenge on these and theirs I 
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Paljas Perform thy will ; the frame of these affairs 
III ^^ Have this fit issue : When Ulysses' hand 
Ulysses n^^ reacht ftiU wreak, his then renowned 
command 650 

Shall reign for ever» faithful truces strook 
'Twixt him and all ; for every man shall brook 
His sons' and brothers' slaughters ; by our mean 
To send Oblivion in, expunging clean 
The character of enmity in them all. 
As in best leagues before. Peace^ festivalf 
And riches in ahundance^ be the state 
That crowns the clq^e of wise Ulysses* Fate.* 
This spurr'd theFree,who from heaven's continent 
To th' Ithacensian isle made straight descent. 660 
Where, dinner past, Ulysses said : * Some one 
Look out to see their nearness.' Dolius' son 
Made present speed abroad, and saw them nigh. 
Ran back, and told, bade arm ; and instantly 
Were all in arms. Ulysses' part was four, 
And six more sons of Dolius ; all his power 
Two only more, which were his aged sire 
And like-year'd Dolius, whose lives' slaked fire 
All-white had left their heads, yet, driven by need. 
Made soldiers both of necessary deed. 670 

And now, all girt in arms, the ports set wide. 
They sallied forth, Ulysses being their guide ; 
And to them in the instant Pallas came. 
In form and voice like Mentor, who a flame 
Inspir'd of comfort in Ulysses' heart 
With her seen presence. To his son, apart. 
He thus i then . spake : . < Now, son, your eyes 
— shall see, •<..«. 
Expos'd in slaughterous fight, the enemy, 
Against whom who shall best serve will be seen. 
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Disgrace not then your race, that yet hath been Ulysies 

For force and fortitude the foremost tried 68x y"w the 

Of all earth's off-springs/ His true son replied : ^ 

* Your-self shall see, lov'd father, if you please^ 

That my deservings shall in nought digress 

From best fame of our race's foremost merit/' 

The old king sprung for joy to hear his spirit. 

And said : < O lov'd Immortals, what a day 

Do your clear bounties to my life display ! 

I joy, past measure, to behold my son 

And nephew close in such contenti6n 690 

Of virtues martial.' Pallas, standing near, 

Said : * O my friend I Of all supremely dear, 

Seed of Arcesius, pray to Jove and Her 

That rules in arms, his daughter, and a dart, ' 

Spritefully brandisht, hurl at th' adverse part.' 

This said, he pray'd ; and she a mighty force 
Inspir'd within him, who gave instant course 
To his brave-brandisht lance, which struck the 

brass 
That cheek't Eupitheus' casque, and thrust his 

pass 
Quite through his head ; who fell, and sounded 

falling, 700 

His arms the sound again from earth recalling. 

Ulysses and his son rusht on before. 
And with their both-way-headed darts did gore 
Their enemies' breasts so thick, that all had gone 
The way of slaughter, had not Pallas thrown 
Her voice betwixt them, charging all to stay 
And spare expence of blood. Her voice did fray 
The blood so from their faces that it left 
A greenish paleness ; all their hands it reft 
Of all their weapons, falling thence to earth ; 7x0 
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A leagne And to the common mother of their birth, 
of friend- The city, all fled, in desire to save 

•*"P The lives yet left them. Then Ulysses gave 
A horrid shout, and like Jove's eagle flew 
In fiery pursuit, till Satumius threw 
His smoking lightning twixt them, that had fall 
Before Minerva, who then out did call 
Thus to Ulysses : * Born of Jove ! Abstain 
From further bloodshed. Jove's hand in the slain 
Hath equalled in their pains their prides to thee. 
Abstain, then, lest you move the Deity.' 721 
Again then, twixt both parts the Seed of Jove, 
Athenian Pallas, of all future love 
A league compos'd, and for her form took choice 
Of Mentor's likeness both in limb and voice. 
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So wrought Svtne Ulysses through his woeSf Let dung- 

So crown' J the light with him his mothet^s throes^ }*^,5®^ 

jIs through his great Renowner I have wrought^ iSLif ^^ 

Md my safe sail to sacred anchor brought. P^' 

Nor did the jfrgive ship more burthen feel^ 

That bore the care of all men in her leely 

Than my adventurous bark; the Colchianjleece 

Not half so precious as this soul of Greece^ 

In whose Songs I have made our shores rejoice^ 

And Greek it self vail to our English voice, xo 

Tet this inestimable Pearl will all 

Our dunghill chanticleers but obvious call; 

Each modern scraper this Gem scratching by^ 

His oat preferring far. Let such let Re. 

So scorn the stars the clouds^ as true-souPd men 

Despise deceivers. For^ as clouds would fain 

Obscure the stars ^ yet (regions left below 

With all their envies) bar them but of show^ 

For they shine ever^ and will shine^ when they 

Dissolve in sinksf make mire^ and temper clay ; 20 

So pufft impostors (our muse^vapours ) strive f 

With their self^blown additions^ to derive 

Men solid of thnr full^ though infinite short 

They come in their compare^ and false report 

OflevelTtng or touching at their lights 

That still retain their radiance^ and clear right , 

And shall shine ever^ when^ alas / one blast 

Of least disgrace tears down the impostor's mastf 

807 
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Trash Hit tops and tackUngs^ hu whole freight ^ and he 
■^'^^ Confiscate to thejishy monarchy ^ 30 

tnanCr Ai ^^ trcuh^ hyfoAsh Fame brought now^from hence 
Given to serve maciarel forth, and frankincense. 
Such then, and any too soft^ed to see. 
Through works so soRd, any worth, so free 
i Of all the learn* d professions, as is Jit 
: :> To praise at such price, let him think his wit 
Too weak to rate it, rather than oppose 
With his poor powers Ages and Hosts of Foes. 



TO THE RUINS OF TROT AND 

GREECE 

Troy rac^d, Greece wrackt, who mourns P Te 

both may boast. 
Else th* Iliads and Odyssey s had been lost! 



jID deum 

The only true God (betwixt whom and me Laos 

/ only bound my comfort^ and agree Deo 

With all my actions) only truly knows ^ 
And can judge truly ^ me^ with all that goes 
To all my faculties. In whose free Grace 
And inspiration I only place 
All means to know (with my means^ study^ prayer^ 
In and from his word taken) stair by stair^ 
In all continual contentation^ rising 
To knowledge of his Truth, and practising ' zo 
His will in it, with my sole Saviour^ s atd. 
Guide f and enlightning ; nothing done, nor said. 
Nor thought f that good is, but acknowledged by 
His inclination, skill, and faculty. 
By which, to find the way out to his love 
Past all the worlds, the sphere is where doth move 
My studies, prayers, and powers / noplecuure taken 
But signed by his : for which, my b food forsaken, 
My soul I cleave to, and what (in his blood 
That hath redeemed, clean/ d, taught her) Jits her 
good, 

DEO OPT. MAX. GLORIA 



FINIS 



too 



NOTE 

Chapmatft Odyssey 'wai firit pubhhed in 1614 ; in 16 16 
it was reprinted in The Whole Works of Homer, together 
vntk the Iliad and the greater part of the Hymns and 
shorter Homeric pieces. It hat been reprinted by R, Hooper 
(1857) and R. H, Shepherd (1874-5). The present text, 
based on the filio of 16 16, has been edited by Mr, 
W, H. D, Rouse, M^,, formerly Fellow of Christ's College^ 
Cambridge, tvho has added Marginalia, Glossarial Ltdex, 
and Notes. Old grammatical firmi have been retained ; 
and the spelRng has been kept where it testifies to the old 
pronunciation, or, in brief wherever the editor deemed that 
this could be done without pedantry, 
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Mat 1897. 
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NOTES 

TAeti art Chapman** Notet^ except tttcA at It inarktd ' 
vfith the Edkcr*t mitial, 

FIRST BOOK 

I The information or fashion of an absolute man ; and 
necessary (or fatal) passage through many afflictions 
(according with the most Sacred Letter) to hit naturil 
hnven and country, is the whole argument and scope of 
this inimitable and miraculous poem. And therefore it 
the epithet roMrpowop given him in the first verse i 
iroXi^rpoirof signifymg, Homo cujtu mienium vt/ut p& mtti" 
tas et varias was vertUur in verum, 

40 These notes following I am forced to insert (since 
the words they contain differ from all other translations) 
lest I be thought to err out of that ignorance that may 
perhaps possess my depraver. 

47 *Afi6fio9ot translated in this place Ineulpaiilh^ and 
made the epithet of iEgisthus, is from the true sense of 
the word, as it is here to be understood t which is quite 
contrary. As d»Tl0€os is to be expounded in some place 
DivinuSf or Deo shnilh^ but In another (soon after) con- 
traritts Deo, The person to whom the epithet is given 
giving reason to distinguish it. And so 6\o64>fitioy, an 
epithet given to Atlas, instantly following, in one place 
signifies mente pernicwtuSf in the next^ jui unhersa menu 
gerH, 

90 In this place is Atlas given the epithet flKob^pfov 
which signifies qui unheria mentt agitat, here given him 
for the power the stats have In all Uiings. f Ytt this 
receives othe^ interpretation in other places, as above- 
said. 

94 MffTiirot is here turned by others, mfiSxf In the 
general collection | when it hath here a particular ex- 

VOL. II. t 
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pof ition, applied to express Ulysses' desert errors, vafA t6 
OT^vai, ut titf qui vix locum invatire poUtt ubi consistat, 

97 This is thus translated, the rather to express and 
j approve the allegory driven through the whole Odysseys. 
Deciphering the intangling of the wisest in his affections $ 
and the torments that breed in every pious mind | to be 
thereby hindered to arrive so directly as he desires, at the 
proper and only trye natural country of every worthy 
man, whose haven is heaven and the next life, to 
which, this life is but a sea in continual xsture and 
vexation. The words occasioning all this are ftdKaKois 
\6yoit : fJLoKaKbs signifying, qui languidi., et anbno remisso 
rem 4)liquam gerit : which bemg the effect of Calypso's 
tweet words in Ulvsses, is here applied passively to his 
own sufferance of their operation. 

iio^EpKOf 656inr<jjyt viz., vallum or claustrum denttum^ 
which, for the better sound in our language, is here 
turned, Pale of Ivory. The teeth being that rampire, or 
pale, given us by nature in that part for restraint and 
compression of our speech, till the imagination, appetite, 
and soul (that ought to rule in their examination, before 
their delivery) have given worthy pass to them. The 
most grave and divine poet, teaching therein, that not so 
much for the necessary chewing of our sustenance our 
teeth are given us, as for their stay of our words, lest we 
utter them rashly. 

154 Chapman has here mistaken the meaning of 
^/ia^5c(t, ' sandy.' There is no river Amathus. — R. 

334 T^of rcuf, tantut fiTiuu Pallas thus enforcing 
her question, to stir up the son the more to the father's 
worthiness, . .i . 

5^8 'E/>ci)pof doi56r, cantor^ cujus tarn apta est tocietas 
hominibus, . 

53X 'Avdpdffiy d\<pri<rri<ruf» 'AX0i;(rrja'iv is an epithet 
proper to poets for their -firat finding out of arts and 
documents tending to elocution and government, inspired 
only by Jove, and are here called the first of men, since 
first they gave rules to .manly life, and have their in- 
formation immediately fi-om Jove (as Plato in lone 
witnesseth) ; the word, deduced from dX^, which is 
taken for him qui primas teneat ali^ua in re, and will 
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dX^i^rJ^cr then be rafficiently expresied with hgnaotk^ 
than which no exposition goct further. [The word it 
apph'ed to men in general, not to poets. It is regarded 
by some competent scholars as meaning ' traders ' { bat 
what it really means, or what its origin^ no man knows. 
Anyhow, the eflfect of the phrase in its context is much 
the same as ' mortal men.* — R.] 

57a 'RtoBiVf prima luce; 

599 Upon this answer of Telemachus, because it hath 
so sudden a change, and is so far let down from his late 
height of heat, altering and tempering so commandingly 
his affections, 1 thought not amiss to insert here Spondanus* 
further annotation, which is this t Prudenter Ttltmaektix 
joco Jurortm Antmoi m asperitatem tmollib, * Nam ita dietmn 
i/lhts mterfretatur^ ut txhtimetw censere jocoti ilia etiam ah 
Antino9 advtrsitm se pronnnciata, Et primum iromci ft Regem 
tui txoptat propter commcda qua Reget solent eoiritari, Ne 
tamen tnvidtam in se ambitiomt coneitet^ testatw st rtgmtm 
Tthaca non ambire^ mortuo Ulyae^ cmn id alS pouidert fueant 
se logne prastantiores ac digniortss hoc unum ait se moRri, 
ut fropriarum adium et oonorum solus sit dotfunus, iit eX" 
elmsis ac ejectisy qui vi ilia occupart ac ditperdere conantur, 

6x9 The Greek means t ' this lies on the knees of th« 
gods,' i.e. in their power.*— R, ' i ' 

SECOND BOOK 

334 The word is ntlptrt^ xHpia signifying, insatiMI 
quadam edaeitate two, 

366 Ulysses. — R. . 

398 j4ged seas x * hoary seas * is the correct translatioai 
alluding to the white foam. — R. 

477 i.e. opened a grave for my chief goods. — ^R. 

THIRD BOOK 

151 Patroclus. 

336 The Greek means * fishy ways.' — 1L» 

3x4 Foletite DeOf nihil est difficile^ 

360 iCgisthus. 
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396 Ob^owa vUto9 : ofro^, agms fadet 'vinum rtfrU' 
stntat. 

400 Proclaimed his mind repugntnt to the voyage.^R. 

434 Menelaof. — R. 

• 47t Inylted their ttay.^R. 

FOURTH BOOK 

.1 Ac^Ktdalfiova icifTibtffffaF which is expcmnded S^artam 
tukplamy or iirydXi^ maffuim \ where mfnieffffow significf 
properly plurima eet* nutrtentem. 

83 MoXt^ i^dpxoPT€Sf eantum auspieantet 1 of which 
place, the critics affirm, that saitatoret moiu tuo indicant 
cantor i quo genert cantus taltaturi fircnt, 

86 Telemachus to Pisistratus, in obseryation of the 
house, not so much that he heartily admired it, as to 
please Menelaus, who he knew heard, though he seemed 
desirous he should not hear. 

153 Diana. 

349 Vid, MemnoQ. 

381 Helen counterfeited the wives' voices of those 
kings of Greece that were in the wooden horse, and calls 
their husbands, [tkdr whet in it, i,e, the wives of those 
in it.— R.] 

433 [good] suggested by Hooper to fill a gap in the 
verse. 

47a Proteus. — R. 

500 On f things ajishing \ bent is an adjective.— R. 

533 le, the sea t an affected phrase of Chapman's. 
Homer has ' the fishy sea.' — R. 

835 Hephaistoe (Vulcan), the divine smith. — R. 

107s AifJMSt ntembrontm ttructura, 

io8a na/>d KKvfihos Ifidyra. *I/idf, affectus cwculionit 
ngnificat^ quod longior et gracilur evaurit, 

FIFTH BOOK 

48 'Bri ffxeSliis voKvSiff/MVf in rate nmitii vkculit 
Sgatus, 
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140 Trvfi the folio hai rvf (Shepherd*! emendation). — R. 

169 Three-eropt t The Greek Word should be translated 
* thrice plowed/ — R. 

817 The piner — Hunger. 

334 This four days' work (you will sav) is too much 
for one mant and Pliny affirms, that Hiero (a king of 
Sicily) in five-and-forty days built two hundred and 
twenty ships, rigged them, and put to sea with them. 

370 "Sivwayelpfji — Mendicando eoUigo, 

43a Narrow heel should be ' beautiful ankle.* — R. 

613 'Qdee of &Bivbi, i porta doieo. 

657 A metaphorical hyperbole, expressing the winter's 
extremity of sharpness. 

SIXTH BOOK 

34 Beyond compare. — R. 

36 Intending Dymas* daughter. 

59 Remain a maid. — R. 

81 This familiar and near wanton carriage of Nausicaa 
to her father, join*d with that virgin modesty exprest in 
her after, is much praised by the gravest of Homer's 
expositors ; with her father's loving allowance of it, 
knowing her shamefastness and judgment would not let 
her exceed at any part. Which note is here inserted, not 
as if this were more worthy the observation than other 
every-where strewed flowers of precept, but because this 
more generally pleasing subject may perhaps find more 
fitness for the stay of most readers. 

X65 The piety and wisdom of the Poet was such, that 
(agreeing with the Sacred Letter) not the least of things 
he makes come to pass sine Nummh providentsa. As 
Spond. well notes of him. 

31 X Aiepbs Ppot6s. Cut vitaltt veJ unsualit humiditas 
incit, pporbt a jiiia^ ut dicator qtuui horbs, i.e. 6 4v 
P^i £>r, quod nihil lit magis fiuxum quam homo, \ppor6t it 
really connected with morx, — R.] 

315 *Av^p, virili ammo preeditusy firtit^ magnanimus. Nor 
are those affirmed to be men, qtd servile quidpiam et abjectum 
ficiuntf 'velyfacere sustinentt according to this of Herodotus 
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in Poly. roXXol iiiw (hfBptawoi efev, 6\lyoi d* d^dpcf. 
Many men*s formt sustain, but few are men. 

339 According to another translator t 
' Ab Jovt nam atppUx paupar procedit et AotptSf 
Res ireviSf at ckara tity magni quoaut mtmeris hstar* 
Which I cite to show his good when ne keeps him to the 
original, and near in any degree expounds it. 

347 He taught their jrouths modesty by his aged judg- 
ment. As receiving the custom of maids then used to 
that entertainment of men, notwithstanding the modesty 
of that age, could not be corrupted inwardly for those out- 
ward kind observations of guests and strangers, and was 
therefore priviledged. It is easy to avoid show ; and those, 
that most curiously avoid the outward construction, are 
ever most tainted with the inward corruption. 

357 Never earned, A mistake of C.'s. The word 
means ' unharvested,' and goes with ' sea.* See also vii. 
106 and elsewhere. — R, 

407 The city's description so far forth as may in part, 
induce her promist reason, why she took not Ulysses to 
coach with her. 

497 Not without some little note of our omnisufficient 
Homer's general touch of the least fitness lying in his way, 
may this courtly discretion he describes in Nausicaa be 
observed, if you please. 

S06 More of our Poet's curious and sweet piety. 
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8 Hae fiit illius saculi timpRcitat : nam vel /ratermu 
quoqut amor tantus filty ui libenter hone redeunti ckar'uibna 
won operam prastitermt. Spond, 

48 N^ef (i)K€'iai uHxA vrepbv ^ vfflifia^ naves veloces 
veluti penna^ atque cogUatlo. 

j2 For the more perspicuity of this pedigree, I have 
here set down the diagram, as Spondanus hath it. Neptune 
begat Nausithous of Periboea. By Nausithous, Rhexenor, 
Aldnous, were begot. By Rhexenor, Arete, the wife of 
her unkle Alcinous. 

90 The honour of Arete (or vertue) alleg. 
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109 Casts so thkk a shadt — rvfiydf , spissus, ' . . 

856 The word that bears this long epithet is translated 
only dulce t which signifies more, 'M.t'H^^pwa otpoP 
iKtppa, vittum quod nulUa dulcedine animum ftrjmdit^ ,it 
ohUctMt. ' , • 

•73 Ascent to his country's there. 

989 Eustathius will have this comparison > of die 
Phseacians vi^th the Giants and Cyclops, to proceed 
out of the inveterate virnlency of Antinous- to the 
Cyclops, who were cause (as is before said) of their 
remove from their country \ and with great endeavour 
labours the approbation of it \ but (under his peace] from 
the purpose t for the sense of the Poet is clear, that the 
Cyclops and Giants being in part tlie issue of the gods, 
and yet afterward their defiers, (as Polyp, hereafter dares 
profess] Antinous (out of bold and manly reason, even 
to the face of one that might have bin a god, for the 
past manly appearance he made there) would tell him, 
and the rest in him, that if they, graced those Cyclops 
with their open appearance, that, though descended from 
them, durst yet deny them, they might much more do 
them the honour of their open presence that adored 
them, 

414 ktOoyff otvoSt fftnum calefadendi •vim habens, 

473 Read tapettrit as four syllables,^ R. 

EIGHTH BOOK 

XX7 The continued piety of Ulysses through all placet, 
timesy and occasions. 

X54 Since the Phseacians were not only dwellers by 
sea, but studious also of sea (qualities, their names seem to 
usurp their faculties therein. All consisting of sea-faring 
signification, except Laodamas. As Acroneus, summa seu 
extrema navis pars, Ocyalus, vtlox in mart, ElatreuSy or 
'EXar^p, ^Xar^pof, RemeXf etc, 

3oa The word is vo/irif signifying, . deduetiof qua 
tranwehendum curamus eum qui nobtscum aliquando^ ett 
versatus, 

987 ^ArdffOaKos, damnorum magnorutn auctor* 
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289 He ntmes Laodamai onlv for til the other brothers j 
since in his exception, the other's envies were curbed; 
for brothers either are or should be of one acceptation in 
all fit things. And Laodamas, he calls his host, being 
eldest son to Alcinous t the heir being ever the young 
mastery nor might he conveniently prefer Alcinous in 
his exception, since he stood not in competition at these 
contentions, 

368 Mapfjutpvyht roZw, "M-apfuipuyii signifies spiendtr 
whroMi J a twincked splendor t iiapfJLap6ffff€tWf vihrsre 
veluti radios tolares, 

419 The fol. has coakU, a misprint. — R. 

46s Intending the sound of foot, when they outgo the 
ioundest. 

485 Thu u rb ra fUKpd fuydXias, etc. Parva magne 
Mcere \ graye sentence out of lightest vapour, 

633 *lE^itipQP AoiSbVf foetam cujut kominihiis digaa at 
ucUtas. 

701 As by the divine fury directly inspired so, for 
Ulysses' glory. 

711 lu that the slaughters he made were exprest so 
lively. 

720 Ti/JKero ^Odvffffe^, T^ku^ metaph. signifying, 
consumOf tahesco. 

777 This T€paTo\oyla or affirmation of miracles, how 
impossible soever in these times assured, yet in those 
ages they were neither absurd nor strange. Those 
inanimate things having (it seemed) certain Genii, in 
whose powers they supposed their ships* faculties. As 
others have aflirmed oaks to have sense of hearing ; and 
so the ship of Argos was said to have a mast made of 
Dodonean oak, that was vocal, and could speak. 

79a Intending his father Nausithous. 



NINTH BOOK 

41 T&tvoirl<pv\KoPf quatientem sen agitantem frondet, 
45 S^uadam quihus corpus alitur et vita sustcntatur 0Xi| 
appeUantur, 
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63 Amor Patria. 

94 After night, in the first of the morning. 

1(6 The ancient custom of calling home the dead. 

ax9 The description of all these coontries haire 
admirable allegories besides their artly and pleasing 
relation. 

368 This his relation of Agamemnon, and his glory 
and theirs for Troy's sack, with the piety of suppliants* 
receit, to him that was so barbarous and impious, must 
be intended spoken by Ulysses, with supposition that his 
hearers would nofe, still as he spake, how vain they 
would show to the .Cyclops j w|io respected little 
Agamemnon, or their valiant exploit against Troy, or 
the Gods themselves. For otherwise, the serious observa- 
tion of the words (though good and grave, if spoken to 
another) want their intentional sharpness and life. ' 

580 Wool of a violet colour. 

637 Ulysses* continued insolence, no more to repeat 
what he said to the Cyclop, than to let his hearers know 
epithets, and estimation in the world. 

755 No occasion let pass to Ulysses* piety, in our Poet*8 
singular wit and wisdom. 

TENTH BOOK 

45 Il6da prihs — he calls the stem the foot of the ship. 

X07 This place suffers diflerent construction in all the 
Commentors j in which all err from the mind of the 
Poet, as in a hundred other places (which yet I want 
time to approve) especially about iyyvs ybip vvKrht^ etc. 
Pr(^ enim metis et diet sunt via (or similiter, which iyyi^ 
signifies) which they will have to be understood, that the 
days in that region are long, and the nights short ; where 
Homer intends, that the equinoctial is there j for how 
else is the course of day and night near or equal ? But 
thefvfore the night*s-man hath his double hire, being as 
long about his charge at the other ; and the night being 
more dangerous, etc. And if the day were so long, why 
should the night*s-man be preferred in wages ? 

X34 For being cast on the stays, as ships are by weather. 
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150 Antiphas was king there. 

19a Mtpfudpu, curiou ctgbo, 

194 KXdvra Kairvh, AXOwff tignifymg nttUut^ by 
reMon of the fire mizt with it. Fumut qui Jit dim 
McendltMr, 

•35 'B/Mi(l$8ea Sarra. 

«4i The whole end of this counsel was to persuade his 
soldiers to explore those parts, which he knew would 
prove a most unpleasing motion to them x for their 
fellows' terrible entertainment with Antiphas, and 
Polyph. \ and therefore he prepares the little he hath to 
say with this long circumstance { implying a necessity of 
that service, and necessary resolution to add the trial of 
the event to their other adventures. 

301 Ke^ydf , eujui animus curat prudentet versaf. 

336 Seeing them, he thought of his fellows. 

406 The herb Moly, which, with Ulysses' whole 
narration, hath in chief an allegorical exposition. Not- 
withstanding I say with our Spondanus, Credo in hoe vasto 
mundi ambitu extort res innumeras miranda facultatis i adeo^ 
ut ue quidem ista qua ad transfirmanda corpora per tinety jure 
e tnundo eximi possitf etc. 

573 ^p&xrffwrh re vi.vTaf commemorabantqut omnia. 
Intending all their miseries, escapes, and meetings. 

65a 'KKvrdkiOvea yexpwy. Which is expounded Jnclyta 
examtna mortuorum { but icXvrdf is the epithet of Pluto, 
and by analogy belongs to the dead, quod ad se omnes 
advocat, 

ELEVENTH BOOK 

4 They mourned the event before they knew it 

93 Misenus apud Virgilium, ingenti mole^ etc. 

156 Men that never eat salt with their food. 

i6a The folio has countey, doubtless a misprint. — R. 

X75 T-^p^ {fvb \irap<f. Which all translate unectute 
sub moUi, The epithet "hirapi not of Xirap&t, vis. 
pinguiSf or Xifirapwtf pinguiur^ but Xira/xur, signifying 
Jlagitanter orando* To which pious age is ever altogether 
addicted. 
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444 Amphiaraus was her husband, whom she betrar'd 
to his ruin at Thebes, for gold taken of Adrastua her 
brother. 

483 Venutte et talu dictum, 

599 This advice he followed at his coming home. 

694 This place (and a number more) is most miserably 
mistaken by all translators and conmientors. 

708 The horse abovesaid. 

736 Ajax the son of Telamon. 

819 'Idol,' image. 'Force of H./ a Homeric peri- 
phrasis for 'mighty H.' — R. 

TWELFTH BOOK^ 

xox n Aecac rpi/jpuvet, Columha timUa, What these 
doves were, and the whole mind of this place, the great 
Macedon asking Chiron Amphipolites, he answer*dt They 
were the Pleiades or seven Stars. One of which (besides, 
his proper imperfection of being dfivSpbSf ije, mieo exUh^ 
vel iubohtcuruSf ut vix appareet) is utterly obscured or let 
by these rocks. Why then, or how, Jove still supplied 
the lost one, that the number might he full, Athenseus 
falls to it, and helps the other out, interpreting it to be 
affirmed of their perpetual septenary number though there 
appeared but six. But how lame and loathsome these 
prosers show in their affected expositions of the poetical 
mmd, this and an hundred others, spent in mere pre- 
sumptuous guess at this inacessible Poet, I hope will 
make plain enough to the most envious of any thing 
done, besides their own set censures, and most arrogant 
overweenings. In the 23 of the Iliads (being yfi) at the 
games celebrated at Patroclus' funerals, they tied to the 
top of a mast rAccov Tpi^puwa, timUam columbam^ to 
shoot at for a game, so that (by these great men't above* 
said expositions) they shot at the Pleiades. 

xx6 Ki^Cf vain fUXovaa, etc. Navis omnibus curat tht 
ship that held the care of all men^ or of all thirty: which our 
critics will needs restrain, omnibus heroibus, Foetis ommbuSf 
vel HistoriciSf when the care of all men's preservation is 
affirmed to be the freight of it ; as if poets and historians 
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comprehended all things, when I scarce know any that 
makea them any part of their care. But this likewise is 
garbige good enough for the monster. Nor will I tempt 
our spic*d consciences with expressing the divine mind it 
includes. Being afraid to affirm any good of poor poesy, 
since no man gets any goods by it. And notwithstanding 
many of our bird-eyed starters at profanation are for 
nothing so afraid of it } as that lest their galled con- 
sciences (scarce believing the most real truth^ in 
approbation of their lives) should be rubbed with the 
confirmation of it, even in these contemned vanities (as 
their impieties please to call them) which by much more 
learned and pious than themselves have ever been called 
the raptures of divine inspiration, by which. Homo iupra 
humanam naturatn grigkur^ it in Dtum tramk. — Plat. 

135 A€iy6p XeXaJcwa, etc. Graviter njodfermu \ as all 
most untruly translate it. As they do in the next verse 
these words (rjci^Xairof veoyCk^^ catuli Itomt^ no lion being 
here dreamed of, nor any vodferation. Acif^ XiXaicvca 
signifjring indlgnam^ diuimilemy or konibilam vocem edaux 
but in what Kind horrihUem} Not for the gravity or 
greatness of her voice, but for the unworthy or dis- 
proportionable small whuling of it { she being in the vast 
frame of her body, as the very words wiXup Ktucby signify, 
monttrum ingau \ whose disproportion and deformity is too 
poetically (and therein elegantly) ordered for fat and flat 
prosers to comprehend. Nor could they make the Poet's 
words serve their comprehension { and therefore they add 
of their own, \&ffK(a, from whence XcXaxuta is derived, 
signifying, crepo^ or ttriduU cUmo, And ffK^XaKOS yeoyiKrjt 
u to be expounded, catuii nuper or recent nati^ not Uomit. 
But thus they botch and abuse the incomparable expressor, 
because they knew not how otherwise to be monstrous 
enough themselves to help out the monster. Imagining 
so huge a great body must needs have a voice as huge ; 
and then would not our Homer have likened it to a lion's 
whelp's voice, but to the lion's own | and all had been 
much too little to make a voice answerable to her huge- 
ness. And therefore found our inimitable master a new 
way to express her monstrous disproportion j performing 
it so, as there can be tdhil lutrk. And I would fain learn 
of my learned detractor, that will needs have me only 



NOtES 385 

translate out of th« Latin, what Latin translation tells me 
this? Or what Grecian hath ever found this and a 
hundred other such f Which may be some poor instance, 
or proof, of my Grecian faculty, as far as old Homer 
goes in his two simple Poems, but not • syllable further 
will my silly spirit presume. 

609 The foL hat chamhrmg, — R. 

THIRTEEl^H BOOK 

16 rcpodo-iOf otrot, quod J^0 hoiwarh senika: datur. 
And because the word so Englisht hath no other to 
express it, sounding well, and helping our language is 
here used. 

34 Intending in chief the senators, with every man*s 
addition of gifC 

33 Ei^ropa xA^^t ^^f* kotustos faclem *t. 

169 The Phaeacians were descended originally from 
Neptune. 

•3a 'Afi^iraX^VTAf, superitijido aliquid tanqumn tegmen 
teu operimentum. 

397 Minerva like a shepherd (such as kings* sons wed 
at those times to be) appears to Ulysses. 

353 Kvwphtj viltit tristitf jijuHojm naturd, 

49t*l&wtK\owofffirandiavidMt, ^ • • > 

494 Xxir\i€f irouciXo/A^^o, varia et multipUda kahetn 
iOHcitia, 

FOURTEENTH BOOK 

6 UphffvKot^ materia adharentt Item^ qui rthut rnuti* 
danis deditut est, [The word froylite is an invention of 
C.'s, and no word in the Greek answers to it.— R.] 
41 *T\aK6fMpoSy ad latratidum fate quodam natut, 
397 *Ar^/> dirari)Xia tUCnt rpiiicriis, ' 

436 ^E\€\lxBtaWy qui terram rapido i/ntu concutit, 
449 'Airpcdrip, tine emptioms siu redemptkmk fretk^ . . 
483 At sunset. 

595 Htpl^pVlfm 
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FIFTEENTH BOOK 

I "Rdfi^xopw Aa/cedaf/Aoya, iff fitJ ampB ut fnUckrl tkorl 
Juci fotsunty vel ducuntur \ which the vulgar translations 
turn therefore, iatam^ seu amplam, 

ZZ5 BXtwov^ poculum embUwiath et calaturU omatttm. 

az3 Nestor's son to Menelaus, his ironical questions 
continuing still Homer's character of Menelaus. 

3ao His wife betrayed him for money. 

506 Supposing him to dwell in a city. 

557 IloXvxa/iraXor, admoditm 'uafir, Dtr, tx raXeiWi 
pertraho in retia^ et xcury puella, [It is hardly necessary 
to point out that this extraordinary derivation is wrong. 
-R.] 

SIXTEENTH BOOK 

38 'Af 8i}Xoy 6fu\w^ airiKoti of 'Af^i/t, Orcut^ and sig- 
nifies properly terubricosut^ or InfernaliSf so that fernidosus 
(which is the Latin translation) is not so fit as damned for 
that crew of dissolute Wooers. The phrase being now 
used to all so licentious. 

•00 Intending his father, whose return though he were 
fiir from knowing, or fully expecting, yet he desired to 
order all things as he were present. 

ao6 Intending to Laertet, all that Eumseus would have 
told. 

5a6 ^p€<rl dya$i(rw, Unit mentlbus^ the plural number 
used ever by Homer. 

SEVENTEENTH BOOK 

' 334 Intending his fat herd, kept only for the Wooers* 
dainty palates. 

403 The dog died as soon as he had seen Ulysses. 

455 Ulysses* ruthful fashion of entry to his own hall. 

550 Hh — intending Ulysses. 

697 Simile, in which Ulysses is compared with a poet 
for the sweetness of his speech. 

73a Neezing a good omen. 



NOTES 287 

EIGHTEENTH BOOK 
50s Fetcht, The folio Ykzt fetch. — R. 

NINETEENTH BOOK 
47 ^olviKot dTTiTrcu, they will needs turn thu, quadram 




my chariot or charht-nvheel, Xoli^uccv, or xo(r(ir(t, sig- 
nifying modiolus rot^f and dirro;, necto. [The word means 
a measure of meal f 'whoso touches my trencher.* — R.] 

590 Intending with trueth itself, not his show only. 

569 Autolycus gives his grandchild Ulysses his name t 
from whence the Odysseis is derived, *09v<r<rvltSf derived 
of dM^ofJMtf ex 69ihrj, factum \ signifying dolorem froprk 
corportSf nam ira ex dolore oritur, 

TWENTIETH BOOK 

T9T Vix. Thnt some from within might issue, and 
witness in his hearing some wreakful ostent to his enemies 
from heaven. 

573 TJkese feet of men, etc, — ApdpavoSiffTaL [* Man* 
kidnappers.' — R.] 

TWENTY-FIRST BOOK 

36 Hercules. 

446 'Eiirrfy'^s, Bene compactus et coagmentatut, 

TWENTY-THIRD BOOK 
99 yisuah The folio has usuall, — R. 

TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK 
114 Patroclus. 
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abode^ forebode, iv. 664. 

accost, approach, iv. 418. 

AcAaia, a district in S. 
Greece, used by Homer 
for the whole country. 

AckaiaHt Grecian. 

Acheron, the river of Woe, 
in the underworld. 

Achilles, son of the sea- 
nymph Thetis and Peleus, 
King of the Myrmidonesof 
Phthiotis in Thessaly. He 
was the great hero of the 
Jliad, famous for mag- 
nanimity, courage, beauty, 
and swiftness of foot. His 
chief friend was Patroclus. 

Achives, a name of a tribe 
of Greeks, used for Greeks 
in general. 

address, prepare, iv. 914. 

admire, wonder at, iv. 854. 

yEacides, descendant of 
yi^^cus, i.e. Achilles. 

Aiirn, a small island, where 
lived Circe ; near Sicily. 
Also a surname of Circe. 

jUata, properly iEsetes, 
brother of Circe. 

/Egisthus, son of Thyestes, 
nephew of Atreus ; one of 
a family proverbial for 
crime and dire disaster. 
In the absence of Aga- 
memnon at Troy, he se- 
duced Agamemnon's wife 
Clytemnestra, and the pair 
murdered Agamemnon on 
his return. Orestes, son 
of Agamemnon and Cly- 
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temnestra, finally Blew 
them both. 

^gypt, sometimes used of 
the river \£gyptus, the 
only name for the Nile in 
Homer. 

j^olus, ^oA of the winds. 

asture, tide, ikx. 33. • 

j^thiops, the Greeks used 
this name of all dark- 
skinned racest though 
when geographical notions 
grew clearer, it was ap- 
plied to the people of a 
special part of Africa. 
Here they arc spoken of 
as dwelling in the extreme 
east and the extreme west. 

Agamemnon^ Y^ng of My- 
cense, son of Atreus, 
brother of Menelaus, and 
husband of Clytemnestra. 
He was murdered by his 
wife with the help of her 
()aramour, iEgisthus. 

aisle, alley, vii. 59. 

Ajax, the name of two of 
the Grecian heroes before 
Troy, (i) Son of Tela- 
mon. King of Salamis, 
and grandson of iEacus ; 
his brother's name was 
Teucer. f2)SonofOneus, 
infamous tor havingoffered 
violence to Cassandra in 
the temple of Athena, 
when Troy was sacked. 

Alcmena^ beloved of Zeus, 
and by him mother of 
Herakles (Hercules). 
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Alpheus,^ a famous river, 
rising in Arcadia and flow- 
ing through Elis. The 
name is also used of the 
river-god. 

Amathoan, Amatkust the 
word here used means 
'sandy': but Chapman 
follows Strabo, who sup- 
poses the word to refer 
to a stream Amathus» of 
which his guess is the only 
evidence. 

amdfvsia, ' immortality.' 
The food of the gods was 
so called, iv. 594. 

amdrosian, immortal, an 
epithet of night, iv. 57a. 

Amnisus, a town in N. 
Crete. 

Amfhiaraus^ a&mous seer. 
His wife Eriphyle, being 
bribed by the offer of a 
necklace, persuaded him 
to Join in an expedition 
which cost him his life. 

Amphitritet a name of the 
sea ; or a sea-nymph, wife 
of Poseidon (Neptune). 

Anchialus, father of Mentes. 

AntihchuSt son of Nestor, 
and friend of Achilles. 

Antinous, one of the Wooers, 
son of Eupitheus, King of 
Scheria, which see. 

apaid, content, i. 134. 

Apollo, son of Zeus and 
Leto, twin brother of 
Artemis (Diana). He was 
born in Delos. He is re- 

C resented as armed with 
ow and arrows. He was 
god of prophecy, and had 
a famous oracle at Delphi ; 
the patron of music, in 
which character he bears 



a lyre ; he is appealed to 
as Saviour and Healer, 
and also visits men with 
vengeance by means of 
his arrows. Later, he be- 
comes the Sun-god; but 
Homer does not connect 
him with the sun. 

appose, set before, v. 259. 

Argicides, ' slayer of Argus ' 
(g.v.)f i.e. Hermes. 

Argos, a plain on the N.E. 
of the Peloponnese, con- 
taining the cities of Argos, 
Trigus, Mycena. In 
Homer, it often means the 
whole Peloponnese. 

Argus, 'the all-seeing,' had 
a hundred eyes. He was 
set to watch 10 when trans- 
formed into a cow, and 
Hermes slew him. His 
eves were transferred to 
the peacock's tail. In 
paintings the e^es are 
spotted all over his body. 

Ariadne, daughter of Minos, 
King of Crete. When 
Theseus came to Crete 
she fell in love with him 
and gave him the clue to 
the labyrinth. He carried 
her oflf, but deserted her 
afterwards. 

Athena, {Pallas, Lat A/i«- 
erva) daughter of Zeus, 
from whose head she is 
said to have sprung full- 
armed. She was god- 
dess of wisdom, patroness 
of agriculture and all 
kinds of science, art, and 
industry. She protects 
cities, and hence is armed 
in panoply ; and she bears 
the a:gis of Zeus, a goat- 
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skin covered with scales, 
and tasselled, bearinef in 
the midst the head of the 
Gorgon Medusa, which 
turned to stone all who 
looked upon it. Athena 
was a virgin goddess, and 
is often called the 'grey- 
eyed maid.' So 'grey 
Minerva,' i. 558. 

Athens, capital of Attica, in 
northern Greece. 

Atlas, a Titan. Having 
made war with the other 
Titans against Zeus, he 
was condemned to uphold 
the heavens. The name 
was given to a certain 
mountain range, which 
was later fabled to be 
Atlas turned into stone. 
The 'daughter of Atlas' 
is Calypso. 

AireuSt son of Pelops, grand- 
son of Tantalus. The 
family was proverbial for 
crime and misery. Thy- 
estes, his brother, seduced 
the wife of Atreus, and 
was banished; he sent 
Atreus' son to kill Atreus, 
but the father instead 
killed the son ; Atreus, in 
revenge, killed the two 
sons of Thyestes, and 
served up their flesh to 
Thyestes at a banquet. 
A curse was pronounced 
upon the whole house, 
and it bore fruit in the 
next generation, in the 
fate of Agamemnon. 

Atrides, son of Atreus, i.e. 
Agamemnon or Mene- 
laus. 

aitone, make one, ix. 366. 



Augur, a seer or diviner; 
used of Apollo as god of 
prophecy. 

Aurora^ the dawn personi- 
fied. 

Bacchus, god of wine. 
hace, run, x. 527. 
bain, bath, x. 56^. 
howdrich, belt, xi. 831. 
bed/ere, bedfellow, ill. 543. 
besogne, beggar, Intro, xi. 
bever, drink, light meal, xvii 

795. 
bittour, bittern, v. 89. 

blame, blameworthy, ilL 365. 

blore, wind, iv. 69a 

Boithides, properly B0eth61- 

des, son of Boethus. 

Boreas, the North wind. 

bracks, breaks, rents, xvii. 

765. 
brave, smart, vi. 88. 
braves, boasts, iv. 689. 

Cadmus, a Phoenicia , 
founder of Thebes in 
Boeotia. 

Callicoe, there is no such 
name; the word thus 
rendered means ' fair- 
flowing,' an epithet of 
' flood.' (I have no doubt 
Chapman meant to write 
Caltiroe.) 

Calypso, daughter of Atlas, 
a nymph, who lived in the 
isle of Ogygia, where 
Ulysses was wrecked. She 

f)romised him immortality 
f he would stay with her, 
but he chose rather to 
return to Penelope. 
cantle, portion, iii. 635. 
Cassandra, daughter of 
Priam, gifted with pro- 
phecy, yet withal cursed 
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that no man fhould give 

belief. 
Mtts, thinn. 
eatttll, uokle, zil 578. 
cart-nurstt full of anxiety, v. 

627. 
Caucons^ a people of Elis, 

iii. 50a 
Chius, Chios, an island in the 

iEgean Sea, S. of Lesbos. 
CiMfaur, a fabulous monster, 

half man, half horse. 
drts, the Latin name for 

Dcmeter, goddess of the 

earth and patroness of 

agriculture. 
Cicons, a Thraclan tribe. 
Cimmerians, a . mythical 

triljo, whom Ilbmer places 

in the extreme West, amid 

mists and darkness. 
Circi, a witch, who lived in 

the island of iGsea. She 

kept Ulysses with her for 

a year, having transformed 

his men into swine. 
cii'cumjluous, sea-girt, 1. 608. 
CloHd-assemhltr, a title of 

Zeus. 
Coeytus, the river of Wailing, 

in the underworld. 
Colchos, Colchis, a -land at 

the E. end of -the Black 

Sea. Hither came the 

Argonauts in quest of the 

Golden Fleece. 
eoHJine, past an end; v. 365. 
contain, hold back, iii. 206. 
copi of light, a variant of 

' cope of heaven,' i,e» 

covering, v. 375. 
core, heart, viii. aSii 
coted, outdid. 
cowherd. C's way of ^pell- 

inff ' coward ' : of course a 

false etymology, xviii. xo6. 



cresseit tordi or open lamp, 

brazier. 
Crete, Candia, a large ide 

in the S. of the .£gean 

oea. 

Cyclop, different accounts 
are given of these monsters. 
Homer speaks of them as 
a lawless race of shep- 
herds who lived in Sicily. 
In other accounts they 
forge the thunderbolts for 
Zeus, or assist Hephaistos 
(Vulcan), and their forges 
lie beneath Etna and other 
volcanoes. (The name 
should be written Cyclops, 
plural Cyclopes.) 

CylUnian, of Cyllene, a 
mountain in Arcadia, 
where Hermes was wor- 
shipped. 

cypers, galingale, iv. 803. 

^nthia, Artemis (Diana). 

Cyprus was sacred to Aphro- 
dite (Venus), who Iiad a 
grove and temple at 
Paphos. 

Cythera, an island off Cape 
Malea. 

Cytherea, Aphrodite (Venus), 
so called from the isle of 
Cythera (off Cape Maleaj, 
where she was worshipped. 

deduction, escort. 
Deiphobus, son of Priam ; he 

married Helen after the 

death of Paris. 
Delos, an isle in the midst of 

the Cyclades, sacred to 

Apollo. 
descent, tribe, offspring, vi. 

4, 22. 
Dia, an old name for the 

island of Naxos. 
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Dianat or Artemis, the 
goddess of the wild wood- 
land and, later, of the 
moon, and sister of ApoUo. 

Dis, Pluto. 

disease, unrest, iv. xo88. 

diseased^ tired, iv. 606. 

display^ discern, v. 3^ 

diversory, lodging, xiv. 436. 

divinedt made divine, t. 338. 

Dodonean^ of Dodona, a 
famous oracle of Zeus in 
Epirus, where was a grove 
of magical oak-trees. 

drench^ drown, v. 415. 

Dulichium, one of the 
Echinades Islands, off 
Acarnania, and not far 
from Ithaca. 

tarth-shaker^ a title of 
Poseidon (Neptune). 

Edone, A^don, daugnter of 
Pandareus, and wife of 
Zethus, killed her own 
son Itylus in mistake. She 
was changed into a 
nightingale, whose song 
was fabled to be the 
mother's mourning for 
Itylus. 

egregiously^ excessively, ii. 

467. . 
elephant, ivory, xix. 77. 

j?/w, a district on the N.-W. 
of the Peloponnese 
(Morea). In Homer's day 
it extended further to 
the S. 

Elsyiuntt a part of Hades 
(the underworld) where 
dwelt the happy souls. 

enform, embody, ii. 227. 

enginoust ingenious, i. 452. 

EpeUs made the Wooden 
Horse. It was hollow and 



filled with men, and the 

Trojans took it within 

their, walls. . Thus Troy 

was taken. 
Epkyra, a town, in Elis, S. 

Greece. 
Epian, properly , Epeian, 

name ot a tribe inhabiting 

Elis. 
Erebus, ' Darkness,' a pame 

of the underworld. 
Erechtheus^ a. mythical king 

of Athens. . 
Erembit an Arabian tribe. 
Erinnys, one of the Furies, 

who pursue the blood- 
guilty. 
Eriphyle, wife of Amphiar- 

aus, q.v, 
err, errors wander, wander- 
ing. 
Eteoneust servant of Mene- 

laus. 
Euboea, Negropont, a large 

island E. of Bosotia, and 

close to the. mainland of 

Greece* 
Eumaust . herdsman of 

Ulysses. 
Eurus, the East. wind. 
Euryclea, nurse of Ulysses, 

who recognises him on his 

return. ' 
Eurymanthvs, properl]r Eiy- 

manthus,, a mountain m 

Arcadia. 
exquire, find out, iv. 52a 

fame, report, iii. 126. 

fatal, fated, ii. 515. 

Fates, The three Fates pre- 
sided over mortal destmy. 
They were represented as 
spinning the thread of his 
life, and,, at. the end,, as 
cutting it . . ' 
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fill ddn. Ul 58. 
JiU, defile. 

filid, polished, vi. axo. 
Jlaw^ flake, used of nre and 
other things, here of water, 

/fti. flay. 11 459. 
forgtr^ cheat, iv. 609. 
forerigM, straight ahead, v. 

218. 
frayd, firightened. 
froofe, handle (?|, ix. 53a 
froniUss, shameless, i. 435. 
fulsowUt Aill, abundant. 

gabirdifUt smock. 

gabU, cable, v. 333. 

Germstus, the southernmost 
headland of the island of 
Eubcea. 

girlond, garland, crown, i. 
6x9. 

glose, falsehood; to be in- 
sincere, to gloss over or 
hide, iii. 139. 

gloting, ^ing. 

God^vteWt Apollo. 

Gortys, a great city in Crete. 

Graces^ personifications of 
grace and beauty. In the 
liiad, there was one 
Charis (Grace), the wife 
of Hepnaistos (Vulcan). 
Later there were supposed 
to be three Graces. 

gravt, heavy. 

gnmgkt, growth, x. xox, 

Greece (Hellas) was in 
Homers day the name 
of a small district. 

Haiosydnit the sea-bom, i.e. 
Amphitrite. In iv. 54a 
the meaning b, 'called 
the children of lovely 
Halosydne.' 



JUiisier, hawser, v. 333. 

HaffUs, storm-winds per- 
sonified, who were sup- 
posed to carry off any 
one who suddenly dis- 
appeared. 

haiilk, hawk, v. 89. 

hecatomb, properly a sacrifice 
of a hundred oxen; but 
used even in Homer of 
any solemn public sacri- 
fice. 

Hebe, Youth personified. 
She was fabled to be 
daughter of Zeus, and 
cup-bearer in Olympus. 
On the translation of 
Hercules she was given 
him to wife. 

Helen ^ wife of Menelaus; 
the heroine of the TVojan 
War. 

helm, handle, v. 3x3. 

Uephaiitos, god of fire, and 
master-smith. He was 
represented as lame. 

Hercules, Herakles, a Grecian 
hero, who passed his life in 
doing great deeds, chief 
of wnich are the &mous 
Twelve Labours, (i) Ne- 
mean lion, whose skin he 
afterwards wore ; (3) Ler- 
nacan Hydra; (3) Arcadian 
st^ ! (4) Erymanthian 
boar; (5) Cleansing the 
stables of Au^eas ; (6) 
Stymphalian Birds ; (7) 
Cretan bull; (8) Mares 
of Diomedes; (9) Girdle 
of the Amazon Queen ; 
(xo| Oxen of Geryones; 
(11) Golden Apples of the 
Hesperides ; (la) Bringing 
up of Cerberus /rom 
Iladcs. 
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Hermitmi, daughter of Mene- 
laus and Helen, wedded to 
Neoptolemus. 

keroi, kerois, read as trisyl- 
lables. 

Hesperus t the evening star. 

hett heated. 

Hifpotadest son of Hippotus, 
t,e, .£olus. 

HytfUHt god of marriage. 

humorous, wet, iv. zoao. 

/asion, beloved of Ceres 

(Demetet], and for that 

slain by Zeus. 
Icarius, father of Penelope. 
idolt image, iv. 1074. 
IdontentBus, properly Ido- 

meneus, Cretan king, who 

fought before Troy. 
Idothea, daughter of Proteus, 

iv. 49i6. 
llion, another name for 

Troy. 
illustrate, lighten, iv. 545. 
implied, enclosed, iv. 381. 
impudency, immodesty, iv. 

187. 
incensed, fired, ii. 287. 
inclose, yoke to, iii. 658. 
ingenious, having genius, i. 

531- 
Ino, wife of Athamas, who, 

stricken with madness, 

sought her life. She threw 

herself with her son into 

the sea, and they became 

sea -deities, under the 

names of Leucothea and 

Palsemon. 

instruct, fitted out, iv. 76^. 

intended, held, managed, lii. 
648. 

interest, insert, xv. 336. 

intetprease, intervene, iv. 
896. 



Irus, name of the beggar 
who fought with Ulysses. 
It is a comic variation of 
Iris (t), the messenger of 
the gods, made by giving 
the name a masculine 
ending. 

Ithaca, a small island on the 
W. of Greece. 

Ithacus, Ulvsses, the 'man 
of Ithaca. 

Ixion, King of the LApithae ; 
who, for foul treacnery to 
both men and gods, was 
condemned in the under- 
world to be chained to an 
ever-rolling wheel 

Jardanus, a river in the N. 
of Crete. , 

jet, strut, xiii. 237. 

Jove, or Jupiter, the Roman 
name for the chief of the 
gods, and so often used 
as an equivalent to the 
Greek Zeus. He is called 
the cloud-compeller, and 
bears the thunderbolt as 
his sign. The eagle is 
sacred to him. He was 
fabled to have been fed 
with the milk of a ^oat in 
Crete, when an mfant, 
allusions to which will be 
noticed in the text. The 
'shield fring'd with his 
nurse's hair is the atgis, 
a cape of goatskin bearing 
the Gorgon's head, which 
belonged to him, and was 
worn by Athena (Min- 
erva). 

Jove-faltn flood', waters on 
the earth are so called 
because fed by rain from 
heaven. 
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junket^ sweetmeat, vi. 106. 
Juno (Hera), wife of Zeus. 

hup sometimes means to 

dwell, iv. 1077. 
k$rv€t carve, iii. 59. 

LacetUtmon, or Laconia, a 
district in the Pelopon- 
nesus (Morea), idso used 
of the capital town, Sparta. 
The word translated 
'nurse of whales,' iv. z, 
probably means 'full of 
hollows or 'low-lyin^.' 
Whales are not found in 
Laconia. 

lackey^ run, v. 131. 

Laertes, father of Ulysses. 

LastrygonianSt a mythical 
tribe of cannibals. Homer 
seems to place them in 
the land of the midnight 
sun. 

Latnos, a king of the Losstry-r 
gonians (wronglv taken 
by Chapman as the name 
of a city). 

Lapitha, a mountain tribe 
of Thessaly that had a 
feud with the Centaurs. 

Lemnos, an island in the 
N. of the i£gean Sea, 
where dwelt Hephaistos 
(Vulcan). 

Lesbos, a large island off the 
bay of Smyrna, S. of 
Tenedos, and not far from 
Trov. 

least, lest, xiii. x8i. 

Leucothea, see I no. 

lightener, a title of Zeus, as 
lord of thunder and light- 
ning. 

iote, lotus, iv. 803. I 

Lotophagi, the lotus-eaters, ! 



a mythical tribe, usually 
placed on the N. coast of 
Africa, near Tunis. 

Lucina, the Latin name for 
a goddess who presided 
over childbirth. 

Lybia, properly Libya, the 
part of Africa W. of Egypt. 

Malea, the most easterly of 
the three southern pro- 
montories of Greece. 

Malian, of Malea. 

Marathon, a small marshy 
plain, betwixt mountains 
and sea, some aa miles 
from Athens. 

Aiars, the god of war (Greek 
Ares), 

mate, check, oppose, iv. 218. 

maund, basket, vi. 105. 

Megapenthes, a son of Mene- 
laus. 

Melampus, a seer famous in 
legend. 

Aiemnon, son of Aurora and 
Tithonus. 

Menelaus, King of Sparta, 
and husband of Helen. 
Prince Paris having carried 
off Helen to Troy, Mene- 
laus and his brother 
Agamemnon organised 
the avenging host. 

men-fed, eaten by men, iv. 
8oa. 

Mentas, or rather Mentes, 
son of Anchialus, a friend 
of Ulysses. 

Mentor, son of Alchimus, 
and a friend of Ulysses. 

Mercury, used as eauivalent 
to tne Greek Hermes, 
son of Zeus and Mala. 
He carried as his badge 
a peculiar staff called the 
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eaduceus. He is repre- 
sented in works of art as 
wearing a broad-brimmed 
travelling hat, which some- 
times has wings upon it, 
and bis travelling boots 
with ^ps, or winged 
sandals. Hermes was the 
herald and messenger of 
Zeus; he conducted the 
dreams which Zeus sent 
to men, and led the shades 
of the dead to Hades. He 
was the god of eloquence, 
prudence, cunning, and 
even trickery; and the 
inventor of the lyre. He 
was sent by Zeus on one 
occasion to carry off a 
woman, lo, metamor- 
phosed into a cow, whose 
guardian, Argus, he slew. 

tnerefyt wholly, vi. 196. 

Afessenet a district in S. 
Greece, between Pylos and 
Sparta. 

AfimaSt a mountain W. of 
the Gulf of Smyrna. 

Minerva^ Latin name of 
Athena, which see. 

Minet-va's cityt Athens. 

Minos, Kin^ of Crete, a 
great lawgiver, who after 
death was made a judge 
in the underworld. 

Afolossi, a tribe of N. Greece. 

Muse. The Muses are the 
patron goddesses of music, 
poetry, dancing, and all 
kinds of art. Early accounts 
speak of three, later of 
more, until nine becomes 
the recognised number. 
Poets naturally appeal to 
the Muses (or as here, to 
the Muse) for aid. 



Mycena, daughter of Ina- 

chus. 
Aiycerugf the city of which 

Agamemnon was king. It 

lies in the plain of Argos. 
Aiyfynidons. ,a Thessalian 

tribe, whose chief , was 

Achilles. ... 

NaiadUt nymphs of the 

rivers, lakes, and other 

fresh waters. 
nectar t the drink of the gods, 

V. 124. 
neesing, sneezinj^f, xvii« 732. 
Neius (Neion), m Ithaca. 
Neleius, i.e. Neleus, father 

of Nestor. 
Neleus, son of Poseidon and 

father of Nestor. 
Neoptolemus, son of Achilles. 
Neptune, Latin name of 

the ^od of the sea (Greek 

Poseidon). 
Nestor, son of Neleus, was 

the chief of Pvlos, and 

renowned for his great 

age and wisdom. 
Nestorides, son of Nestor, 

i»e, Pisistratus. 
Notus, the South Wind. 

Odysseus, Ulysses. 
ojfficious, busy, iii. 578. 
Ogygidt a fabulous isle, 

where dwelt Calypso. 
OiliadeSf son of Oileus (the 

lesser, or infamous Ajax). 
Olympus, in Thessaly, tne 

highest mountain of 

Greece, and fabled to be 

the home of the gods. 
Olympius, 'the Olympian,' 

. i.e. Zeus, who dwelt on 

Mount Olympus. 
Onetoridest son of Onetor. 
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i^timala, chiefs, i. 381. 

Orchomen, Orchomenos a 
famous stronghold of the 
Minyae in Boeotia. 

OrtsUs^ son of Agamemnon 
andClytemnestra. Heslew 
his mother in requital for 
having murdered Aga- 
memnon. 

Orton^ a giant and hunter. 
Several accounts are given 
of him; one being, that 
Aurora loved, him, for 
which the ^ods were angry, 
and Artemis (Diana) killed 
Orion. He was then 
placed amon^ the stars. 

Orfygiat an island near 
Syracuse. 

Oua, a mountain in N. 
Greece. 

ossifrage, osprey, iii. 506. 

ostent, portent, omen, ii. 249. 

ewe, own, il 190. 

oufers^ oars, i. 433. 



Paeon, Paiddn or Paian, the 
physician of the gods ; a 
title afterwards applied to 
Apollo, iv. 309. 

pale of ivory, * fence of the 
teeth,' a frequent phrase 
in Homer. 

Pal/as, another name for 
Athena (-> Latin Min- 
erva), 

Pandareus, 5^^Edone. His 
other daughters, left or- 
phans, were fed with milk, 
wine.and honey.by Aphro- 
dite ; but afterwards were 
carried off by the Harpies. 

parcel-^lt, chequers of light, 
xxxin. 438. 

Parnassus, a famous moun- 



tain N. of the Gulf of 
Corinth, below which is 
Delphi. 

parricidet one who slays 
a blood-relation. Used 
(wrongly)ofClytemnestn^ 
who slew her husband, iii. 
262. 

Patroclus, son of Menoetius, 
and the bosom friend of 
Achilles. 

Pelasgian, a name given by 
the Greeks to an ancient 
race that formerly in- 
habited may parts of the 
Greek world. 

Peleus, father of Achilles. 

Pelius, proi)erly Pdion, a 
mountain in N. Greece. 

Penehpe, daughter of Icari- 
us; the iaithful wife of 
Ulysses. 

Penia, Poverty. There is 
no personification in the 
original, iii 474. 

Persephone^ Proserpine, 
daughter of Demeteri and 
wife of Pluta 

Phaaces, See Sckeria, 

Phastus, a town in Crete, 
near Gortys. 

Phemius, a minstreL 

Pheras, Pheris (Pharae), a 
town in the S. of Messenia, 
now Kalamata. In one 
passage, zv. p. 59, it is a 
mistake for Phaeae. 

Philocietes, son of Poean, a 
famous archer. He owned 
the arrows of Hercules. 
Bitten by a snake, he was 
left behind on the isle of 
Lemnos. Being fetched 
thence towards the end of 
the siege of Troy, he shot 
Paris. 
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PhilomelidiSt a king of Les- 
bos, iv. 46a. 

Pkaebtt Diana. 

Pkamicia, the coast-lands of 
Syria, and dependencies. 

Phorcyst the Old Man of the 
Sea. 

Pieria, a district in Mace- 
donia. 

/f'/ip, spear, xzii. 125. 

Pisisiraius, Nestor's son, 
and friend of Telemachus. 

plainest plane, t. 317. 

Pluto, god of the under- 
world. 

Polyphemus^ a Cyclops, or 
one-eyed monster, son of 
I^oscidon and ThoOsa ; 
blinded by Ulysses. 

portly, suitable for a port, 
iv. 487. 

Po5eid*n, god of the sea 
(Lat. Neptunus). 

preaset a press, crowd. 

prestt ready, v. 419. 

prevent, anticipate, iv. 907. 

prize, 'men of prize,' cor- 
sairs. 

proin, prune, 1. 302. 

proller, prowler, xi. 480. 

Proteus, the Old Man of the 
Sea, gifted with prophecy 
and the power of trans- 
formation. 

Ps^ria, or Psyra, a small 
island N.-W. of Chios. 

Pylos, the name of several 
Grecian cities; the most 
famous was on the S.-W. 
of the Morea, now Na- 
varino. Its chief was 
Nestor. 

PyriphUgethon, the river of 
Fire, in the underworld. 

Pythia, a name of Delphi 
(or its priestess), where 



was the famous oracle of 
Apollo. 

Quaint, neat, fine, xiii. 327. 
queach, coppice, lair, xix. 

6xa 
guem, miU. 

Randon, random, v. 433. 

rapture, rape. 

rare, early, vi. 433. 

rear feasi. The rere soper, 
or arriire soufer, was an 
extra meal indulged in by 
the luxurious, iv. 386. 

receit, receipt, lit 75 ; nook, 
iv. 413. 

remorse, pity, iv. ^91. 

reremouse, bat, xii. 6x0. 

retreat, return, I. 59, etc. 

Rhadamanthus, son of Zeus 
and Europa. After death, 
he was made a judge in 
the underworld. 

Rhetkrus (Rheithron), a har- 
bour in Ithaca. 

rock, distafif, vi. 77. 

Saft, saved, iv. 674. 

Salter, hawk, xv. 696. 

Samian, of SamS, or Samos, 
an old name for Cephal- 
lonia, the island close to 
Ithaca. 

Samos, an island off the 
coast of Asia Minor, op- 
posite Cape Mycale. 

Sardinian laughter, said for 
sardonic. 

Satumius, Latinised form 
of a word meaning 'son 
of Kronos,' i,e, Zeus. 

Saturnius, son of Saturn 
(Gr. Kronos), i,e. Zeus. 

seeptre, a staff, symbol of 
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office, WM carried by the 
heralds in any aieembly, 
and the herald gave it to 
each •(Nsaker before he 
•uoke. It waf alio car- 
ried by kingi. 

Sthiria, a fabulouf isle, 
peopled by the Pboeacee. 
Tlieir king was Antinoui. 

Scyrvt, an island K. of 
Kuboea. 

Mind, posseiied. 

ttwtr, server or butler. 

itra, claws, il. 038. 

ihoi, contribution (cp. to pay 
tht »kot,teot-frtt), \, 359. 

Sieania, Sicily. 

Sidonia, tlie Phconician let- 
tlcnients on the Syrian 
coast. 

tiUy, simple, xvii. 070. 

Siiyphui, punished for ini- 

auities, wliich are given 
ifl'ercntlv in different ac- 
counts, by being com- 
pelled to roll a stone uu u 
hill, which always rolled 
down again Just before ho 
reacliea the top. 

Sirtns, sea-nymphs, some- 
times represented with 
wings, who by singing 
enticed seafarers to their 
death. 

skalt, scale, iv. 537. 

shight, skill, ii. 169. 

s/icM'd, sleeked, vi. 359. 

tmoki, find out, iv. 338. 

tod, seethed, xii. 351. 

Sohmi, mountain tribe of 
Lycia, in Asia Minor. 

sort, numl)er, iv. dS?. 

Sparta, chiefcityof Laconia, 
in S. Greece, whose king 
was Mcnelaus. 

statist, statesman, v. 43. 



sttrve, die, xii. 51a. 

stick, stitch, turn of the furrow 

{sicrlxot), vili. 171. 
stoop, descend upon (the 

technical word for the 

dart of a falcon on its 

prey), v. 69. 
stratn, descent, 1. 344. 
streak, stretch, ix. 416. 
Styx, one of the rivers of 

the underworld. 
stupidity, stupor, yl 252. 
Sunius, properly. Sunium, 

the extreme promontory of 

Attica, iii. 384. 
swi/t-kovsd, swift-hoofed, v. 

149. 
swindgi, swing, xviil. 188. 
Syria, an island near Or- 

tygia. 

Tantafus, tormented for 
having proved traitor to 
Zeus. He was placed in 
a liike, beneath fruit-trees, 
and though tormented 
with hunger and thirst, 
no sooner did he approach 
the water or the fruit than 
they receded out of reach. 
(Hence 'to tantalise.') 

Tapkos, Tapkian, the 
Taphiae were a group of 
islands in the Ionian Sea. 

Taygetus, the mountain- 
range dividing Laconia 
from Messenia. 

TsUmackus, son of Ulysses 
and Penelope. 

Ttmssis, properly Temcsd, 
a city mentioned as famous 
for copper-mines, prob- 
ably in Cyprus. 

ToMsdos, a small island near 
Troy. 

Tkebes, (z) a city in Bceotia 



m. Oreece), (a) > dl; In 

T/Uifrttia, s distrlcl of 
Epinis (now part of AI- 

Thima, the notional hero 
of Attica. He perrormed 
many eiploiu, not least 
of which was to kill a 
motisler called the MIno- 
Uur, in the labyilnth al 
Crete, to which Alhens 
had to send a ready tri- 
bute of men and maldini. 
See Ariadnt. 

Thiiii, a lea - nymph, 
mother of Achilles. 

High, 'oifer'd mitny Ihigbs,' 
The thigh-pieces of the 
victim were n chief part of 
the baml-onerinff. 

Thodia, a nymph, mother of 
rolyphcmus by Poseidon. 

T^raee. a mountninon.^ dis- 
trict N. of the .^Igi^nn Sea. 

Ihree-agid. Nestor's life was 
thrice as long as an or- 
dinary life. 

Ihnt-fork-d island. Sicily. 

Tkytiliada. son of Thyestes. 

limiless, tmliflicly, ill. i8B, 

Tiraittt, a famoui Tbeban 

Tithm, Tithonus, the hus- 
band of Aurora. 

Tifyos, a giant who dwelt 
in Eubtca. The giants 
were supposed to be sprung 
from the earth, hence are 
called ' eartb-horn.' 

Triangtilar. SaiTrinacria. 

Trinacria. Slcilf was so 
called, from its three 
mountain • promontories, 
or Its triangular shape. 



5ARY 30I 

7WA>/cn{d,atilleorAtliciia, 
of imcertaitt meaolng. 

Tnn. a city on the N.-W. 
of A^a Minor, S. of the 
Dardanelles, al the foot of 
Mount Ida, token by the 
Greeks after a si^« of ten 

Imn, clulcb. 

Tydid/i, son of Tydeos, Lt. 

Diomedes. 



5yro. beion 
1*1111, or Oaysseus, son ol 
Laertes (some say of Sisy- 
phus), husband of Pene- 
lope, father of Telema- 
chus, and king of IlhEica. 
He fought on the Greek 
side before Troy, and 
with Diomedes stole the 
ssicred image of Pnllas 
which was the 'hick of 
Troy.' He was famed 
for wisdom and cunning, 
and, according to soma 
accounts, devised the trick 
of the Wooden Horse. 

Ulyaidis, son of Ulysses, 
t.i. Telctnnchus, 

vncleit, iinliomcss, Ir. 33. 

iinioulh. unknown, xlv. 73. 

Uffeind. peerless, iii. aja. 

utler, outer, vi. 343. 

ail. yield, vol. ii. p. 367, 10. 
'mm (Gr, Aphrodite), god- 
dess of love and beauty, 
wife of Hepbaistos (Vul- 
can), and beloved of Ares 
(Mars). 
viclling, TictuoUing, iii. 418. 
Vultan, Latin name of 
Hepbaislos, god of Gre. 
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Wan, winnowing -fan (s 
vannus), zi. 163 (fan in 
xxiii. 415). 

w€id, garment or cloth, i. 
67a. 

whvling, whining. 

wimbU, gimleti v. 323. 

wine-Auia, applied to the 
sea aa a stock epithet, 
owing to its dark colour. 



ioi»il, glimpse, vi. 4i8. 
wreaJk, vengeance, 1. 416. 

yoUd, sodden, xiz. 760. 

ZojcyntAus, the , modem 
2ante, an island off EHs, 
in S. Greece, and near the 
Gulf of Corinth. 

Zephyr, the west wind. 
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